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PSALM  I. 

i  5B©KS9C^COW  bleftis  he  who  ne'er  confents 
^      by  ill  advice  to  walk ; 

Nor  ftands  in  finners  ways, nor  fits 

where  men  prop  hanely  talk  ! 
2  But  makes  the  perfect  lav/  of 
his  bus'nefs  and  delight ;  [God 
Devoutely  reads  therein  by  day, 
and  meditates  by  night, 

3  Like  fome  fair  tree,  which,  fed  by  dreams  > 
with  timely  fruit  does  bend, 

He  ftill  {hall  flourlfli'and  fuccefs 
all  his  defigns  attend. 

4  Ungodly  men  and  their  attempts 
no  lafting  root  fliall  find ; 

Untimely  blafled  and  difpers'd, 
like  chaff  before  the  wind. 

5  Their  guilt  fliall  ftrike  the  wicked  dumb 
before  the  judge's  face  : 

No  formal  hypocrite  fliall  then 
among  the  faints  have  place, 
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PSALM  ii. 

6  For  God  approves  the  juft  man's  ways, 

to  happinefs  they  tend : 
But  linnets  and  the  paths  they  trad 
lhall  both  in  ruin  end. 

PSALM  II. 
t  T  T  7ITH  reftlefs  and  ungovern'd  raga, 
"  W     why  do  the  heathen  ftorm? 
Why  in  fuch  raih  attempts  engage, 

as  they  can  ne'er  perform  ? 
2  The  great  in  council  and  m  might, 

t*>*ir  various  forces  bring; 
Again*  the  Lord  they  all  unite, 

and  his  annointed  King. 
9  «  Mufi  we  fubmit  to  their  commands"  2 

BrefumptuouOy  they  fay : 
"  No   let  vis  break  their  flavilh  bands, 

«  and  caft  their  chains  away." 
4  But  God  who  fits  enthron  d  on  high, 

and  fees  how  they  combine, 
Does  their  confpiring  length  defy, 
and  mocks  their  vain  defign. 
Thick  clouds  of  wrath  divine  lhall  break 
^  on  his  rebellious  foes  » 
And  thus  will  he  in  thunder  fpeak, 
to  all  who  dare  oppofe. 

6  «  Though  madly  you  difpute  my  will, 
«  the  King  that  I  ordain,  ■ 

«.  Whofe  throne  is  fix'd  oa/ton  s  hill, 
«  lhall  there  fecurely  reign. 

7  Attend,  O  earth,  whilft  I  declare 
God's  uncontroul'd  decree : 

Thou  art  my  Son;  this  day,  my  Heir, 
"  have  I  begotten  thee. 
..  Aft,  and8receive  thy  full  demands ; 
«  thine  Avail  the  heathen  be, 
;  The  utmoft  limits  of  the  lands 
«  lhall  be  poffefs'd  by  thee.  <{ 
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9  «  Thy  threatning  fceptre  thou  malt  make, 
"  and  crulh  them  ev'ry  where  ; 

f  <  As  maffy  bars  of  iron  break, 
"  the  potter's  brittle  ware." 

10  Learn,  then,  ye  princes;  and  give  eary 
ye  judges  of  the  earth ; 

11  Worihip  the  Lord  with  holy  fear; 
rejoice  with  awful  mirth, 

12  Appeafe  the  Son,  with  due  refpecT:^ 
your  timely  homage  pay ; 

Left  he  revenge  the  bold  neglect, 

incens'd  by  your  delay, 
j  3  If  but  in  part  his  anger  rife, 

who  can  endure  the  flame  ? 
Then  bleft  are  they  whofe  hope  relies 

on  his  moft  holy  name. 

PSALM  III. 
3  TJfOW  many  Lord  of  late  are  growl% 

XJ[    the  troublers  of  my  peace  ! 
And  as  their  numbers  hourly  rife, 

fo  does  their  rage  encreafe. 

2  Infulting,  they  my  foul  upbraid, 
and  him  whom  I  adore  : 

"  The  God  in  whom  he  trulls,"  faythey^ 
"  ihall  refcue  him  no  more." 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence^ 
on  thee  my  hopes  rely : 

Thou  art  my  glory,  and  lhalt  yet, 
lift  up  my  head  on  high. 

4  Since  whenfoe'er  in  like  diftrefs^ 
to  God  I  made  my  pray'r, 

He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill ; 
why  mould  I  now  defpair  ? 

5  Guarded  by  him,  I  laid  me  down*, 
my  fweet  repofe  to  take  ; 

For  I  through  him  fecurely  fleep, 
through  him  in  fafety  wake. 
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6  No  force  nor  fury  of,  my  foes, 
my  courage  fhall  confound ; 

Were  they  as  many  hofts  as  men, 
that  have  befet  me  round. 

7  Arife  and  fave  me,  O  my  God, 
who  oft  haft  own'd  my  caufe; 

And  fcatter'd  oft  thefe  foes  to  me, 

and  to  thy  righteous  laws. 
S  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs; 

he  oniy  can  defend ;  °  *  . 

His  bleffing  he  extends  to  all, 

that  on  his  pow'r  depend. 

PSALM  IV. 

1  (O  L0RD  that  art  m7  righteous  jud^e, 
f       \_J    to  my  complaint  give  ear. 

JThou  Rill  redeem 'ft  me  from  diflrefs : 

have  mercy,  Lord,  and  hear. 

2  Mow  long  will  ye,  O  fons  of  men, 
to  blot  my  Fame  devife  ? 

How  long  your  vain  defigrrs  purfue, 
and  fpread  malicious  lies  ? 

3  Confider  that  the  righteous  man 
is  God's  peculiar  cioice ; 

Ana  when  to  him  I  make  my  pray'r, 
he  always  hears  my  voice. 

4  Then  ftand  in  awe  of  his  commands, 
flee  ev'ry  thing  that's  ill ; 

Commune  in  private  with  your  hearts, 
and  bend  them  to  his  will. 

5  The  place  of  other  facrifice 
let  righteoumeis  fupply ; 

And  let  your  hope,  fecurely  nVd, 
on  God  alone  reiy. 

6  While  worldly  minds  impatient  grow, 
more  profp'rous  times  to  fee  ; 

Still  let  the  glories  of  thy  face 
fuine  brightly,  Lokd  oa  me. 

7  So 


PSALM   iv  v,  7 

7  So  fliall  my  heart  o'erflow  with  joy, 
more  lafting,  and  more  true, 

Than  their's,  who  (lores  of  corn  and  wine 
fucceffively  renew. 

8  Then  down  in  peace  I'll  lay  my  head, 
and  take  my  needful  reft : 

No  ether  guard,  O  Lord,  I  crave, 
cf  thy  defence  poffeft. 

PSALM  V. 

1  y    ORD,  hear  the  voke  of  my  complaint, 
I  j    accept  my  fecret  pray'r. 

2  To  thee  alone,  my  King,  my  God, 
will  I  for  help  repair. 

3  Thou  in  the  morn  my  voice  (halt  hear, 
and  with  the  dawning  day, 

To  thee  devoutly  I'll  look  up, 
to  thee  devoutly  pray. 

4  For  thou,  the  wrongs  that  I  fuftain, 
can'ft  never,  Lord,  approve; 

Who  from  thy  facred  dwelling-place 
ail  evil  do'fi  remove. 

5  Not  long  fliall  ftubborn  fools  remain 
unpuniih'd  in  thy  view ; 

All  fuch  as  aft  unrighteous  things, 
thy  vengeance  mall  purfue. 

6  The  fland'ring  tongue,  O  God  of  truth, 
by  thee  ihall  be  dellroy'd  ; 

Who  hat'ft  alike  the  man  in  blood, 
and  in  deceit  employ 'd, 

7  But  when  thy  boundlefs  grace  lhall  me 
to  thy  lov'd  courts  reftore, 

On  thee  I'll  fix  my  longing  eyes, 
and  humbly  there  adore. 

8  Conduct  me  by  thy  righteous  laws; 
for  watchful  is  my  foe  : 

Therefore,  O-Lord,  make  plain  the  way  - 
wherein  I  ought  to  go. 
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9  Their  mouth  vents  nothing  but  deceit ; 
their  heart  is  fet  on  wrong; 

Their  throat  is  a  devouring  grave; 
they  flatter  with  their  tongue. 

10  By  their  own  councils  let  them  fall, 
cpprefs'd  with  loads  of  fin  ; 

For  they  again  ft  thy  righteous  laws 
have  harden'd  rebels  been. 

11  But  let  all  thofe  who  truft  in  thee, 
with  fhouts  their  joy  proclaim  ; 

Let  them  rejoice,  whom  thou  preferv'ft, 
and  all  that  love  thy  name. 

12  To  righteous  men  the  righteous  Lord, 
his  Memng  will  extend ; 

And  with  his  favor  all  his  faints, 
as  with  a  ihield  defend. 

P  S  A  L  M  VI. 

1  ry^HY  dreadful  anger,  Lord,  reflrahx 

and  fpare  a  wretch  forlorn ; 
Correct  me  not  in  tjiy  fierce  wrath, 
too  heavy  to  be  borne. 

2  Have  mercy,  Lord  ;  for  I  grow  faint, 
unable  to  endure 

The  anguilh  of  my  aching  bones, 
which,  thou  alone  can'ft  cure. 

3  My  tortur'd  fl'efli  diftracts  my  mind, 
and  fills  my  foul  with. grief : 

But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  delay 

to  grant  me  thy  relief. 
a  Thy  v/onted  goodnefs,  Lord,  repeat, 

and  eafe  my  troubled  foul : 
Lord,  for  thy  wond'rous  mercy's  fake, 

vouchafe  to  make  me  whole. 

5  For  after  death  no  more  can  I 

thy  glorious  a&s  proclaim  ; 
No  pris'ner  of  the  filent  grave, 

can  magnify  thy  name, 

6  Quite 
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6  Quite  tir'd  with  pain,  with  groaning  faint^. 
no  hope  of  eafe  I  fee  ; 

The  night  that  quiets  other  griefs, 
is  fpent  in  tears  by  me. 

7  My  beauty  fades,  my  fight  grows  dim*, 
my  eyes  with  weaknefs  clofe  ; 

Old  age  o'ertakes  me  while  I  think 

cn  my  infiilting  foes. 
3  Depart,  ye  wicked;  in  my  wrongs- 

ye  fhall  no  more  rejoice ; 
For  God,  I  find,  accepts  my  tears, 

and  liilens  to  my  voice. 

9,  io  He  hears,  and  grants  my  humble  pray'rj 

and  they  that  wiih  my  fall, 
Shall  bluih  and  rage,  to  fee  that  God 
protects  me  from  them  all. 

P  S  A  K  M  VII. 
LORD,  my  God,  fince  I  have  placet 
my  truft  alone  in  thee* 
From  all  my  perfecutors  rage 

do  thou  deliver  me. 
2  To  fave  me  from  my  threat'ning  foe^ 

Lord,  interpofe  thy  pow'r ; 
Left,  like  a  favage  lion,  he 
my  helplefs  foul  devour. 

3,  4  If  I  am  guilty,  or  did  e'er 

againft  his  peace  combine  ; 
Nay,  if  I  have  not  fpar'd  his  life^ 

who  fought  unjuftly  mine  ; 

5  Let  then  to  perfecuting  foes 
my  foul  become  a  prey ; 

Let  them  to  earth  tread  down  my  life*, 
in  duft  my  honor  lay. 

6  Arife,  and  let  thine  anger-,  hoKV9> 
in  my  defence  engage ; 

Exalt  thyfelf  above  my  foes* 
and  their  infill  ting  rage,. 
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Awake,  awake,  in  my  behalf 

the  judgment  to  difpenfe, 
Which  thou  haft  righteouily  crdain'd 
for  injur'd  innocence. 

7  So  to  thy  throne  adoring  crouds 
fnall  ftill  for  juftice  fly  : 

Oh  !  therefore  for  their  fakes,  refume 
thy  judgment  feat  on  high. 

8  Impartial  judge  of  all  th^  world, 
I  truft  my  caufe  to  thee ; 

According  to  my  rlghteoufnefs, 
So  let  thy  fentence  be. 

9  Let  wicked  arts  and  wicked  men, 
together  be  o'erthrown ; 

But  guard  the  juit,  thou  God,  to  whom 

the  hearts  of  both  are  known. 
1 6,  ii  God  me  protects  ;  not  only  me, 

but  all  of  upright  heart ; 
And  daily  lays  up  wrath  for  thofe 

Who  from  his  laws  depart. 

12  If  they  perfift,  he  whets  his  fword, 
his  how  fends  ready  bent ; 

1 3  Ev'n  now,  with  fwift  definition  wing' 
his  pointed  ftiafts  are  fent. 

14  The  plots  are  fruitlefs  which  my  foe 
unjufily  did  conceive : 

1 5  The  pit  he  digg'd  for  me  has  prov'd 
his  own  untimely  grave. 

16  On  his  ov/n  head  his  fpite  returns, 
whilil  I  from  harm  am  free  : 

On  him  the  violence  is  fall'n 
which  he  defigned  for  me. 

17  Therefore  will  I  the  righteous  ways 
of  providence  proclaim; 

I'll  fing  the  praife  of  God  mod  high, 
and  celebrate  his  name. 
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PSALM  VIII. 
%  THOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

VI/    within  this  earthly  frame, 
Thro'  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  ! 

how  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 
In  heav'n  thy  wond'rous  acts  are  fung; 

nor  fully  reckon'd  there  ; 

2  And  yet  thou  mak'ft  the  infant  tongue 
thy  boundlefs  praife  declare. 

Thro'  thee  the  weak  confound  the  ftrong, 

and  crulh  their  haughty  foes  ; 
And  fo  thou  quelPft  the  wicked  throng, 

that  thee  and  thine  oppofe. 

3  When  heav'n,  thy  beauteous  work. on  high, 
employs  my  wond'ring  fight ; 

The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  iky? 
with  ftars  of  feebler  light : 

4  What's  man,  fay  I,  that,  Lord,  thou  lov'ft 
to  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ? 

Or  what  his  offspring  that  thou  prov'ft 
to  them  fo  wond'rous  kind  ? 

5  Him  next  in  pow'r  thou  did 'ft  create 
to  thy  celeftial  train  ; 

6  Ordain 'd  with  dignity  and  fiate, 
o'er  all  thy  works  to  reign, 

7  They  jointly  own  his  powerful  fway; 
the  beafts  that  prey  or  graze  : 

8  The  bird  that  wings  its  airy  way; 
the  filh  that  cuts  the  feas. 

9  O  Thou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow- 
within  this  earthly  frame,; 

Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  1 
how  glorious  is  thy  name  I 

P  S  A  L  M  IX. 
*  rTHO  celebrate  thy  praife,  O  Lord, 

X.      I  "will  my  heart  prepare  ; 
Ts>  all  the  lift'ning  world  thy  works, 
thy  woad'rous works  declare* 
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2  Tlie  thought  of  them  fhall  to  my  foul 

exalted  pleafures  bring  ; 
Whilft  to  thy  name,  O  thou  mod  high, 
triumphant  praife  I  fmg. 

3  Thou  mad'ft  my  haughty  foes  to  turn 
their  backs  in  fhameful  flight : 

Struck  with  thy  prefence,  down  they  fell; 
they  periih'd  at  thy  fight. 

4  Againft  infulting  foes  advanc'd, 
thou  did'ft  my  caufe  maintain  ; 

My  right  afferting  from  thy  throne, 
where,  truth  and  juftice  reigm 

j  The  infolence  of  heathen  pride 

thou  haft  reduc'd  to  ihame ; 
Their  wicked  offspring  quite  deftroy'd, 

and  blotted  out  their  name. 
6  Miilaken  foes  !  your  haughty  threats^ 

are  to  a  period  come : 
Our  city  ftands,  which  you  defign'd 

to  make  our  common  tomb. 

7,  8  The  Lord  for  ever  lives,  who  has 

his  righteous  throne  prepar'd, 
Impartial  juftice  to  difpenfe, . 

to  puniih  or  reward. 

9  God  is  a  conftant  fure  defence 
againft  oppreiling  rage ; 

As  troubles  rife,  his  needful  aids 
in  our  behalf  engage. 

10  All  thofe  who  have  his  goodnefs  prov'eK 
will  in  his  truth  confide ; 

Whofe  mercy  ne'er  forfook  the  man 
that  on  his  help  rely'd. 

1 1  Sing  praifes  therefore  to  the  Lord, 
from  "A Ion  his  abode, 

proclaim  his  deeds,  'till  all  the  world 
confefs  no  other  God* 

P  A  B  T 
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PART  II. 

12  When  he  inquiry  makes  for  blood, 
he  calls  the  poor  to  mind : 

The  injur 'd  humble  man's  complaint, 
redrefs  from  him  fhall  find. 

13  Take  pity  on  my  troubles,  Lord, 
which  ipiteful  foes  create, 

Thou  that  has  refcu'd  me  fo  oft 
from  death's  devouring  gate. 

14  In  Zion  then  I'll  fing  thy  praife^ 
to  all  that  love  thy  name  ; 

And  with  loud  fhouts  of  grateful  joy 
thy  faving  pow'r  proclaim. 

15  Deep  in  the  pit  they  digg'd  for  me 
the  heathen  pride  is  laid ; 

Their  guilty  feet  to  their  own  fnare 
infenfibly  betray 'd. 

1:6  Thus,  by  the  jufl:  returns  he  makes^ 

the  mighty  Lord  is  known; 
While  wicked  men  by  their  own  plots 

are  lliamefully  o'erthrown. 

17  No  fmglc  fmner  fhall  efcape. 
by  privacy  obfcur'd. 

Nor  nation,  from  his  juft  revenge, 
by  numbers  be  fecur'd. 

18  His  fuff'ring  faints,  when  mod  dilbrefs'cl 
he  ne'er  forgets  to  aid  ; 

Their  expectations  mail  be  crown'd, 
tho'  for  a  time  delay 'd. 

19  Arife,  OLord,  afTert  thy  pow'r, 
and  let  not  man  o'ercome  ; 

Defcend  to  judgment,  and  pronounce 
the  guilty  heathen's  doom. 

20  Strike  terror  thro'  the  nations  round, 
tillj  by  confenting  fear, 

They  to  each  other,  and  themfelves, 
but  mortal  men  appear. 

PSALM 
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PSALM  X. 
^TT^H ypre fence  why  withdrawal  thou,Lo  r  b  sj 

X      wny  hid 'ft  thou  now  thy  face,  t 
When  difmal  times  of  deep  diftrefs 
call  for  thy  wonted  grace  ? 

2  The  wicked,  fwell'd  with  lawlefs  pride, 
have  made  the  poor  their  prey  ; 

O  let  them  fall  by  thofe  defigns 
which  they  for  others  lay. 

3  For  ftraight  they  tryumph,  iffuccefs 
their  driving  crimes  attend  ; 

And  fordid  wretches,  whom  God  hateSj 
perverfly  they  commend. 

4  To  own  a  pow'r  above  themfelves 
their  haughty  pride  difdains  ; 

And  therefore  in  their  ftubborn  mind 
no  thought  of  God  remains. 

5  Oppreflive  methods  they  pur  me, 
and  all  their  foes  they  flight  ; 

Became  thy  judgments  unobferv'd 
are  far  above  their  fight, 

6  They  fondly  think  their  profp'rous  ftates 
fhall  unmolefted  be ; 

They  think  their  vain  defigns  fhall  thrive, 
from  difappointment  free. 

7  Vain  and  deceitful  is  their  fpeech, 
with  curfes  filPd  and  lies  ; 

By  which  the  mifchief  of  their  heart 
they  ftudy  to  difguife. 

8  Near  public  roads  they  lie  conceaPd., 
and  all  their  art  employ, 

The  innocent  and  poor  at  once 
to  rifle,  and  deftroy. 

9  Not  lions  couching  in  their  dens, 
furprife  their  heedlefs  prey 

With  greater  cunning,  or  exprefs 
more  fa^age  rage  than  they. 

io  Sometimes 
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to  Sometimes  they  aft  the  harmlefs  man, 

and  modeft  looks  they  wear ; 
That  fo  deceiv'd,  the  poor  may  lefs 

their  iudden  onfet  fear. 

PART  IL 

11  F of  God,  they  think,  no  notice  takes 
of  their  unrighteous  deeds ; 

He  never  minds  the  fuff  'ring  poor, 
nor  their  oppreffion  heeds. 

12  But  thou,  O  Lord,  at  length  arife, 
ftretch  forth  thy  mighty  arm  ; 

And,  by  the  greatnefs  of  thy  pow'r, 
defend  the  poor  from  harm. 

1 3  No  longer  let  the  wicked  vaunt, 
and  proudly  boafting,  fay, 

"  The  Lord  regards  not  what  we  do, 
"  he  never  will  repay." 

14  But  fure,  thou  feeft,  and  all  their  deeds 
impartially  do'fl  try  : 

The  Orphans,  therefore,  and  the  poor, 
on  thee  for  aid  rely. 

1 5  Defencelefs  let  the  wicked  fall, 
of  all  their  ftrength  bereft : 

Confound,  O  God,  their  dark  defigns, 
till  no  remains  are  left. 

16  Afl'ert  thy  juft  dominion,  Lord, 
which  lhall  for  ever  ftand  : 

Thou,  who  the  heathen  did'ft  expel 
from  this  thy  chofen  land. 

17  Thou  do'ft  the  humble  fuppliants  hear, 
that  to  thy  throne  repair ; 

Thou  flrft  prepar'ft  their  hearts  to  pray, 
and  then  accept'ft  their  pray'r. 

18  Thou,  in  thy  righteous  judgment,  weig'fl: 
the  fatlieriefs  and  poor  ; 

That  fo  the  tyrants  of  the  earth 
may  perfecute  no  more, 

P  S  A  L  M 
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PSALM  XI. 
x  CJINCE  I  have  plac'd  my  truft  in  Gof> 

a  refuge  always  nigh, 
Why  mould  I,  like  a  tim'rous  bird, 
to  diftant  mountains  fly  ? 

2  Behold,  the  wicked  bend  their  bow, 
and  ready  fix  their  dart ; 

Lurking  in  ambulh  to  deftroy 
the  man  of  upright  heart. 

3  When  once  the  firm  aflurance  fails*, ; 
which  publick  faith  imparts, 

?Tis  time  for  innocence  to  fly 
from  fuch  deceitful  arts. 

4  The  Lord  hath  both  a  temple  heres 
and  righteous  throne  above  ; 

Where  he  furveys  the  fons  of  men, 
and  how  their  councils  move  : 

5  If  God,  the  righteous,  whom  he  loves*  , 
for  tryal  does  correct  ; 

What  muft  the  fons  of  violence,- 
whom  he  abhors,  expect  ? 

6  Snares,  fire  and  brimftone,  on  their  heads 
fliall  in  one  tempeft  Ihow'r  ; 

This  dreadful  mixture  his  revenge 
into  their  cup  fliall  pour, 

7  The  righteous  Lord  will  righteous  deedsa 
with  fignal  favor  grace  ; 

And  to  the  upright  man  difclofe 
the  brightnefs  of  his  face. 

PSALM  XII. 

1  CJINCE  godly  men  decay,  O  Lord,  , 
^    do  thou  my  caufe  defend  ; 

For  fcarce  thefe  wretched  times  afford 
one  juft  and  faithful  friend. 

2  One  neighbour  now  can  fcarce  believe 
what  th'  other  does  impart ; 

With  flatt'ring  lips  they  all  deceive 
and  with  a  double  heart, 

6  But 
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6  But  Hps  that  with  deceit  abound, 

can  never  profper  long  ; 
God's  righteous  vengeance  will  confound 

the  proud  biafpheming  tongue. 

4  In  vain  thbfe  fooliih  boafters  fay, 

"  Our  tongues  are,  fure,  our  own  ; 
i(  With  doubtful  words  we'U  Hill  betray, 
"  and  be  controul'd  by  none. 

5  For  God,'  who  hears  the  furr'ring  poor^ 
and  their  oppreffion  knows, 

Will  foon  arife,  and  give  them  reft, 
in  fpite  of  all  their  foes. 

6  The  word  of  God  ihall  ftill  abide, 
and  void  of  falihood  be, 

As  is  the  iilver,  fev'n  times  try'd, 
from  droiTy  mixture  free. 

7  The  promife  of  his  aiding  grace 
ihall  reach  its  purpos'd  end, 

His  fervants  from  this  faichlefs  race 
he  ever  lhall  defend. 

8  Then  lhall  the  wicked  be  perplex'd, 
nor  know  which  way  to  fly  ; 

When  thofe  whom  they  defpis'd  and  vex'cla 
lhall  be  advanc'd  on  high. 

P  S  A  L  M  XIIL 

1  T  TOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 
JLJl    muft  I  for  ever  morn  ? 

How  long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me, 
Oh  !  never  to  return  ? 

2  How  long  fhall  anxious  thoughts  my  foul;, 
and  griel  my  heart  opprefs.  ? 

How  long  my  enemies  infult, 
and  I  have  no  reclrefs  ? 

3  O,  hear  !  and  to  my  longing  eyes 
reftqre  thy  wonted  light ; 

And  fuddently,  or  I  ihall  deep 
in  everlafting  night. 

4  RePcorc 
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4  Reucrc  me,  leil  they  proudly  boaft 
'twas  their  own  ftrength  o'ercame : 

Permit  not  them  that  vex  my  foul, 
to  triumph  in  my  fhame. 

5  Since  I  have  always  plac'd  my  trull 
beneath  thy  mercy's  wing, 

Thy  faving  health  will  come,  and  then 
my  heart  with  joy  fhall  fpring  i 

6  Then  mall  my  long,  with  praife  infpirM, 
to  the  my  God,  afcend, 

Who  to  thy  fervant  in  diftrefs, 
fuch  bounty  did'ft  extend. 

P  S  A  L  M  XIV. 

1  r^URE,  wicked  fools  muft  needs  fuppofe, 
^3    That  God  is  nothing  but  a  name  : 

Corrupt  and  lewd  their  practice  grows. 
No  bread  is  warm'd  with  holy  flame. 

2  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  heav'n's  high 
And  all  the  fons  of  men  did  view,  [tow'r 
To  lee  if  any  own'd  his  pow'r  ; 

If  any  truth  or  jullice  knewi 

3  But  all,  he  faw  were  gone  aiide, 
All  were  degenerate  grown  and  bafe  : 
None  took  religion  for  their  guide, 
Not  one  of  all  the  finful  race. 

4  But  can  theie  workers  of  deceit 
Be  all  fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown, 
That  they,  like  bread,  my  people  eat, 
And  God's  almighty  pow'r  difown  ? 

5  How  will  they  tremble  then  for  fear, 
When  his  juft  wrath  lhall  them  o'ertake  1 
f  or,  to  the  righteous,  God  is  near, 
And  never  will  their  caufe  forfake. 

6  111  men,  in  vain  with  fcorn  expofe 
The  methods  which  the  good  purfue  ; 
Since  God  a  refuge  is  for  thofe 
Whom  his  juft  eyes  with  favor  view* 

7  Woul 
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7  W ould  he  his  faving  pow'r  employ, 
To  break  his  people's  fervile  band  ; 
Tlien  ffiouts  of  univerfal  joy 
Should  loudly  echo  thro*  the  land. 

PSALM  XV. 

1  T    ^^^»  who's  the  happy  man  that  may 
I  J    to  thy  blefc  courts  repair  ; 

No';  flranger-like,  to  vifit  them, 
but  to  inhabit  there  ? 

2  'Tis  he,  whofe  ev'ry  thought,  and  deed 
by  rules  of  virtue  moves  ; 

Whofe  gen'rous  tongue  difdains  to  fpeak 
the  thing  his  heart  difproves. 

3  Who  never  did  a  flander  forge, 
his  neighbour's  fame  to  wound 

Nor  hearken  to  a  falfe  report, 
by  malice  whifper'd  round. 

4  Who  vice  in  all  it's  pomp  and  pow'r, 
can  treat  with  juft  negle^  ; 

And  piety,  tho'  cloath'd  in  rags, 
religioufly  refpecl:. 

Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  truft 

has  ever  firmly  flood  ; 
And  tho'  he  promife  to  his  lofs, 

he  makes  his*promife  good. 

5  Whofe  foul  in  ufury  difdains 
his  treafure  to  employ  ; 

Whom  no  rewards  can  ever  bribe, 
I   the  guiltlefs  to  deftroy. 

The  man,  who  by  this  fteady  courfe 

has  happinefs  infur'd, 
When  earth's  foundations  fhakes  mall  ftancL 

oy  providence  fecur'd. 

P  S  A  L  M  XVI. 

TJROTECT  me  from  my  cruel  foes, 

A      and  fhield  me,  Lord,  from  harm  : 
tecaufe  my  truft  I  ftill  repofe 

°n  thy  almighty  arm,  2  j^j 
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2  My  foul  all  help  but  thine  does  flight, 

all  God's  but  thee  difown  ; 
Yet  can  no  deeds  of  mine  requite, 
the  goodnefs  thou  haft  fnown. 

3  But  thofe  that  fir  icily  virtuous  are, 
and  love  the  thing  that's  right, 

To  favor  always,  and  prefer, 
ihall  be  my  chief  delight. 

4  How  mall  their  forrows  be  increase 
who  other  God's  adore  ! 

Their  bloody  ofPrings  I  deteft, 
their  very  names  abhorr. 

5  My  lot  is  fall'n  in  that  blefl  land, 
where  God  is  truly  known : 

He  fills  my  cup  with  lib'ral  hand  * 
'tis  he  fupports  my  throne. 

6  In  nature's  moft  delightful  fcene 
my  happy  portion  lies  ; 

The  place  of  my  appointed  reign 
all  other  lands  outvies,. 

7  Therefore  my  foul  ihall  blefs  the  Lor 
whofe  precepts  give  me  light, 

And  private  counfei  ftill  afford 
in  forrow's  difmal  nieht. 

o 

8  I  ftrive  each  a&ion  to  approve 
tc  his  all-feeing  eye  ; 

No  danger  Ihall  my  hopes  remove s 
becauie  he  ftill  is  nigh.  ' 

9  Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies 
my  glory  does  rejoice  ; 

My  flelh  Ihall  reft,  in  hope  to  rife, 
wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  voice. 

10  Thou,  Lord,  when  I  refign  my  br 
my  foal  from  hell  lhalt  free  ; 

Nor  let  thy  holy  one  in  death 
the  Icaft  corruption  fee. 
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II  Thou  (halt  the  paths  of  life  difplay, 

that  to  thy  prefence  lead  ; 
Where  pleafures  dwell  without  allay  ^ 

and  joys  that  never  fade. 

PSALM  XVII. 

1  rpO  my  juft  plea  and  fad  complaint, 

attend  O righteous  Lord, 
And  to  my  pray'r  as  'tis  unfeign'd, 
a  gracious  ear  afford. 

2  As  in  thy  fight  I  am  aprov'd, 
fo  let  my  fentence  be  ; 

And  with  impartial  eyes,  O  Lord, 
my  upright  dealings  fee. 

3  For  thou  haft  fearch'd  my  heart  by  day 
and  vifited  by  night  ; 

And  on  the  ftricteft  trial  found 

its  fecret  motions  right. 
Nor  flrall  thy  juftice,  Lord,  alone 

my  heart's  defigns  acquit  ; 
For  I  have  purpos'd,  that  my  tongue 

fhall  no  offence  commit. 

4  I  know  what  wicked  wen  would  dots 
their  fafety  to  maintain  ; 

But  me  thy  juPc  and  mild  commands 
from  bloo4y  paths  reftrain. 

5  That  I  may  ftill,  in  fpite  of  wrongs, 
my  innocence  fecure, 

O,  guide  me  in  thy  righteous  ways, 
and  make  my  footfteps  fure. 

6  Since  heretofore  I  ne'er  in  vain 
to  thee  my  pray'r  addrefs'd  ; 

O  !  now,  my  God,  incline  thine  ear 

to  this  my  juft  requeft. 
*l  The  wonders  of  thy  truth  and  love 

m  my  defence  engage, 
Thou  whofe  right-hand  preferves  thy  faints 

from  their  oppreffiors  rage, 

PART 
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PART  II. 
8,  9  O  !  keep  me  in  thy  tend 'reft  care, 

thy  lheltring  wings  ftrech  out, 
To  guard  me  fafe  from  favage  foes, 

that  compafs  me  about  : 

10  O'er  grown  with  luxury,  inclos'd 
in  their  own  fat  they  lie  ; 

And  with  a  proud  blaiphemmg  mouth 
both  God  and  man  defy. 

1 1  Well  may  they  boaft ;  for  they  have  now 
my  paths  incompafs'd  round ; 

Their  eyes  at  watch,  their  bodies  bow'd 
and  couching  on  the  ground. 

1 2  In  pofture  of  a  lion  fet, 
when  greedy  of  his  prey ; 

Or  a  young  lion,  when  he  lurks 
within  a  covert  way. 

13  Arife,  O  Lord,  defeat  their  plots, 
their  fweliing  rage  controul : 

From  wicked  men,  who  are  thy  fword, 
deliver  thou  my  foul : 

14  From  worldly  men,  thy  fharpeft  fcourge, 
whofe  portion's  here  below  ; 

Who  filPd  with  earthly  (lores,  afpire 
no  other  blefs  to  know. 

w 

15  Their  race  is  num'rous,  that  partake 
their  fubftance  while  they  live  ; 

Their  heirs  furvive,  to  whom  they  may 
the  vaft  remainder  give. 

16  But  I,  in  uprightnefs,  thy  face 
mall  view  without  controul  ; 

And,  waking,  mall  its  image  find 
reflected  in  my  foul. 

PSALM  XVIII. 
1 ,  2  "'^TO  change  of  times  mall  ever  mock 

LSI     My  firm  afFe&ion,  Lord,  to  thee 
For  thou  haft  always  been  a  rock, 
A  .fortrefs  and  defence  to  me.  Thou 
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Thcu  my  deliv'rer  are,  my  God  ; 
My  truft  is  m  thy  mighty  pow'r  ; 
Thou  art  my  fhield  Irom  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  fafeguard  and  my  tow'r. 

3  To  the  I  will  addrefs  my  pray'r, 
(To  whom  all  praife  we  juftly  owe  ;) 
So  lhall  I,  by  thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  treach'rous  foe. 
4,  £  By  Hoods  of  wicked  men  deftrefs'd, 
With  deadly  forrows  compafs'd  round, 
With  dire  infernal  pangs  opprefs'd, 
In  death's  unwieldy  fetters  bound. 

6  To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  pray'r. 
To  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  moan  ; 
Who  gracioufly  inclin'd  his  ear, 

And  heard  me  from  his  lofty  throne. 

PART  II. 

7  When  God  arofe,  to  take  my  part, 
The  confcious  earth  did  quake  for  fear ; 
From  their  firm  pofts  the  hills  did  ftart' 
Nor  could  his  dreadful  fury  bear. 

8  Thick  clouds  of  fmoke  difpers'd  abroad, 
Enfigns  of  wrath  before  him  came  ; 
Devouring  fire  around  him  giow'd, 
That  coals  were  kindled  at  its  flame . 

9  He  left  the  beauteous  realms  of  light 
Whilftheav'n  bow'd-  down  its  awfuf  head 
Beneath  his  feet  fubftantial  night 

Was  like  a  fable  carpet  fpread. 

10  The  chariot  of  the  King  of  Kings, 
Which  active  troops  of  angels  drew, 
On  a  flrong  temper's  rapid  wings, 
With  moft  amazing  fwiftnefs,  flew. 

ii,i2  Black  wat'ry  mifts  and  clouds  confpir 
W  ith  thicket  fhades,  his  face  to  veil ; 
But  at  his  brightnefs  foon  retir'd, 
And  fell  in.  fhow'rs  of  fire  and  hail. 

13  Thr 
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1 3  Thro*  heav'ns  wide  arcli  a  thund'ring  peal, 
God's  angry  voice  did  loudly  roar  ; 

While  earth's  fad  face  with  heaps  of  hail, 
And  flakes  of  fire,  was  cover'd  o'er. 

1 4  His  fharpen'd  arrows  round  he  threw, 
Which  made  his  fcatt'red  foes  retreat ; 
Like  darts  his  nimble  light 'nings  flew, 
And  quickly  finim'd  their  defeat. 

1 5  The  deep  it's  fecret  (lores  difclos'd, 
The  world's  foundations  naked  lay; 
Py  his  avenging  wrath  expos'd, 
Which  fiercely  rag'd  that  dreadful  day, 

PART  III. 

16  The  I.  ot?t>  did  on  my  fide  engage; 
From  hcav'n  his  throne  my  caufe  upheld  • 

And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  furious  rage 
Of  threat'ning  waves,  that  proudly  fwell'd. 

17  God  his  refiftlefs  pow'r  employ 'd, 
My  ftrongeft  foes  attempts  to  break  ; 
Who  elfe  with  eafe  had  foon  deftroy'd 
The  v/eak  defence  that  I  could  make. 

18  Their  fubtle  rage  had  near  prevail'd, 
When  I  diftrefs'd  and  friendlefs  lay  ; 
But  ftill  when  other  fuccors  fail'd, 
God  was  my  firm  fupport  and  flay. 

19  From  dangers  that  inclos'd  me  round, 
He  brought  me  forth  and  fet  me  free  ; 
Fcr  fome  juft  caufe  his  goodnefs  found, 
That  mov'd  him  to  delight  in  me. 

20  Becaufe  in  me  no  guilt  remains, 
God  does  his  gracious  help  extend  : 
My  hands  are  free  from  blocdy  ftains 
Therefore  the  Lord  is  ftill  my  friend. 
21,  22  For  I  his  judgments  keept  in  fight. 
In  his  juft  paths  have  always  trod  ; 

I  never  did  his  ftatutes  flight, 

Nor  loofely  wander'd  from  my  God. 

23,  24  But 
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I*,  24  But  ftill  my  foul,  fmcere  and  pure? 
Did  e'en  from  darling  fins  refrain  : 
His  favors  therefore  yet  endure, 
Becaufe  my  heart  and  hands  are  clean, 

PART  IV. 
25,26  Thou  fuit'ft,0  Lord  ,thy  righteous  ways 
To  various  paths  of  human  kind  ; 
They  who  for  mercy  merit  praife, 
With  thee  (hall  wondVous  mercy  find. 
Thou  to  the  juft  lhalt  juftice  (how ; 
The  pure  thy  purity  fliall  fee  ; 
Such  as  perverfly  choofe  to  go., 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  thee. 

1,  28  That  he  the  humble  foul  will  fave^ 
And  crufli  the  haughty's  boafted  might? 
In  me  the  Lord  an  inftance  gave, 
Whofe  darknefs  he  has  turn'd  to  lighte 

29  On  his  firm  fuccour  I  rely'd, 
And  did  o'er  num'rous  foes  prevail ; 
Nor  fear'd  whilft  he  was  on  my  fide, 
The  beft  defended  walls  to  fcale. 

30  For  God's  defigns  fliall  ftill  fucceed| 
His  word  w ill  bear  the  utmoft  teft  : 
He's  a  ftrong  fhield  to  all  that  need, 
And  on  his  fiire  protection  reft. 

31  Who  then  deferves  to  be  ador'd, 
But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend  I 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  refiftlefs  pow'r  defend  ? 

PART  V. 
32,  33  ' Tis  God  that  girds  my  armour  on. 
And  all  my  juft  defigns  fulfils ; 
Through  him,  my  feet  can  fwiftly  run, 
And  nimbly  climb  the  fteepeft  hills. 
34  Leffons  of  war  from  him  I  take, 
And  manly  weapons  learn  to  wield : 
Strong  bows  of  fteel  with  eafe  I  break, 
f  orc'd  by  my  ftronger  arms  to  yield. 

B  35  The 
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35  The  buckler  of  his  faving  health 
Protects  me  from  infulting  foes  : 

His  hands  fuftains  me  ftill ;  my  wealth 
And  greatneis  from  his  bounty  flows. 

36  My  goings  he  inlarg'd  abroad, 
Till  then  to  narrow  paths  confin'd  ? 
And,  when  in  flipp'ry  ways  I  trod, 
The  method  of  my  fteps  deflgn'd, 

37  Through  him  I  num'rous  hofts  -  defeat, 
And  flying  fquadrons  captive  take ; 

Nor  from  my  fierce  purfuit  retreat, 
Till  I  a  final  conqueft  make. 

38  Cover 'd  with  woumds,  in  vain  they  try 
Their  vanquihVd  heads  again  to  rear : 
Spite  of  their  boafted  ftrength,  they  lie 
Beneath  my  feet,  and  grovel  there. 

39  God,  when  frefh  armies  take  the  fiekl, 
Recruits  my  ftrength  my  courage  warms  : 
He  makes  my  flrong  oppofers  yield, 
Subdu'd  by  my  prevailing  arms. 

40  Thro'  hkn,  the  necks  of  proftratc  foes 
My  conqu'ring  feet  in  triumph  prefs  : 
Aided  by  him,  I  root  out  thofe, 

Who  hate  and  envy  my  fuccefs. 

41  With  loud  complaints  all  friends  they  try'd* 
But  none  was  able  to  defend  : 

At  length  to  God  for  help  they  cry'd; 
But  God  would  no  afliilance  lend. 

42  Like  flying  duft,  which  winds  purfu'e, 
Their  broken  troops  I  fcatter'd  round  ; 
Their  flaughter'd  bodies  forth  I  threw, 
Like  loathiome  dirt,  that  clogs  the  ground „ 

PART  VI. 

43  Our  factious  tribes,  at  ftrife  till  now, 
By  God's  appointment,  me  obey; 
The  heathen  to  my  fceptrc  bow, 

And  foreign  nations  own  my  fway. 

44  Remoteft 
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44  Remoteil  realms  their  homage  fend, 
When  my  fuccefsful  name  they  hear  ; 
Strangers  for  my  commands  attend, 
Charm'd  with  refpecl,  or  aw'd  by  fear, 

.45  All  to  my  fummons  tamely  yield 

Or  foon  in  battle  are  difmay'd ; 

For  ftronger  holds  they  quit  the  field, 

Andftiil  in  flrongefl  holds  afraid, 
.  46  Let  the  eternal  Lord  be  prais'd. 

The  rock  on  whofe  defence  I  reft  ! 

O'er  higheft  heav'ns  his  name  be  rais'd. 

Who  me  with  his  falvation  blefs'cl. 

47  'Tis  God  that  ftill  fupports  my  right* 
His  juft  revenge  my  foes  purfues; 

'Tis  he,  that,  with  refiftlefs  might, 
Fierce  nations  to  my  yoke  fubdues, 

48  My  univerfal  fafeguard  he, 
From  whom  my  lafting  honors  flow  5 
He  made  me  great  and  fet  me  free 
From  my  remorfelefs  bloody  foe. 

49  Therefore,  to  celebrate  his  fame, 
My  grateful  voice  to  heav'n  I'll  raife  ; 
And  nations,  ftrangers  to  his  name, 
Shall  thus  be  taught  to  ling  his  praife : 

50  "  God  to  his  king  deliv'rance  fends, 
M  Shews  his,  anointed  fignal  grace  : 

"  His  mercy  ever  more  extends 

"  To  David,  and  his  promis'd  racce." 

P  S  A  L  M  XIX. 

1  P  I  ^HE  heav'ns  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

X      which  that  alone  can  fill  ; 
The  firmament  and  ftars  exprefs 
their  great  creator's  flail. 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day, 
frefti  beams  of  knowledge  brings  ; 

And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night 
divine  initruftion  fprings. 

3  Their 
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3  Their  powerful  languague  to  no  realm 
or  region  is  confin'd  ; 

?Tis.  nature's  voice,  and  underftood 
alike  by  all  mankind. 

4  Their  doctrine  does  its  facred  fenfe 
through  earth's  extent  difplay  f 

Whofe  bright  contents  the  circling  fun 
does  round  the  world  convey. 

5  No  bridegroom  for  his  nuptials  drefs'd 
has  fuch  a  chearful  face  : 

No  giant  does  like  him  rejoice, 
to  run  his  glorious  race. 

6  From  eaft  to  weft,  from  weft  to  eaft, 
his  reftlefs  courfe  he  goes ; 

And,  through  his  progrefs,  chearful  light, 
and  vital  warmth  bellows. 

PART  II. 

7  God's  perfect  law  converts  the  foul 
reclaims  from  falfe  defires  ; 

With  facred  wifdom  his  fure  word 

the  ignorant  infpires. 
S  The  ftatutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft, 

and  bring  fmcere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  in  fearch  of  truth 

affill  the  feebleft  fight. 

9  His  perfect  worfhip  here  is  fix'd* 
on  fure  foundations  laid  : 

His  equal  laws  are  in  the  fcales 
of  truth  and  juftice  weigh 'd  : 

10  Of  more  efteem  than  golden  minei^ 
or  gold  refin'd  with  fkill  ; 

More  fweet  than  honey,  or  the  drops 
that  from  the  comb  diftil. 

1 1  My  trufty  counfellors  they  are, 
and  friendly  warnings  give ; 

Divine  rewards  attend  on  thofc, 
who  by  thy  precepts  live. 

12  But 
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12  But  what  frail  man  obferves  how  oft 
he  does  from  virtue  fall  ! 

0  !  cleanf«  me  from  my  fecret  faults, 
thou  God  that  knows  them  all. 

13  Let  no  prefumptuous  fin,  O  Lord^ 
dominion  have  o'er  me  ; 

That,  by  thy  grace  preferv'd  I  may 
the  great  tranfgeftion  flee. 

14  So  lhall  my  pray,r  and  praifes  be, 
with  thy  acceptance  blefs'd  ; 

And  I  fecure,  on  thy  defence, 
my  ftrength  and  Saviour  reft, 

PSALM  XX. 

1  P"T^HE  Lord  to  thy  requeft  attend, 

JL      and  hear  thee  in  diftrefs  ; 
The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defend, 
and  grant  thy  arms  fuccefs. 

2  To  aid  thee  from  on  high  repair, 
and  ftrength  from  Sicn  give  ; 

3  Remember  all  thy  oiFrings  there ; 
thy  facrifice  receive. 

4  To  compafs  thy  own.  heart's  defn  e 
thy  counfels  ftill  direct ! 

Make  kindly  all  events  confpire 

to  bring  them  to  effect. 
5,  To  thy  falvation,  Lord,  for  aid > 

we  chearfully  repair, 
With  banners  in  thy  name  difplay'd ; 

"  the  Lord  accept  thypray'r." 

6  Our  hopes  are  fix'd,  that  now  the  Lord 
our  fov'reign  will  defend  ; 

From  heav'n  refiftlefs  aid  afford, 
and  to  his  pray'r  attend. 

7  Some  truft  in  fteeds  for  war  defign'd^ 
on  chariots  fome  rely  ; 

Againft  them  all  we'll  call  to  mind 
the  pow'r  of  God  moft  high. 

B3  8  But 
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8  But,  from  their  deeds  and  chariots  thrown 
behold  them,  thro'  the  plain, 

Diforder'd,  broke,  and  trampled  down, 
whilit  firm  our  troops  remain. 

9  Still  fave  us,  Lord,  and  dill  proceed 
our  rightful  caufe  to  blefs  ; 

Hear,  King  of  heav'n,  in  times  of  need, 
the  pray'rs  that  we  addrefs. 

PSALM  XXI. 

1  P"  [j  ^HE  king,  O  Lord,  withfongs  of  praife 

J[_      lhall  in  thy  fcrength  rejoice  ; 
With  thy  falvation  crown'd,  lhall  raife 
to  heav'n  his  chearful  voice. 

2  For  thou,  whatever  his  lips  requeft, 
not  only  do'ft  impart, 

But  haft  with  thy  acceptance  bleft 
the  wifhes  of  his  heart. 

3  Thy  goodnefs  and  thy  tender  care 
have  all  his  hopes  out  gone ; 

A  crown  of  gold  thou  mad 'ft  him  wear 
and  fett'ft  it  firmly  on. 

4  He  pray'd  for  life  ;  and  thou,  O  Lord* 
did'!!  his  ftiort  fpan  extend, 

And  gracioufiy  to  him  afford 
a  life  that  ne'er  mall  end. 

5  Thy  fure  defence,  through  nations  rounds 
has  foread  his  /glorious  name  ; 

And  his  lucceisful  actions  crown'd 
with  majefty  and  fame. 

6  Eternal  bleffings  thou  _beftowrft, 
and  mak'Pc  his  joys  increafe  ; 

While  thou  to  him,  unclouded,  fhow'ft 
the  brighmefs  of  thy  face. 

P  J  R  7  II. 

7  Becaufe  the  king  on  God  alone 
for  timely  aid  relies ;  <• 

His  mercy  ftill  fup ports  his  throne, 
and  all  his  wants  fupplies. 

8  EuS 
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8  But  righteous  Lord,  thy  ftubborn  foes 
Ihall  feeL  thy  heavy  hand  : 

Thy  vangeful  arm  mall  find  out  thofe 
that  hate  thy  mild  command. 

9  When  thou  againft  them  do'ft  engage, 
thy  juft,  but  dreadful  doom 

Shall,  like  a  glowing  oven's  rage, 
their  hopes  and  them  confume. 

10  Nor  ihali  thy  furious  anger  ceafe* 
or  with  their  ruin  end  ; 

But  root  out  all  their  guilty  race, 
and  to  their  feed  extend. 

11  For  all  their  thoughts  were  fet  on  ill/ 
their  hearts  on  malice  bent ; 

But  thou  with  watchful  care  did'ft  ftill 

the  ill  effects  prevent. 
I  a  In  vain  by  IhamefuJ  flight  they'll  try 

to  Tcape  thy  dreadful  might ; 
While  thy  fwift  darts  {hall  f after  fly, 

and  gall  them  in  their  flight. 

1 3  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wond'rous  ftrength  dif* 
and  thus  exalt  thy  fame  ;  (clofes  , 

Whilft  we  glad  fongs  of  praife  compofe 
to  thy  almighty  name. 

PSALM  XXII. 

1  /TY  God,  myGoD,  why  leav'ft  thou  me  ■ 
JL \  JL    when  I  with  anguiih  faint ! 

O  !  why  fo  far  from  me  remov'd, 
and  from  my  loud  complaint  ? 

2  All  day,  but  all  the  day  unheard* 
to  thee  do  I  complain ; 

With  cries  implore  relief  all  night, 
but  cry  all  night  in  vain. 

3  Yet  thou  art  ftill  the  righteous  judge 
of  innocence  opprefs'd ; 

And  therefore  IfraePs  praifes  are 
of  right  to  thee  addrefs'd. 

B  4  4,  5  On 
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4,  5  On  thee  our  anceftors  rely'd, 

and.  thy  deliv'rance  found  ; 
With  pious  confidence  they  pray'd, 

and  with  fuccefs  were  crown'df 

6  But  I  am  treated  like  a  worm, 
like  none  of  human  birth  : 

Not  only  by  the  great  revil'd, 
but  made  the  rabble's  mirth. 

7  "Wit^i  laughter  ail  the  gazing  croud 
my  agonies  furvey ; 

They  fhoot  the  lip,  they  make  the  head3 
and  thus,  deriding  fay. 

S  M  In  God  he  trailed,  boafting  oft, 

"  that  he  was  heav'n's  delight  ; 
"  Let  God  come  down  to  fave  him  nows 

"  and  own  his  favorite." 

PART  II. 
9  Thou  mad'ft  my  teeming  mother's  womb 

a  living  offspring  bear  ; 
When  but  a  fuckling  at  the  breaft, 

I  was  thy  early  care. 
2  0  Thou,  guardian-like,    did'il  fhield  from 

my  helplefs  infant  days  ;  [wrongs 
And  fmce  haft  been  my  God  and  guide, 

through  life's  bewilder'd  ways. 

1 1  Withdraw  not  then  fo  far  from  me, 
when  trouble  is  fo  nigh  : 

O  \  fend  me  help,  thy  help,  on  which 
I  only  can  rely. 

12  High-pamper'd  bulls,  a  frowning  herd, 
from  BaJarfi-foxTzb.  met, 

With  ftrength  proportion'd  to  their  rage, 
have  me  around  befet. 

x  3  They  gape  on  me  and  ev'ry  mouth 

a  yawning  grave  appear  s 
The  defert  lion's  favage  roar 

lefs  dreadful  is  than  theirs. 

PART  III, 
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PART  III. 

14  My  blood,  like  water's  fpill'd,  my  joints 
are  rack'd,  and  out  of  frame  ; 

My  heart  difiolves  within  my  breaft, 
like  wax  before  the  flame. 

1 5  My  ftrength,  like  potter's  earth,  is  pareli'd f 
my  tongue  cleaves  to  my  jaws  ; 

And  to  the  filent  lhades  of  death 
my  fainting  foul  withdraws. 

16  Like  blood-^hounds,  to  furround  me,  they 
in  pack'd  affemblies  meet ; 

They  pierc'd  my  innofFenfive  hands,, 
they  peirc'd  my  harmlefs  feet. 

17  My  body's  rack'd,  till  all  my  bones 
diftinclly  may  be  told : 

Yet  fuch  a  fpectacle  of  woe, 
as  paftime  they  behold. 

18  As  fpoil,  my  garment  they  divide, 
lots  for  my  vefture  caft  : 

19  Therefore  approach, O  Lord, my  ftrength; 
and  to  my  fuccour  hafte. 

20  From  their  fharp  fword  protect  thou  me,, 
of  all  but  life  bereft ; 

Nor  let  thy  darling  in  the  pow'r 
of  cruel  dogs  be  left. 

2 1  To  fave  me  from  the  lion's  jaws3 
thy  prsfent  fuccour  fend  ; 

As  once,  from  goring  unicorns, 
tjiou  did'ft  my  life  defend, 

22  Then  to  my  brethren  I'll /declare 
the  triumphs  of  thy  name, 

In  prefence  of  aflembled  faints^ 
thy  glory  thus  proclaim  : 

23  "  Ye  worfliipers  of  Jacob's  God, 
"  all  you  of  IfareTs  line, 

:i  O  praife  the  Lord,  and  soyourpraife 
"  -Q&cexe  obedience  join, 

B  5  24  "  He 
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24  "  He  ne'er  difdain'd  on  low  diltrefs 
"  to  caft  a  gracious  eye  ; 

"  Nor  turn'd  from  poverty  his  face, 
"  but  hears  its  humble  cry." 

PART  IV. 

25  Thus  in  thy  faired  courts,  will  I 
my  chearfui  thanks  exprefs  ; 

In  prefence  of  thy  faints,  perform 
the  vows  of  my  diftrefs. 

26  The  meek  companions  of  my  grief 
fhall  find  my  table  fpread ; 

And  all,  that  feek  the  Lord,  mail  be 
with  joys  immortal  fed. 

27  Then  fhall  the  glad  converted  world 
to  God  their  homage  pay; 

And  fcatter'd  nations  of  the  earth 
one  fov'reign  Lord  obey. 

28  'Tis  his  fupreme  prerogative  

o'er  fubjecl  kings  to  reign  : 

'Tisjuft  that  he  ihould  rule  the  world, 
who  does  the  world  fuftain. 

29  The  rich  who  are  with  plenty  fed 
his  bounty  mult  confefs  : 

The  fons  of  want  by  him  reliev'd 

their  gen'rous  patron  blefs.  1.  4 

With  humble  woriliip  to  his- throne 
they  all  for  aid  relort : 

That  pow'r  which  fir  ft  their  beings  gave? 
can  only  them  fupport. 

30,  31  Then  ihall  a  chofen  fpotlefs  race5 

devoted  to  his-  name, 
To  their  admiring  heirs,  his  truth, 
and  glorious  acls  proclaim. 

PSALM  XXIII. 
1  ry^HE  Lord  himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord 

J       vouchafes  to  be  my  guide  ; 
The  lhepherd,  by  whofe  conftaat  care  » 
my  Y/ants  are  all  fupply'd,  2  la 
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2  In  tender  grafs  he  makes  me  feed, 

and  gently  there  rep ofe  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  lhades,  and  where 

refrelhing  water,  news. 

'3  He  does  my-wandYing  foul  reclaims 

and,  to  his  endlefs  praife, 
InftrucT:  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 

in  his  mod  righteous  ways. 
;4  I  pals  the?  gloomy  vale  cf  death, 

from  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  ftaff, 

defend  and  comfort  me, 

5  In  prefence  of  my  fpiteful  foes, 
he  does  my  table  fpread ; 

He  crowns  my  cup  with  chearful  wine, 
with  oil  annoints  my  head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wond'rous  love 
through  all  my  life  extend. 

That  life  to  him  I  will  devote^ 
and  in  his  temple  fpend. 

P  S  A  L  M  XXIV. 

1  fT^HIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's "j 

JL      the  Lord's  her  fulnefs  is, 
The  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein,, 
by  fov'reign  right  are  his. 

2  He  fram'd  and  fiVd  it  on  the  feas  • 
and  his  almighty  hand, 

Upon  inconftant  floods  has  made 
the  ftable  fabrick  fiand8 

3  But  for  himfelf  this  Lord  of  all 
one  chofen  feat  defign'd  : 

O  !  who  lhall  to  that  facred  hill 
defir 'd  admittance  find  r 

4  The  man  whofe  hands  and  heart  are  pures 
whofe  thoughts  from  pride  are  free ; 

Who  honeft  poverty  prefers, 
to  gainful  perjury. 

B  6  $  This* 
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5  This  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lo*a> 
(hall  fhow'r  his  bleflings  down  ; 

Whom  God  his  Saviour  fhall  voucbfafe 
with  righteoufnefs  to  crown. 

6  Such  is  the  race  of  faints,  by  whom 
the  facred  courts  are  trod  ; 

And  fuch  the  profelites,  that  feek 
the  face  of  Jacob's  God. 

7  Erect  your  head,  eternal  gates  ; 
unfold,  to  entertain 

The  King  of  Glory:  fee  !  he  comes 
with  his  celeftial  train. 

8  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  I 
the  Lord  for  ftrength  renoun'd ; 

In  battle  mighty  ;  o'er  his  foes, 
eternal  victor  crown'd. 

9  Erect  your  heads,  ye  gates :  unfold,, 
in  ftate  to  entertain 

The  King  of  Glory  :  fee  !  he  comes 
with  all  his  fhining  ftrain. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 
the  Lord  of  hofcs,  renown'd; 

Of  Glory  he  alone  is  King, 
who  is  with  Glory  crown'd. 

PSALM  XXV. 
3j  r-psO  God,  in  whom  I  truft, 
I  lift  my  heart  and  voic  : 
O  let  me  not  be  put  to  lhame, 

nor  let  my  fees  rejoice.  < 
3  Thofe  who  on  thee  rely, 
let  no  difgrace  attend  : 
Be  that  the  Ihameful  lot  of  fuch 
as  wilfully  olFcnd. 

4,  5  To  me  thy  truth  impart, 
and  lead  rne  in  thy  m&f  : 
For  thou  art  he  tfcat  brings  me  help  \ 

cn  thee  I  wrut  all  day. 
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6  Thy  mercies,  and  thy  lore, 
O  Lord,  recal  to  mind  ; 

And  gracioufly  continue  ftill 
as  thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

7  Let  all  my  youthful  crimes 
be  blotted  out  by  thee  ; 

And  for  thy  wond'rous  goodnefs  fake, 
in  mercy  think  on  me. 

8  His  mercy,  and  his  truth, 
the  righteous  Lord  difplays, 

In  bringing  wand'ring  fmners  home, 
and  teaching  them  his  ways. 

9  He  thofe  in  juftice  guides^ 
who  his  directions  feek ; 

And  in  his  facred  path  lhall  lead 
the  humble  and  the  meek. 

10  Through  all  the  ways  of  God 
both  truth  and  mercy  Ihine, 

To  fxich  as  with  religious  hearts 
to  his  bleft  will  incline. 

PAR  T  II. 

1 1  Since  mercy  is  the  grace 
that  moft  exalts  thy  fame  ; 

Forgive  my  heinous  fin,  O  Lord, 
and  fo  advance  thy  name. 

12  Whoe'er  with  humble  fear 
to  God  his  duty  pays, 

Shall  find  the  Lord  a  faithful  guide., 
in  all  his  righteous  ways. 

13  His  quiet  foul  with  peace 

fliall  be  for  ever  blelt, 
And  by  his  numerous  race  the  land, 

fucceflively  poflefs'd. 

&\  For  God  to  ail  his  faints 

his  fecret  will  imparts, 
.And  docs  his  gracious  covenant  write 

in  t&eir  obedient  hearts. 
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15  To  him  I  lift  my  eyes, 
and  wait  his  timely  aid, 

Who  breaks  the  ftrong  and  treacherous  fnare, 
which  for  my  feet  was  laid. 

16  O  !  turn  and  all  my  griefs, 
in  mercy,  Lord,  redrefs  ; 

For  I  am  compafs'd  round  with  woes, 
and  plung'd  in  deep  diftrefs. 

17  The  Sorrows  of  my  heart 
to  mighty  fums  encreafe  ; 

0  !  from  this  dark  and  difmal  ftate, 
my  troubled  foul  releafe  ! 

38  Do  thou,  with  tender  eyes, 
my  fad  affliction  fee ; 
Acquit  me,  Lord,  and  from  my  guilt, 
intirely  fet  me  free, 

19  Confider,  Lord,  my  foes, 
how  vaft  their  numbers  grow  I 

What  lawlefs  force  and  rage  they  ufe, 
what  boundlefs  hate  they  mow  ! 

20  Protect,  and  fet  my  foul, 
from  their  fierce  malice  free ; 

Nor  let  me  be  alham'd,  who  place 
my  ftedfait  truft  in  thee. 

2 1  Let  all  my  righteous  acts 
to  full  perfection  rife ; 

Becaufe  my  firm  and  conftant  hope 
on  thee  alone  relies. 

22  To  IfraeTs  chofen  race 
continue  ever  kind ; 

And  in  the  midft  of  all  their  wants> 
let  them  thy  fuccour  find. 

PSALM  XXVI. 

JUDGE  me,  O  Lord  ;  for  I  the  path* 
of  righteoufneis  havw  trod : 

1  cannot  fail,  who  ail  my  truft 
repofe  oa  thee,  my  God, 

2)  3  Search, 
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2,  3  Search,  prove^my  heart,  whofe  innocence 

will  ihine,  the  more  'tis  try'd  ; 
For  I  have  kept  thy  grace  in  view, 

and  made  thy  truth  my  guide. 

4  I  never  for  companions  took 
the  idle  or  prophane  ; 

No  hypocrite,  with  all  his  arts, 
could  e'er  my  friendlhip  gain, 

5  I  hate  the  bufy  plotting  crew, 
who  make  detracted  times ; 

And  lhun  their  wicked  company* 
as  I  avoid  their  crimes e 

6  I'll  wafh  my  hands  in  innocence 
and  bring  a  heart  fo  pure. 

That,  when  thy  altar  I  approach, 

my  welcome  fball  be  ftare. 
7,  8  My  thanks  I'll  publilh  there,  and  tell 

how  thy  renown  excells  : 
That  feat  affords  me  raoft  delight, 

in  which  thy  honor  dwells. 

9  Pafs  not  on  me  the  finner's  doom, 

who  murder  make  their  trade  ; 
jo  Who  others  rights,  by  fecret  bribes^ 

or  open  force,  invade. 

1 1  But  I  will  walk  in  paths  of  truth, 
and  innocence  purfue : 

protect  me  therefore,  and  to  me 
thy  mercies,  Lord,  renew. 

12  In  fpite  of  all  affaulting  foes, 
I  ilill  maintain  my  ground  ; 

Arid  mail  furvive  among  thy  faints, 
thy  praifes  to  refound. 

PSALM  XXVII. 
*  IT7HOM  mould  I  fear,  mice  God  to  me 

V  i      is  faving  health  and  light  ? 
Since  ilrongly  he  my  life  rapports, 
what  can  my  foul  affright, 

2  With 
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2  With  fierce  intent  my  flefh  to  tear, 
when  fees  befet  me  round, 

They  (tumbled,  and  their  lofty  crefts 
were  made  to  ftrike  the  ground. 

3  Thro'  him,  my  heart  undaunted  dares 
with  num'rous  hofts  to  cope  ; 

Thro*  him  in  doubtful  ftraits  of  war 
for  goodfuccefs  I  hope. 

4  Henceforth  within  his  houfe  to  dwell 
I  earneftly  defire ; 

His  wond'rous  beauty  there  to  view, 
and  his  blefs'd  will  inquire. 

5  For  there  may  I  with  comfort  reft, 
in  times  of  deep  diftrefs ; 

And  fafe  as  on  a  rock  abide 
Lp  that  fecure  recefs  : 

6  Whilft  God  o'er  all  my  haughty  foC3 
my  lofty  head  fhall  raife  ; 

And  I  my  joyful  ofFrings  bring, 
and  fing  glad  fongs  of  praife. 

PART  II. 

7  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  voice* 
whene'er  to  thee  I  cry  ; 

In  mercy  all  my  pray'rs  receive, 
nor  my  requeft  deny. 

8  When  us  to  feek  thy  glorious  face 
thou  kindly  doft  advife  ; 

iC  Thy  glorious  face  I'll  always  feek,'8 
my  grateful  heart  replies. 

o  Then  hide  not  thou  thy  face,  O  LorDj 

nor  me  in  wrath  reject : 
My  God  and  Saviour,  leave  not  him 

Thou  did'it  fo  oft  protect. 
io  Tho'  all  my  friends  and  neareft  kin, 

their  helplefs  charge  forfake  ; 
Tet  thou,  whofe  Jove  excels  them  all, 

wilt  care  and  pity  take, 

i\  Tnftnuft  * 
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11  InflrucT:  me  in  thy  paths,  O  Lord  ; 
my  ways  dire&ly  guide ; 

Left  envious  men  who  watch  my  fleps, 
fliould  fee  me  tread  afide, 

12  Lord,  difappoint  my  cruel  foesj 
defeat  their  ill  defire, 

Whofe  lying  lips,  and  bloody  hands, 
againft  my  peace  confpire. 

13  I  trufted  that  my  future  life 
fliould  with  thy  love  be  crown'd 

Or  elfe  my  fainting  foul  had  funk, 
with  forrow  compafs 'd  round . 

14  God's  time  with  patient  faith  exped, 
and  he'll  infpire  thy  breaft 

With  inward  ftrength;  do  thou  thy  part, 
and  leave  to  him  the  reft0 

P  S  A  L  M  XXVIII. 
I  f~\  Lord,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 

V^/    in  fighs  confume  my  breath, 
O  !  anfwer  ;  or  I  mail  become 

like  thofe  that  fleep  in  death. 
3  Regard  my  fupplication  Lord,, 

the  cries  that  I  repeat, 
With  weeding  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

before  thy  mercy-feat. 

3  Let  me  efcape  the  finners  doom, 
who  make  a  trade  of  ill ; 

And  ever  fpeak  the  perfon  fair, 
whofe  blood  they  mean  tofpill, 

4  According  to  their  crimes  extent 
let  juftice  have  its  courfe: 

Relentlefs  be  to  them,  as  they 
have  finn'd  witout  remorfe.  , 

5  Since  they  the  works  of  God  defpife, 
nor  will  his  grace  adore ; 

His  wrath  ihall  utterly  deftroy, 
and  build  them  up  ao  more, 

4  But 
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6  But  I,  with  due  acknowledgment, 
his  praifes  will  refound, 

From  whom  the  cries  of  my  diftrefs 
a  gracious  anfwer  found, 

7  My  heart  its  confidence  repos'd 
in  God  my  ftrength  and  ihield; 

In  him  I  trufted  and  return 'd 

triumphant  from  the  field  : 
As  he  has  made  my  joys  complete, 

'tis  juft  that  I  mould  raife 
The  chearful  tribute  of  my  thanks, 

and  thus  refound  his  praife  : 

8  f<  His  aiding  pow'r  fupports  the  troops 
"  that  my  juft  caufe  maintain: 

u  'Tw&s  he  advanc'd  me  to  the  throne; 
"  'tis  he  fecures  my  reign." 

9  Prefer ve  thy  chofen,  and  proceed 
thine  heritage  to  blefs : 

With  plenty  profper  them,  in  peace  $ 
in  battle,  with  ruccefs. 

P  S  J  L  M  XXIX. 

1  "\7"E  princes  that  in  might  excel!, 

\      Your  grateful  facrifice  prepare  J 
God's  glorious  actions  loudly  tell, 
His  wond'rous  pow  r  to  all  declare. 

2  To  his  great  name  fre(h  ultars  raife  ; 
Deroutely  due  refpeel  afford  ; 

Him  in  his  hsiy  temple  praife. 
Where  he's  with  folemn  ftate  ador'd* 

3  'Tis  he  that  with  amazing  noife 
The  wat'ry  clouds  in  funder  breaks : 
The  Ocean  trembles  at  hU  voice2 
When  he  from  heav'n  in  thunder  fpeaks, 
4,  5  How  full  of  pow'r  his  voice  appears  i 
With  what  rnajeilic  terror  crown'd  ! 
Which  from  the  roots  tall  cedars  tears, 
And  ftrews  their  fcatter'd  branches  round. 

6  The 
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6  They,  and  the  hills  on  which  they  grow, 
Are  fometimes  hurried  far  away  ; 
And  leap  like  hinds  that  bounding  go, 
Or  unicorns  in  youthful  play. 
7,  8  When  God  in  thunder  loudly  fpeaks, 
/  nd  fcatter'd  flames  of  lightening  lends, 
1  he  forreft  nods,  the  delart  quakes, 
And  fiubborn  Kadljb  lowly  bends. 

9  He  makes  the  hinds  to  caft  their  young, 
And  lays  the  beafts  dark  coverts  bare  \ 
While  thofe  that  to  his  courts  belong, 
Securely  fmg  his  praifes  there, 
io,  1 1  God  rules  the  angry  floods  on  high  i 
His  boundlefs  fway  fhall  never  ceafe  : 
His  people  he'll  with  ftrength  fupply, 
And  blefs  his  own  with  conftant  peace. 

PSALM  XXX. 
I  T'LL  celebrate  thy  praifes,  Lokdp 

X.    who  did'ft  thy  pcw'r  employ, 
To  raife  my  drooping  head,  and  check 

my  foes  iufulting  joy. 
2 ,  3  In  my  diftrefs  I  cry'd  to  thee, 

who  kindly  did'ft  relieve. 
And  from  the  grave's  expecting  jaws 

my  hopeiefs  life  retrieve. 

4  Thus  to  his  courts,  ye  faints  of  his, 
with  fongs  of  praife  repair  ; 

With  me  commemorate  his  truth, 

and  providential  care.  rt\ 

5  His  wnith  has  but  a  moments  reign, 
his  favor  no  decay  : 

Your  night  of  grief  is  recompens'd 
with  joy's  returning  day. 

6  But  I,  in  profp'rous  days  prefum'd ; 
no  Hidden  change  I  fear'd  ; 

Whilft  in  my  fun-fliine  of  fucccfs 
no  low'ring  cloud  appear'd, 

7  But 
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7  But  foon  I  found  thy  favor,  Lord, 
my  empire's  only  truft  ; 

For  when  thou  hid'ft  thy  face,  I  fav^ 
my  honor  laid  in  dull. 

8  Then,  as  I  vainly  had  prefum'd, 
my  error  I  confeiVd ; 

And  thus  with  fupplicating  voice 
thy  mercy's  throne  addrefs'd  : 

9  "  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood, 
"  con geaP d  by  death's  cold  night  ? 

<c  Gan  filent  afhes  fpeak  thy  praife, 
M  thy  wond'rous  truth  recite  ? 

no  f*  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  in  mercy  hear  i 

"  thy  wonted  aid  extend  : 
"  Do  thou  fend  help,  on  whom  alone 

"  I  can  for  help  depend." 
ri  'Tis  done  !  thou  haft  my  mornful  fcenc 

to  fongs  and  dances  turn'd  ; 
Inverted  me  in  robes  of  ftate, 

who  late  in  fack-cloath  mourn'd, 

\2  Exalted  thus,  I'll  gladly  fing 

thy  praife  in  grateful  verfe  ; 
And,  as  thy  favors  endlefs  are, 

thy  endlefs  praife  rehearfe. 


PSALM.  XXXI. 
i  IPX E FEND  me,  Lord,  from  lhame  ; 


JLy    for  ftill  I  truft  in  thee  : 
As  juft  and  righteous  is  thy  name, 
from  danger  fet  me  free. 

2  Bow  down  thy  gracious  ear, 
and  fpeedy  fuccor  fend : 

Do  thou  my  ftedfaft  rock  appear, 
to  fhelter  and  defend. 

3  Since  thou,  when  foes  opprefs, 
my  rock  and  fortrefs  art, 

To  guide  me  forth  from  this  diftrefs, 
thy  wonted  help  impart. 


4  Re  We 
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4  Releafe  me  from  the  fnare 
which  they  haveclofely  laid  ; 

Since  I,  O  God  my  ftrength  repair 
to  thee  alone  for  aid. 

5  To  thee,  the  God  of  truth, 
my  life  and  all  that's  mine, 

«  (For  thou  preferv'ft  me  from  my  youth,) 
I  willingly  refign. 

6  All  vain  defigns  I  hate, 
of  thofe  that  truft  in  lies  : 

And  ftill  my  foul  in  eVry  ftate, 
to  God  for  fuccour  flies. 

P  A  R  T  II. 

7  Thofe  mercies  thou  haft  mown, 
I'll  chearfully  exprefs  ; 

For  thou  haft  feen  my  ftraits,  and  known 
my  foul  in  deep  diftrefs. 

8  When  Keilah's  treach'rous  race 
did  all  my  ftrength  inclofe, 

Thou  gav'il  my  feet  a  larger  fpace* 
to  ihun  my  watchful  foes. 

9  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  difplay; 
and  hear  my  juft  complaint ; 

'For  both  my  foul  and  flefh  decay, 
with  grief  and  hunger  faint. 

10  Sad  thoughts  my  life  opprefs  ; 
my  years  are  fpent  in  groans  ; 

My  fins  have  made  my  ftrength  dccreafc* 
and  ev'n  confum'd  my  bones. 

1 1  My  foes  my  fufPrings  mock'd  ; 
my  neighbours  did  upbraid ; 

*My  friends,  at  fight  of  me,  were  fhock'd^ 

and  fled,  as  men  difmay'd. 
1 2  Forfook  by  all  am  I, 

as  dead,  and  out  of  mind  ; 
And  like  a  ftiatter'd  vefTel  lie, 

whofe  parts  can  ae'cr  be  join'd, 

13  Yet 
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13'  Yet  fland'rous  words  they  fpeak, 
and  ieem  my  pow'rs  to  dread : 
Whilxt  they  together  counfel  take, 
my  guiltlefs  blood  to  ihed. 

14  But  ftill  my  ftedfaft  truft, 
I  on  thy  help  repofe : 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  juft, 
my  foul  with  comfort  knows. 

PART  III. 

15  Whate'er  events  betide, 
thy  wifdom  times  them  all  : 

Then,  Lord,  thy  fervant  fafely  hide 
from  thofe  that  feek  his  fall. 

1 6  The  brightnefs  of  thy  face, 
tome,  O  Lord,  difclofe  ; 

And,  as  thy  mercies  ftill  increafe, 
prefer ve  me  from  my  foes. 

17  Me  from  difhonor  fave, 

who  ftill  have  call'd  on  thee  ; 
Let  that,  and  filence  in  the  grave, 

the  fmner's  portion  be. 

1 3  Do  thou  their  tongues  reftrain ; 

whofe  breath  in  lies  is  fpdnt  ; 
Who  falfe  reports,  with  proud  difdain, 

againft  the  righteous  vent. 

19  How  great  thy  mercies  are 
to  fuch  as  fear  thy  name  ; 

Which  thou,  for  thofe  that  truft  thy  care, 
do'ft  to  the  world  proclaim  ! 

20  Thou  keep'ft  them  in  thy  fight, 
from  proud  oppreflbrs  free  : 

From  tongues  that  do  in  ftrife  delight, 
they  are  preferv'd  by  thee. 

21  With  glory  and  renown 
God's  name  be. ever  blels'd  ; 

Whofe  love  in  Keilah's  well-fenc'd  town 
was  wond'roufly  exprefs'd  ! 

22 
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52  I  faid,  in  hafty  flighty 
"  I'm  banifh'd  from  thine  eyes: 
Yet  ftill  thou  keep'ft  me  in  thy  fight* 
and  heard 'ft  my  earneft  cries. 

23  O!  all  ye  faints,  the  Lord 
with  eager  love  purfue ; 

Who  to  the  juft  will  help  afford, 
and  give  the  proud  their  due. 

24  Ye  that  on  God  rely, 
couragioufly  proceed  ; 

For  he  will  yet  your  hearts  fupply 
wiuh  ftrength,  in  time  of  need. 

PSALM.  XXXII. 
2  TjE's  bleft,  whofe  fins  have  pardon  gam'd 
jQ    No  more  in  judgment  to  appear  ; 

2  Whofe  guilt  remiflion  has  obtain'd. 
And  whofe  repentance  is  fmcere. 

3  While!  conceal'd  the  fretting  fore. 
My  bones  confum'd  without  relief  ; 
All  day  did  I  with  anguiih  roar  : 
But  no  complaints  affwag'd  my  grief : 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remain'd, 
By  day  and  night  alike  diftrefs'd ; 
Till  quite  of  vital  moiiter  drain'd, 

Like  land  with  fummer's  drought  opprefs'd. 

5  No  fooner  I  my  wound  difclos'd, 
The  guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within, 
But  thy  forgivnefs  interpos'd, 

And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 

6  True  penitents  mall  thus  fucceed, 
Who  feek  thee  while  thou  may'fl  be  found 
Arid,  from  the  common  deluge  free'd, 
Shall  fee  remorfelefs  finners  drown'd. 

7  Thy  favor,  Lord  in  all  diftrefs, 
My  tow'r  of  refuge  I  mull:  own  : 
Thou  lhalt  my  haughty  foes  fupprefs, 
And  me  with  fongs  of  triumph  crown. 

8  In 
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8  In  my  inftruction  then  confide, 

You  that  would  truth's  fafe  path  defcry  : 
Your  prcgrefs  I'll  fecurely  guide, 
And  keep  you  in  my  watchful  eye. 

9  Submit  yourfelves  to  wifdom's  rule, 
Like  men  that  reafon  have  attain'd ; 
Not  like  th'  ungovern'd  horfe  and  mule, 
Whofe  fury  muft  be  curb'd  and  rein'd. 

so  Sorrows,  on  forrows  multiply'd, 
The  harden'd  finner  fhall  confound : 
But  them  who  in  his  truth  confide, 
Bleffings  of  mercy  fhall  furround. 
1 1  His  faints,  that  have  perform'd  his  laws. 
Their  life  in  triumphs  fhall  employ  : 
Let  them  (as  they  alone  have  caufe) 
In  grateful  raptures  fhout  for  joy. 

PSALM  XXXHI. 
i  X    ET  all  the  juft  to  God  with  joy 


For  well  the  righteons  it  becomes 

to  |ing  glad  fongs  of  praife. 
2,  3  Let  harps,  and  pfalteries,  and  lutes* 

in  joyful  concert  meet ; 
And  new  made  fcngs  of  loud  applaufe 

the  harmony  compleat. 

4,  5  For  faithful  is  the  word  of  God  s 
his  works  with  truth  abound  : 

He  juftice  loves  ;  and  all  the  earth 
is  with  his  goodnefs  crown'd. 

6  By  his  almighty  word,  at  firft, 
heav'n's  glorious  arch  was  rear'd ; 

And  all  the  beauteous  hofts  of  light, 
at  his  command  appear'd. 

7  The  fwelling  floods  together  roll'dj, 
he  makes  in  heaps  to  ly  ; 

And  lays,  as  in  a  ftore-houfe  fafe, 
the  wat'ry  treafurei  fry. 


their  chearful  voices  raifc  ; 


8.  9  Let 
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8,  9  Let  earth,  and  all  that  dwell  therein, 

before  him  trembling  Hand  : 
For,  when  he  fpake  the  word,  'twas  made  s 

'twas  fix'd  at  his  command. 

10  He,  when  the  heathen  clofely  plot, 
their  counfels  undermines  : 

His  wifdom  ineffectual  makes 
the  people's  rafh  defigns. 

11  Whate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees, 
fhall  ftand  for  ever  fure ; 

The  fettled  purpofe  of  his  hearfi 
to  ages  fhall  endure. 


1 2  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 

the  Lord  for  God  is  known  I 
.  Whom  he,  from  all  the  world  befides, 

has  clioien  for  his  own. 
13,  14,  15  He  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 

from  heav'n,  his  throne,  furvey'd  : 
He  faw  their  works, and  view'd  their  thoughts  J 

by  him  their  hearts  were  made. 

16,  17  No  king  is  fafe  by  numVous  hofts  ; 

their  ftrength  the  ftrong  deceives  ; 
No  mannag,d  horfe,  by  force  or  fpeed, 

his  warlike  rider  faves. 
18,  19  'Tis  God,  who  thofe  that  trufl:  in  him 

beholds  with  gracious  eyes  : 
He  frees  their  fouls  from  death ;  their  want, 

in  time  of  dearth,  fupplies. 

20,  21  Our  foul  on  God  with  patience  waitsj 

our  help  and  Ihield  is  he  ! 
Then,  Lord,  let  ftill  our  hearts  rejoice 

becaufe  we  trufl:  in  thee. 
22  The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 

do  thou  to  us  extend  ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wifh, 
on  thee  alone  depeni* 
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PSALM  XXXIV. 

1  ^  |  ^HRO'  all  the  changing  fcenes  of  life, 

J_      in  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praifes  of  my  God  fhall  Hill 
my  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliv'rance  I  will  boaft, 
till  all  that  are  diftreft, 

From  my  example  comfort  take, 
and  charm  their  griefs,  to  reft. 

3  O  !  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
with  me  exalt  his  name : 

4  When  m  diftrels  to  him  I  call'd, 
he  to  my  refcue  came. 

5  Their  drooping  hearts  were  foon  refrefh,d> 
who  look'd  to  him  for  aid : 

Defir'd  fuccefs  in  ev'ry  face 
a  chearfui  air  difplay'd : 

6  <e  Behold  (fay  they)  behold  the  man, 
"  whom  providence  reliev'd  ; 

"  So  dang'roufly  v/iih  wees  befet, 
6 '  So  wond'roufly  retriev'd  !" 

7  The  hofts  of  God  encamp  around 
the  dwellings  of  the  juil ; 

Deliv'rance  he  affords  to  all 
who  on  his  fuccour  truft. 

8  O  !  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 
Experience  will  decide 

How  bleft  they  are,  and  only  they, 
who  in  his  truth  confide. 

9  Fear  him,  ye  faints  ;  and  you  will  then 
have  nothing  elfe  to  fear; 

Make  you  his  fervice  your  delight ; 
he'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 

so  While  hungry  lions  lack  their  prey, 

the  Lord  will  food  provide 
For  iuch  as  put  their  truft  in  him, 

and  ice  their  needs  fupply'd. 

PART] 
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PART  II. 
«i  Approach,  ye  pioufly  difpos'd, 

and  rny  inftruclion  hear  ; 
I'll  teach  you  the  true  difcipline 

of  his  religious  fear. 

12  Let  him,  who  length  cf  life  defires, 
and  profp'rous  days  would  fee, 

13  From  Hand 'ring  languague  keep  his  tougue 
his  lips  from  fallhood  free ; 

14  The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline^ 
and  virtue's  ways  purfue  ; 

Eftabiiih  peace  where  'tis  begun ; 

and  where  'tis  loft,  renew. 
.15  The  Lord  from  heav'n  beholds  the  jufi> 

with  favoruable  eyes ; 
And,  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracious  ear 

is  open  to  their  cries  : 

36  But  turns  his  wrathful  look  on  thofe, 

whom  mercy  can't  reclaim, 
To  cut  them  off ,  and  from  the  earth 

blot  out  their  hated  name. 
L17  Deliv'rance  to  his  faints  he  gives,  \ 
^dfcen  his  relief  they  crave  : 
I?  He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  heart, 
and  contrite  fpirit  fave. 

19  The  wicked  oft,  but  flill  in  vain, 

againft  the  ju.lt"  confpire  ; 
■  20  for,  under  their  ami&lon's  weight, 
he  keeps  their  bones  intire. 
21  The  wicked,  from  their  wicked  arts, 

their  ruin  lhail  derive  ; 
Whilil  righteous  men,  whom  they  deteft, 
lhall  the  n  and  theirs  furvive. 

.22  For  God  preferves  the  fouls  of  thofe, 

who  on  his  truch  depend  : 
To  them,  and  their  poilerity, 
his  bleffing  lhall  deicend, 
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PSALM  XXXV. 

1  A  GAINST  all  thofe  that  ftrive  with  me, 
Jf\.    0  Lord,  aflert  my  right : 

With  foch  as  war  unjuftly  wage, 
do  thou  my  battles  fight. 

2  Thy  buckler  take,  and  bind  thy  fhield 
upon  thy  warlike  arm  : 

Stand  up,  my  God,  in  my  defence  ; 
and  keep  rne  fafe  from  harm. 

3  Bring  forth  thy  fpear ;  and  (lop  their  courfe 
that  haile  my  blood  to  fpill  : 

Say  to  my  foul,  "  I  am  thy  health, 
"  and  will  preferve  thee  ftill." 

4  Let  them  with  fhame  be  cover'd  o'er, 
who  my  diftruclion  fought  : 

And  fuch  as  did  my  harm  devife, 
be  to  confufion  brought. 

c  Then  mall  they  fly,  difpers'd  like  chaff 

before  the  driving  wind  ; 
God's  vengeful  minifters  of  wrath 

lhall  follow  clofe  behind. 

6  And,  when  thro'  dark  and  flipp'ry  ways 
they  ftrive  his  rage  to  fhun,  ibm 

1  is  vengeful  minifters  of  wrath 
mall  goad  them,  as  they  run. 

7  Since,  unprovek'd  by  any  wrong, 
they  hid  their  treach'rous  fnare  ; 

And  for  my  harmlefs  foul  a  pit, 
did  without  caufe  prepare; 

8  Surpriz'd  by  mifchiefs  unforfeen, 
by  their  own  arts  betray'd, 

Their  feet  lhall  fall  into  the  net, 
which  they  for  mc  have  laid ; 

9  Whilft  my  glad  foul  mail  God's  great  name, 
for  this  deliv'rancc  blcfs  ; 

And,  by  his  faving  health  fecur'd, 
its  grateful  joy  cxprefs. 

xo  My. 
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10  My  very  bones  fhall  fay  "  O  Lord, 
"  who  can  compare  with  thee  ? 

U  Who  fett'ft  the  poor  and  Iielpleis  man 
"  from  flxong  opprelTors  free." 

PART  IX. 

1 1  Falfe  witneffes,  with  forg'd  complaints^ 
againft  my  truth  combin'd ; 

And  to  my  charge  fuch  things  they  laid, 
as  I  had  ne'er  defign'd. 

12  The  g©od  which  I  to  them  had  done, 
with  evil  they  repaid ; 

And  did,  by  malice  undeferv'd, 
my  harmlefs  life  invade. 

13  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  ficL, 
I  ftill  in  fackcloth  mourn'd  ; 

I  pray'd  and  faded,  and  my  pray'r 
to  my  own  bread  returned . 

14  Had  they  my  friends  or  brethren  been, 
I  could  have  done  no  more  * 

Nor  with  more  decent  fi<?ns  of  prief 
a  mother's  lofs  deplor'd. 

15  How  difPrent  did  their  carriage  prove, 
in  times  of  my  diftrefs  I 

When  they,  in  crouds  together  met, 

did  favage  joy  exprefs. 
The  rabble  too,  in  num'rous  throngs, 

by  their  example,  came  ; 
And  ceas'd  not,  with  reviling  words, 

to  wound  my  fpotlefs  fame. 

r6  Scoffers  that  noble  tables  haunt, 

and  earn  their  bread  with  lies, 
Did  gnalh  their  teeth,  and  fland'rous  jefts 

malicioufly  devife. 
17  But,  Lord  how  long  wilt  thou  look  on  ? 

on  my  behalf  appear ; 
And  fave  my  guiltlefs  foul,  which  they 

like  rav'ning  beads,  would  tear. 

C  3      .  P  A  R 
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PART  III. 

18  So  I,  before  the  lift/ning  world, 
lliall  grateful  thanks  exprefs ; 

And  whei  e  their  great  aflembly  meets^ 
thy  name  with  praifes  blefs. 

19  Lord,  fuffer  not  my  caufelefs  foes^ 
who  me  unjuftly  hate, 

With  open  joy,  or  fecret  fighs, 
to  mock  my  fad  efl  ate. 

20  For  they  with  hearts  averfe  to  peace, 

induftrioufly  devife, 
sftgiainft  the  men  of  quiet  minds, 
to  forge  malicious  lies. 

o 

2 1  Nor  with  thefe  private  arts  content, 
aloud  they  vent  their  fpite  ; 

And  fay,  "  at  1  ail  we  found  him  out ; 
Ci  he  did  it  in  our  fight. 

22  But  thou  who  doft  both  them  and  me 
with  righteous  eyes  furvey, 

Aflert  my  innocence,  O  Lord, 

and  keep  not  far  away. 
28  Stir  up  thyfelf ;  in  my  behalf 

to  judgment,  Lord,  awake: 
Thy  righteous  fervant's  caufe,  O  God? 

to  thy  dec  i  (ion  take. 

24  Lord,  as  my  heart  has  upright  been* 

let  me  thy  juitice  find  ; 
Nor  let  my  cruel  foes  obtain 

the  triumph  they  defign'd. 
2  5-  O  !  let  them  not,  amongft  themfelves* 

in  boafting  language,  fay, 
<c  At  length  our  wiihes  are  complete; 

"  at  lait  he's  made  our  prey." 

26  Let  fuch  as  in  my  harm  rejoic'd, 

for  Ihame  their  faces  hide  ; 
And  foul  diilio.ior  wait  on  thofe, 

that  proudly  mc  defy'd: 

27  Whilft 
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27  Whilft  they  with  chearful  voices  fhout, 
who  my  juft  caufe  befriend  ; 

And  blefs  the  Lord,  who  loves  to  make 
fiiccefs  his  faints  attend. 

28  So  fhalimy  tongue  thy  judgments  fmg>. 
infpir'd  with  grateful  joy  ; 

And  chearful  hymns,  in  praife  of  thee, 
fhall  all  my  days  employ. 

P  S  A  L  M  XXXVI. 

1  ,&Y  crafty  foe,  with  flattering  art, 
JLVJL  wicked  purpofe  would  clifguife  : 

But  reafon  whifpers  to  my  heart, 
No  fear  of  God's  before  his  eyes. 

2  He  fooths  himfelf,  retir'd  from  fight  \ 
Secure  he  thinks  his  treach'rous  game  ; 
Till  his  dark  plots,  expos'd  to  light, 
Their  falfe  contriver  brand  with  ihame. 

3  In  deeds  he  is  my  foe  coiifefs'd,  , 
"Whilst  with  his  tongue  he  fpeaks  me  fair  * 
True  wifdom's  baniuVd  from  his  breait> 
And  vice  has  fole  dominion  there. 

4  His  wakeful  malice  fpencls  the  night 
In  for  pin?  his  accurs'd  dehVns : 

His  obilinate,  ungen'rous  ipite 
No  execrable  means  declines. 

5  But,  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  fure  hope* 
The  highefl  orb  of  heav'n  tranfcends  ; 
Thy  facred  truth's  unmeafur'd  fcope 
Beyond  the  fpreading  fkie  extends. 

6  Thy  juftice  like  the  hills  remains; 
Unfathom'd  deepths  thy  judgments  are  • 
Thy  providence  the  world  fuftains  ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

7  Since  of  thy  goodnefs  all  partake, 
With  what  affurance  mould  the  juft: 
Thy  lhelt'ring  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  faints  to  thy  protection  truft  ? 

8  Such 
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8  Such  guefts  lliall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repaft ; 

And  drink  as  from,  a  fountain's  head, 
Of  joys  that  fliall  for  ever  laft. 

9  With  thee  the  fpring  of  life  remains  : 
Thy  prefence  is  eternal  day  : 

I  o  O  !  let  thy  faints  thy  favour  gain ; 
To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  difplay. 

I I  WhilH  pride's  infulting  foot  would  fpurn, 
And  wicked  hands  my  life  furprife  ; 

1 2  Their  mifchiefs  on  themfelves  return  ; 
Down,  down  they're  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife. 

PSALM.  XXXVII. 
I  T  |  VHQ'  wicked  men  grow  rich  or  gear, 

Yet  let  not  their  fuccefsful  fiate 


Thy  anger,  or  thy  envy,  raife  : 

2  For  they,  cut  down,  like  tender  grafs, 
Or  like  young  flow'rs  away  fhail  pafs. 

Whofe  blooming  beauty  foon  decays, 

3  Depend  on  God,  and  him  obey; 
So  thou  within  the  land  fhall  ftay, 

Secure  from  danger,  and  from  want : 

4  Make  his  commands  thy  chief  delight, 
And  he,  thy  duty  to  requite, 

Shall  all  thy  earneft  willies  grant. 

5  In  all  thy  ways  truft  thou  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  needful  help  afford, 

To  perfect  ev'ry  juft  defign  ; 

6  He'll  make,  like  light,  ferene  and  cleara 
Thy  clouded  innocence  appear, 

And  as  a  mid-day  fun  to  fhine. 

7  With  quiet  mind  on  God  depend, 
And  patientiy  for  him  attend  ; 

Ivor  let  thy  anger  fondly  rife, 
Tho*  wicked  men  with  wealth  abound, 
And  with  fuccefs  the  plots  are  crown'd, 

Which  they  malicioufiy  devife. 
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$  From  anger  ceafe,  and  wrath  forfake  ; 
Let  no  ungovern'd  paffion  make 

Thy  wav'rincj  heart  efpbufe  their  crime  : 

9  For  God  (hall  fmful  men  deftroy ; 
Whilft  only  they  the  land  enjoy, 

Who  truft  on  him,  and  wait  his  time, 

10  How  foon  fhall  wicked  men  decay  1 
Their  place  fhall  vanilh  quite  away, 

Nor  by  the  ftricteft  fearch  be  found ; 

1 1  Whilfl  humble  fouls  pofTefs  the  earth s 
Rejoicing  ftill  with  godly  mirth, 

With  peace  and  plenty  always  crown'd, 
PAR  T  it 

12  While  fmful  crouds,  with  falfe  defign, 
Againft  the  righteous  few  combine, 

And  gnalh  their  teeth, and  threat'ning  ftand  ; 

13  God  Ihall  their  empty  plots  deride, 
And  laugh  at  their  defeated  pi*ide  : 

He  fees  their  ruin  near  at  hand  0 

14  They  draw  the  fword,  and  bend  the  bow, 
The  poor  and  needy  to  o'er  throw, 

And  men  of  upright  lives  to  flay  : 
1  £  But  their  flrong  bows  Ihall  foon  be  broke, 
Their  iharpen'd  weapons  mortal  (broke 

Thro'  their  own  hearts  fhall  force  its  way. . 

16  A  little,  with  God's  favor  bleft, 
That's  by  one  righteous  man  poffefs'd. 

The  wealth  of  many  bad.excells  : 

17  For  God  fupports  the  juft  man's  caufe  y 
"  But,  as  for  thofe  that  break  his  laws, 

their  unfuccefsfol  pow'r  he  quells  0 

28  His  conftant  care  the  upright  guides* 
And  over  all  their  life  prefides ; 

Their  portion  fhall  for  ever  laft  : 
19  They,  when  diftrefs  o'erwhelms  the  earthy 
Shall  be  unmov'd,  and  ev'n  in  dearth 

The  happy  fruits  of  plenty  tajfte, 

C  5  so  Nos 
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20  Not  ib  the  wicked  men,  and  thofe* 
Who  proudly  dare  God's  will  oppofe  : 

Deitruction  is  their  haplefs  ihare : 
Like  fat  of  lambs,  their  hopes  and  they, 
Shall  in  an  inftant  melt  away, 

And  vaniih  into  fmoke  and  air. 

PART  III. 

21  While  finners,  brought  to  fad  decay 3 
Still  borrow  on  and  never  pay, 

The  juft  have  will  and  pow'r  to  give- 

22  For  fuch  as  God  vouchsafes  to  blefs,. 
Shall  peaceably  the  earth  poflefs, 

And  thofe  he  curies  mall  not  live. 

23  The  good  man's  way  is  God's  delight* 
He  orders  all  the  fteps  aright, 

Of  him  that  moves  by  his  command  : 

24  Tho'  he  fometimes  may  be  diitreit, 
Yet  ihall  he  ne'er  be  quite  oppreft, 

For  God  upholds  him  with  his  hand. 

25  From  my  flrft  youth,  'till  age  prevail'd5 
I  never  faw  the  righteous  fail'd, 

Or  want  o'ertake  his  num'rous  race  ; 
26,  Becaufe  compaffion  fill'd  his  heart, 
And  he  did  chearfuliy  impart, 

God  made  his  oifspring's  wealth  increafe, 

27  With  caution  fhun  each  wicked  deed, 
In  virtue's  ways  with  zeal  proceed,. 

And  fo  prolong  your  happy  days  ? 

28  For  God,  who  judgement  loves,  does  ftuL 
Prefer ve  his  faints  fecure  from  ill, 

While  foon  the  wicke,d  race  decays, 

29,  30,  31  The  upright  fhall  poffefs  the  land  1 
His  portion  lhall  for  ages  ftand  ; 

His  mouth  with  wifdom  is  fupply'd, 
His  tongue  by  rules  of  judgment  moyes, 
His  heart  the  law  of  God  approves; 

Therefore  hi*  footfteps  never  Hide. 

P  A  It  T 
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PART  IV. 

32  In  wait  the  watchful  fmner  lies., 
In  vain,  therighteous  to  furprize, 

In  vain,  his  ruin  docs  decree  ; 

33  God  will  not  him  defencelefs  leave 
To  his  revenge  expos'd,  but  fave, 

And  when  he's  fentenc'd,  fet  him  free, 

34  Wait  flill  on  God  ;  keep  his  command  % 
And  thou,  exalted  in  the  land, 

Thy  bleft  pofleffion  ne'er  fhall  quit : 
The  wicked  foon  deilroy'd  fhall  be. 
And  at  his  difmal  tragedy 

Thou  lhalt  a  fafe  fpe&ator  fit. 

35  The  wicked  I  in  pow'r  have  feeiv 
And,  like  a  bay-tree,  frefh  and  green, 

That  fpreads  it's  pleafant  branches  round  : 

36  But  he  was  gone  as  fwift  as  thought: 
And  tho'  in-  ev'ry  place  I  fought, 

No  fign  or  track  of  him  I  found, 

37  Obferve  the  perfect  man  with  care, 
And  mark  all  fuch  as  upright  are  j 

Their  roughed  days  in  peace  fhall  end  s 

38  While  on  the  latter  end  of  thofe, 
Who  dare  God's  facred  will  cppofe, 

A  common  rtein  flialt  attend. 

39  God  to  the  juft  will  aid  afford  % 
Their  only  fafeguard  is  the  Lord  ; 

Their  itrengtti,  in  time  of  need  is  he  z 

40  Becaufe  on  him  they  frill  depend, 
The  Lord  will  timely  liicccur  fend, 

And  from  the  wicked  fet  them  free., 

PSALM  XXXVIIL 
a  rr^HY,chaft'ning  wrath,  O  Lord  reftranfc, 

X      tho'  I  deferve  it  all ; 
Nor  let  at  once  on  me  the  ftorm 
of  thy  difpleafure  falL 
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2  In  ev'ry  wretched  part  of  me 
thy  arrows  deep  remain ; 

Thy  heavy  hand's  afflicting  weight 
I  can  no  more  fuftain. 

3  My  flefh  is  one  continu'd  wound, 
thy  wrath  fo  fiercely  glows  ; 

Betwixt  my  puniihment  and  guilt, 
my  bones  have  no  repofe. 

4  My  fins,  which  to  a  deluge  fwel!y 
my  finking  head  o'erflow; 

And,  for  my  feeble  ftrength  to  bear, 
too  vaft  a  burthen  grow. 

5  Stench  and  corruption  fill  my  wounds,, 
my  folly's  juft  return  : 

6  With  trouble  I  am  warp'd  and  bow'd, 
and  all  day  long  I  mourn, 

7  A  loath'd  difeafe  afBicts  my  loins, 
infecting  ev'ry  part ; 

8  With  ficknefs  worn,  I  groan  and  roar* 
thro'  anguifh  of  my  heart. 

PART  II. 

9  But,  Lord,  before  thy  fearching  eyes  . 
all  my  defires  appear ; 

And,  fure,  my  groans  have  been  too  loud, 
not  to  have  reach'd  thine  ear, 

10  My  heart's  opprefs'd,  my  ftrength  decay 'd^ 
my  eyes  depriv'd  of  light  : 

1 1  Friends,  lovers,  kinfaien,  gaze  aloof 
on  fuch  a  difmal  fight. 

12  Mean  while,  the  foes  that  feek  my  life* 
their  fnares  to  take  me  fet ; 

Vent  flanders,  and  contrive  all  day 
to  forge  fome  new  deceit. 

13  But  J,  as  if  both  deaf  and  dumb, 
nor  heard,  nor  once  reply'd  ; 

14  Quite  deaf  and  dumb, like  one  whofe  tongue 
with  conicious  guilt  is  ty'd, 

15  For 
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15  For,  Lord,  to  .thee  I  do  appeal, 
my  innocence  to  clear  ! 

Affur'd  that  thou,  the  righteous  God, 
my  injur 'd  caufe  wilt  hear. 

16  "  Hear  me,"  faid  I,  "  leaft  my  proud  foes 
"  a  fpiteful  joy  difplay ; 

"  Infuking,  if  they  lee  my  foot 
"  but  once  to  go  affray." 

17  And,  with  continu'd  grief  opprefs'd* 
to  fink  I  now  begin. 

18  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  will  confefs, 
to  thee  bewail  my  -fin. 

19  But  whilft  I  languifh,  my  proud  foes 
their  ftrength  and  vigour  boaft  : 

And  they  who  hate  me  without  caufe  3 
are  grown  a  dreadful  hofL 

20  Ev'n  they  whom  I  oblig'd,  return  , 
my  kindnefs  with  defpite  ; 

And  are  my  enemies,  becaufe 
I  chufe  the  path  that's  right, 

21  Forfakenot  me,  O  Lord  my  God5 
nor  far  from  me  depart ; 

Make  halte  to  my  relief,  O  thou 
who  my  falvation  art0 
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1  curb'd  my  hafty  words,  when  I 

the  profp'rous  wicked  faw. 

2  Lik$  one  that's  dumb,  I  filent  flood, 
and  did  my  tongue  refrain 

From  good  difecurie ;  but  that  reflraint 
increas'd  my  inward  pain. 

3  My  heart  did  glow,  which  working  thoughts 
did  hot  and  reftlefs  make  ; 

And  warm  reflections  fann'd  the  fire, 
'till  thus  at  length  I  fpakc: 


I  kept  my  tongue  in  awe  : 
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4  Lord,  let  me  know  my  term  of  daySj. 
how  foon  my  life  will  end  : 

The  num'rous  train  of  ills  difclofe, 
which  this  frail  itate  attend. 

5  My  life,  thou  know*!!:,  is  but  a  fpan| 
a  cypher  fums  my  years  ; 

And  ev'ry  man,  in  bed  eftate, 
but  vanity  appears. 

6  Man,  like  a  ihadow,  vainly  walks, 
with  fruitlefs  care  opprefs'd  : 

He  heaps  tip  wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
by  whom  'twill  be  poffefs'd. 

7  Why  then  mould  I,  on  worthlefs  toys^ 
with  anxious  care  auend  ? 

On  thee  alone  my  ftedfaft  hope 

mall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 
3,  9  Forgive  my  fans;  nor  let  me.fcorn'd 

by  foolilh  finners  be  ; 
For  I  was  dumb,  and  murmur'd  not, 

becaufe  'twas  done  by  thee. 

10  The  dreadful  burthen  of  thy  wrath, 
in  mercy  foon  remove ; 

Left  my  frail  fleih  too  weak  to  bear 
the  heavy  load  mould  prove. 

1 1  For  when  thou  chaft'neft  man  for  fin* 
thou  mak'ft  his  beauty  fade 

(So  vain  a  thing  is  he  !)  like  cloth 
by  fretting  moths  decay'd. 

12  Lord-,  hear  my  cry,  accept  my  tears^ 
and  liften  to  my  pray'r, 

Who  fojourn  like  a  ftranger  here, 

as  all  my  fathers  were, 
j  3  O  !  fpare  me  yet  a  little  time  ; 

my  wafted  ftrength  reftore, 
Before  I  vanilh  quite  from  hence, 

and  lhall  be  feen  no  more. 

P  $  AIM 
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P  S  A  L  M  XL. 

1  "T  waited. meekly  for  the  Lord, 

X  ha  vouchfaf  'd  a  kind  reply  % 

Who  did  his  gracious  ear  afford, 
And  heard  from  heav'n  my  humble  cry* 

2  He  took  me  from  the  diimal  pit, 
When  fbunder'd  deep  in  miry  clay; 
On  folid  ground  he  plac'd  my  feet, 
And  fufrer'd  not  my  fteps  to  ttray. 

3  The  wonders  he  for  me  has  wrought, 
Shall  fill  my  mouth  with  fongs  of  praife^ 
And  others,  to  his  worfhip  brought, 

To  hopes  of  like  deliv'rance  raife. 

4  For  bleffings  mall  that  man  reward,  . 
Who  on  th\almighty  Lord  relies; 
Who  treats  the  proud  wich  diiregard, 
And  hates  the  hypocrite's  difguife. 

5  Who  can  the  wond'rous  works  recount,, 
Which  thou,  O  God,  for  us  haft  wrought  ? 
The  treafures  of  thy  love  furmount 

The  pow'r  of  numbers,  fpeech,  and  thought* 

6  I've  learnt,,  that  thou  hail  not  defir'd 
Off 'rings  and  facrifice  alone  ; 

I^or  blood  of  guiltlefs  beads  requir'dfl 
For  man's  tranfgreffion  to  atone. 

7  I  therefore  come    -  come  to  fulfill 
The  oracles  thy  books  impart : 

8  'Tis  my  delight  to  do  thy  will; 
Thy  law  is  written  in  my  heart: 

PART   II.  . 

9  In  full  affemblies  I  have  told 

Thy  truth  and  righteoufnefs  at  large: 
Nor  did,  thou  know'ft,  my  lips  with-hold 
From  uttering  what  thou  gav'ft  in  charge  i 
1 1  Nor  kept  within  my  bread  confhYd 
Thy  faithiulnefs  and  laving  2;race ; 
But  preach'd  thy  love  for  all  defign'd, 
That  all  might  that  and  truth  embrace. 

ii  The** 
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1 1  Then  let  thofe  mercies  I  declar'd 
To  others,  Lord,  extend  to  me  : 
Thy  loving  kindnefs  my  reward, 
Thy  truth  my  fafe  protection  be. 

12  For  I  with  troubles  am  diftrefs'd. 
Too  vail  and  numberlefs  to  bear  : 
Nor  Icfs  with  loads  of  guilt  opprefs'd, 
That  plunge  and  fmk  me  to  defpair. 

As  foon,  alas  !  I  may  recount 
The  hairs  on  this  aflli&ed  head ; 
My  vanquilh'd  courage  they  furmount5 
And  fill  my  drooping  foul  with  dread. 
PART  III. 

13  But,  Lord,  to  my  relief  draw  near  \  ^ 
For  never  was  more  preffing  need  : 

In  my  deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 
And  add  to  that  dehVrance  fpeed.. 

14  Confufion  on  their  heads  return, 
Who  to  deftroy  my  foul  combine  ; 
Let  them,  defeated,  blum  and  mourns 
Enfnar'd  in  their  own  vile  defign. 

1 5  Their  doom  let  defolation  be, 
With  lhame  their  malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  confidence  in  thee, 
And  fport  of  my  affliction  made : 

16  While  thofe  who  humbly  feek  thy  face* 
To  joyful  trimphs  fhall  be  rais'd  ; 

And  all,  who  prize  thy  faving  grace, 
With  me  refound,  the  Lord  beprais'd. 

37  Thus,  wretched  tho'  I  am,  and  poor9 
Of  me  th'  almighty  Lord  takes  care: 
Thou,  God,  who  only  can'it  reftore, 
To  my  relief  with  fpeed  repair. 

PSALM  XLI. 
1  J  T  '  PPY  the  man,  whofe  tender  cara 

.il    relieves  the  poor  diftrels'd  ! 
When  he's  by  troubles  compafs'd  round, 

The  Lord  lhall  give  him  reft, 

2  Tha 
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2  The  Lord  nis  life,  with  bleffings  crown'd, 
in  fafety  mall  prolong  ; 

And  difappoint  the  will  of  thofe, 
that  feek  to  do  him  wrong. 

3  If  he  in  languifhing  eftate, 
opprefs'd  with  ficknefs  lie  ; 

The  Lord  will  eafy  make  his  bed, 
and  inward  ftrength  fupply. 

4  Secure  of  this,  to  thee,  my  God, 
I  thus  my  pray'r  addrefs'd : 

<c  Lord,  for  thy  mercy,  heal  my  foul, 
"  tho'  I  have  much  tranfgrefs'd. 

5  My  cruel  foes,  with  fland'rous  words, 
attempt  to  wound  my  fame  : 

11  When  fhall  he  die  (fay  they)  and  meo 
"  forget  his  very  name  ?" 

6  Suppofe  they  formal  viiits  make, 
'tis  all  but  emptv  mow  : 

They  gather  mifchief  in  their  hearts, 
and  vent  it  where  they  go-. 

7,  8  With  private  whifpers  fuch  as  thefe> 

to  hurt  me  they  devi  fe  : 
46  A  fore  difeafe  afflicts  him  now : 

<£  he's  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife." 
9  My  own  familiar  bo  om  friend, 

on  whom  I  mofl;  relyM, 
Has  me,  whofe  daily  p;uei!  he  was, 

with  open  fcorn  defy'd. 

jo  But  thou  my  fad  and  wretched  ftate^ 
in  mercy,  Lord,  regard  ;  - 

Andraife  me  up,  that  nil  their  crimes- 
may  meet  their  juil -reward. 

ii  By  this  I  know,  thy  gracious  ear 
is  open  when  1  call  ; 

Becaufe  thou  fuif'refl:  not -my  foes 
to  triumph  in  my  iaii 

12  Thy 
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12  Thy  tender  care  fecures  my  life  > 

from  danger  and  difgrace  : 
And  thou  vouchfaf  'ft  to  fet  me  ftill 

before  thy  glorious  face. 
12  Let  therefore  ^/'sLord  and  Go& 

from  age  to  age  be  bleft; 
And  all  the  .people's  glad  applaufe 

with  loud  amens  exprefs'd. 

PSALM  XLII. 
j     AS  pants  the  heart  for  cooling  ftreams^ 

jf\  when  heated  in  the  chace  ; 
So  longs  my  foul,  O  God,  for  thee, 

and  thy  refreiliing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God* 
my  thirfty  foul  doth  pine  : 

O !  when  lhall  I  behold  thy  face, 
thou  majefty  divine  ? 

3  Tears  are  my  conftant  food,  while  thu& 
infulting  foes  upbraid  : 

"  Deluded  wretch  !  where's  now  dry  God  ? 

<4  and  where  his  promis'd  aid  ?" 
5  I  figh  whene'er  my  mufing  thoughts 

thofe  happy  days  present, 
When  I  with  troops  of  pious  friends 

thy  temple  did  frequent  : 

When  I  advanc'd  with  fongs  of  praife* 

my  folemn  vows  to  pay  : 
And  led  the  joyful  facred  throng, 

that  kept  the  feftal  day. . 

5  Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down,  my  foul  i 
trull  God;  and  he'll  employ 

His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  thefe  fighs 
to  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

6  My  foul's  caft  down,  O  God  ;  but  thinks 
on  thee  and  Zion,  ftill ; 

From  Jordan's  bank,  from  Hermon's  heights*., 
and  MtJJ'ar\  humbler  hill. 

7  One 
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7  One  trouble  calls  another  on.; 

and,  burftiiig'o'er  my  head, 
Fall  fpoutingdown,  till  round  my  fou!; 

a  roaring  lea  is  fpread. 

§  But  when  thy  prefence,  Lord  of  life, 

has  once  diipell'd  this  iiorm, 
To  thee  I'll  midnight  anthems  ling, 

and  ail  my  vows  perform, 

9  God  of  my  flrength,  how  long  fhall 
.  like  one  forgetten,  mourn, 

Forlorn,  forfaken,  and  expos  d 
to  my  oppreffor's  fcorn. 

10  My  heart  is  pierc'd,  as  with  a  fword* 
whil'ft  thus  my  foes  upbraid  ; 

tc  Vain  boaicer,  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 

<c  and  where  his  promis'd  aid  ?" 
J I  Why  reftlefs,  why  caii:  down,  my  foul  I 

h-ope  /till;  and  thou  lhadt  fmg 
The  praife  of  him  who  is  thy  God* 

thy  health's  eternal  fpring. 

P  S  J  L  M  XLIII. 

1  TlJST  judge  of  heav'n,  again  ft  my  foe& 
J     Do  thou  alfert  my  injur 'd  right : 

G  !  fet  me  free*  my  God,  from  thofe 
That  in  deceit  and  wrong  delight. 

2  Since  thou  art  ftill  my  only  iiay, 
Why  leav'ft  thou  me  in  deep,  diftrefs  ? 
Why  go  I  mourning  all  the  day> 
Whilft  me  infulting  foes  opprefs  ? 

3  Let  me  with  light  and  truth  be  blefl  ° 
Be  thefe  my  guides,  and  lead  the  way3 
Till  on  thy  holy  hill  I  reft, 

And  in  thy  facred  temple  pray. 

4  Then  wiil  I  there  frelh  altars  raife 
To  God  who  is  my  only  joy  ; 

And  well  tun'd  harps  with  f©ngs  of  praife^ 
Shall  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 

5  Why 
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5  Why  then  caft  down,  my  foul  ?  and  why 
So  much  opprefs'd  with  anxious  care  ? 
On  God,  thy  God,  for  aid  rely  ; 
Who  will  thy  ruin'd  Rate  repair. 

PSALM  XLIV. 

1  /~\  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
V_^/    in  our  attentive  ears, 

Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
and  elder  times  than  theirs  : 

2  How  thou,  to  plant  them  here,  did'ft  drive 
the  heathen  from  this  land, 

Bif-peopled  by  repeated  ftrokes 
of  thy  avanging  hand. 

3  For  not  their  courage,  nor  their  fword, 

to  them  poffeffion  gave  ; 
Nor  strength,  that,  from  unequal  force, 

their  fainting  troops  could  fave ; 
But  thy  right  hand  and  pow'rful  arm, 

whofe  fuccour  they  implor'd; 
Thy  prefence  with  the  chofen  race, 

who  thy  great  name  ador'd. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  own'd  ; 

thou-  art  our  fov'rcign  king; 
O  !  therefore  as  thou  did'ft  to  them, 
to  us  deliv'rance  bring. 

5  Thro'  thy  victorious  name,  our  arms 
the  pr ou deft  foe  lhall  quell ; 

And  crufli  them  with  repeated  ftrokes, 
as  eft  as  they  rcbell. 

6  Til  neither  trnft  my  bow  nor  fword, 
when  I  in  fight  engage : 

7  But  thee  who  haft  our  foes  fubdu'd, 
and  fham'd  their  fpitefulrage. 

8  To  thee  the  triumph  we  afcribe, 
from  whom  the  conqueft  came  : 

In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  day, 
and  ever  bleis  his  name, 

PART 
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PART  II. 

9  But  thou  haft  caft  us  off:  and  now 
moft  ftiamefully  we  yield  ; 

For  thou  no  more  vouchfaf  'ft  to  lead 
our  armies  to  the  field. 

10  Since  when,  to  ev'ry  upftart  foe 
we  turn  our  backs  in  flight  ; 

And  with  our  fpoil  their  malice  feaft, 
who  bear  us  ancient  fpite. 

i  r  To  daughter  doom'd,  we  fall,  like  ftieep 

into  their  butch'ring  hands  ; 
Or  (what's  more  wretched  yet)  furvive, 

dilpers'd  thro'  heathen  lands. 
1 2  Thy  people  thou  haft  fold  for  flaves  ; 

and  fet  their  price  fo  low, 
That  not  thy  treafure,  by  the  fale, 

but  their  difgrace,  may  grow. 

13,  14  Reproach'd  by  all  the  nations  round, 

the  heathen's  bye-word  grown  ; 
Whofe  fcorn  of  us  is  both  in  fpeech, 

and  mocking  geftures  lLown. 

15  Confufion  ftrikes  me  blind;  my  face 
in  coni cious  fhame  I  hide  ; 

16  while  we  are  feoff 'd  ,and  God  blafphem'ds 
by  their  licentious  pride. 

PART  III. 

17  On  us  this  heap  of  woes  is  fall'n  ; 
all  this  we  have  endur'd  ; 

Yet  have  not,  Lord,  renoune'd  thy  name, 
or  faith  to  thee  abjur'd : 

18  But  in  thy  righteous  paths  have  kept 
our  hearts  and  Reps  with  care ; 

19  Tlio'  thou  haft  broken  all  our  ftrength, 
and  we  almoft  defpair. 

20  Could  we,  forgetting  thy  great  name, 
on  other  gods  rely, 

21  And  not  the  fearcher  of  all  hearts 
the  treach'rous  crime  deicry  > 

22  Thou 
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22  Thou  fee'ft  what  fuff 'rings  for  thy  fake 
we  evVy  day  fuftain ; 

All  flaughrer'd,  or  referv'd  like  fheep 
appointed  to  be  flain. 

23  A  wake  3  arife;  let  feeming  fleep 
no  longer  thee  detain ; 

Nor  let  us,  Lord,  who  fue  to  thee, 
forever  fue  in  vain. 

24  O  !  wherefore  hideil:  thou  thy  face 
irom  our  afflicted  Hate, 

.  25  Whofe  fouls  and  bodies  fink  to  earth 
with  grief  s  opprefHve  weight  ? 

26  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  timely  hafte 

to  our  delivYance  make  : 
Redeem  us,  Lord,  if  not  for  ours, 

yet  for  thy  mercy's  fake. 

P  S  A  L  m  XLV. 

1  TT  7HILE  I  the  king's  loud  praife  rehearfc 

V  V     indited  by  my  heart, 
My  tongue  is  like  the  pen  of  him 
that  writes  with  ready  art. 

2  How  matchlefs  is  thy  form,  O  king  ! 
thy  mouth  with  grace  o'erflows  : 

Eecaufe  frefh  bleffings  God  on  thee 
eternally  bellows. 

3  Gir'D  on  thy  fword,  moll  mighty  prince ; 
and,  clad  in  rich  array, 

With  glorious  ornaments  of  pow'r, 
majeltic  pomp  difplay. 

4  R.ide  on  in  (late,  and  dill  protect 
the  meek,  the  juft,  the  true  ; 

Whil  c  thy  right  hand  with  fwift  revenge 
does  all  tky  foes  fubdue. 

5  How  fharp  thy  weapons  are  to  them 
that  dare  thy  pow'r  oppofe  ! 

Down,  down  they  fall,  while  thro'  their  heart, 
the  pointed  arrow  goes. 

6  But 
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6  But  thy  firm  throne,  0  God,  is  fk'd 
for  ever  to  endure ; 

Thy  fceptres  fway  fliall  always  Iaft, 
by  righteous  laws  fecure, 

7  Becaufe  thy  heart,  byjuftice  led, 
did  upright  ways  approve, 

And  hated  ftill  the  crooked  paths 

where  wand'ring  fmners  rove ; 
Therefore  did  God,  thy  God,  on  thee 

the  oil  of  gladnefs  lhed  ; 
Aad  has,  above  thy  fellows  round, 

advanc'd  thy  lofty  head, 

8  With  caffia,  aloes,  and  myrrh, 
thy  royal  robes  abound  : 

Which,  from  the  ftately  wardrope  brought, 

fpread  grateful  odours  round. 
<o  Among  the  honourable  train 

did  princely  virgins  wait ; 
The  queen  was.plac'd  at  thy  right  hand=> 

in  golden  robes  of  ftate. 

p  a  r  r  n. 

10  But  thou,  O  royal  bride>  give  ear; 
and  to  my  words  attend  ; 

Forget  thy  native  country  now, 
and  ev'ry  former  friend. 

11  So  mall  thy  beauty  charm  the  king, 

nor  lliall  his  love  decay  : 
For  he  is  now  become  thy  lord  ; 
to  him  due  revVence  pay. 

12  The  Tyrian  matrons  rich  and  proud, 
fliall  humble  pre  fen  ts  make  ; 

And.  all  the  wealthy  nations  fue, 
thy  favor  to  partake. 

13  The  king's  fair  daughter's  beauteous  foul, 
all  inward  graces  fill;  ,  .   ,  i 

Her  raiment  is  of  pureft  golcj,         ,4         ; , 
adorn'd  with  coftly  fkiil. 

14  She 
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14  She  in  her  nuptial  garments  drefc'd, 

with  needles  richly  wrought, 
Attended  by  her  virgin  train, 

mall  to  the  king  be  brought. 

1  5  With  all  the  ftate  of  folemn  joy 

the  triumph  moves  along  ; 
Till,  with  wide  gates,  the  royal  court 

receives  the  pompous  throng. 

16  Thou,  in  thy  royal  father's  room, 
rauft  princely  Ions  expect  ; 

Whom  thou  to  difPrent  realms  may 'ft  fend, 
to  govern  and  protect : 

1 7  Whilft  this  my  fong  to  future  times 
tranfmits  thy  glorious  name  ; 

And  makes  the  world  with  one  confent 
thy  lading  praife  proclaim . 

PSALM  XLVI. 

I  OD  is  our  refuge  in  diftrefs  ; 

V_J  A  prefent  kelp,  when  dangers  prefs  : 
In  him,  undaunted,  we'll  confide  : 

2,  3  Tho'  earth  were  from  her  centre  tofs'd, 

And  mountains  in  the  ocean  loft, 

Torn  piece-meal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

4  A  gentler  ftream  with  gladnefs  ftill 
The  city  of  our  Lord  iliall  fill, 

The  royal  feat  of  G  o  d  moft  high  ; 

5  God  dwells  in  Zion,  whofe  fair  tow'rs 
Shall  mock  th'alfaults  of  earthly  pow'rs, 

While  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

6  In  tumults  when  the  heathen  rag'd, 
And  kingdoms  war  againft  us  wag'd, 

He  thunder 'd,  and  difpers'd  their  pow'rs  : 

7  The  Lord  of  hofts  conducts  our  arms, 
Our  tow'r  of  refuge  in  alarms, 

Our  fathers  guaxdian  God,  and  ours. 

8  Come 
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8  Come  fee  the  wonders  he  has  wrought, 
On  earth  what  defolatiou  brought:  ; 

9  How  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  world: 
He  broke  the  warlike  fpear  and  bow  ; 
With  them  their  thund'ring  chariots  too 

Into  devouring  flames  were  hurl'd. 

10  Submit  to  God's  almighty  fway; 
For  him  the  heathen  ihall  obey, 

And  earth  her  fov'reign  Lord  ccnfefs : 

1 1  The  God  of  holls  conducts  our  arms, 
Our  tow'r  of  refuge  in  alarms, 

As  to  our  fathers  in  diflrefs, 

P  S  A  L  M  XLVII. 
I  f~\  All  ye  people,  clap  your  hands, 

And  with  triumphant  voices  ring  \ 
No  force  the  mighty  pov/Y  withilands 
Of  God,  the  univerfal  King. 
3,  4  He  mall  oppcfing  nations  quell, 
And  with  fuccefs  our  battles  fight ; 
Shall  fix  the  place  where  we  mull  dwell, 
The  pride  of  Jacob,  his  delight. 

5,  6  God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

With  Ihouts  of  joy,  and  trumpets  found. 

To  him  repeated  praifes  fmg, 

And  let  the  chearful  fong  go  round. 

7,  8  Yoar  utmoa:  ikiil  in  praife  be  mown, 

For  him,  who  all  the  world  commands  ; 

Who  fits  upon  his  righteous  throne, 

And  fpreads  his  fway  o'er  heathen  lands , 

9  Our  chiefs,  and  tribes,  that  far  from  hence 
T'  adore  the  God  of  Abr'am  came  ; 
Found  him  their  con  dan  t  fure  defence. 

Kow  great  and  glorious  is  his  name  ! 

P  S  A  L  M  XLVIIL 
I  y  I  ^HE  Lord,  the  only  God  is  great3 

|       and  greatly  to  be  prais-M 
In  Sion,  on  whofe  happy  mount 
his  facred  throne  is  rais'd. 

D  2  Her 
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2  Her  tow'rs,  the  joy  of  all  the  earth, 

with  beauteous  profpect  rife  ; 
On  her  north-fide  th'  almighty  king's 

imperial  city  lies. 

g  Gen  in  her  palaces  is  known  : 
his  prefence  is  her  guard : 

4  Confederate  kings  withdrew  their  fiege, 
and  of  fuccefs  defpair'd. 

5  They  view'd  her  walls,  admir'd  and  fled^ 
with  grief  and  terror  {Iruct ; 

6  Like  women  whom  the  fudden  pangs 
of  traveil  had  o'ertook. 

7  No  wretched  crew  of  mariners 
appear  like  them  forlorn, 

When  fleets  from  Ta rjloifo  wealthy  coafis 
by  eaftern  winds  are  torn. 

8  In  Sion  we  have  feen  perform'd 
a  work  that  was  foretold, 

In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  ccme, 
his  city  will  uphold. 

9  Not  in  cur  fcrtreffes  and  w7alls 
<] i d  v  e ,  O  Godk confide  ; 

But  on  the  temple  fix'd  our  hopes, 

in  which  thou  do'ft  refide. 
jo  According  to  thy  fov'reign  name, 

thy  pra'fe  thro'  earth  ex  lends: 
Thy  pov  r'ful  arm,  as  juitice  guides, 

cnauiAs,  or  defends. 

11  Let  Shn's  mount  with  joy  refound, 
her  daughters  all  be  taught, 

In  fongs  his  jggdments  to  extol, 
who  this  deliv  ranee  wrought. 

12  Compafs  her  walls  with  Jc.'emn  pomp  ; 
your  eyes  quite  round  her  caft; 

Count  all  her  tow'rs,  and  fee  if  there 
you  find  one  ftone  difplac'd, 

13  Her 


PSALM    ilviii,  illx.  7  j 

1 3  Her  forts  and  palaces  furvcy  ; 
obferve  their  order  well ; 

That,  with,  affiirance,  to  your  heirs 
ibis  wonder  you  may  tell. 

14  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 
whilft  wTe  in  him  confide ; 

Who,  as  he  has  preferv'd  us  now, 
till  death  will  be  our  guide. 

P  S  A  L  M  XLIX. 
X,  TT    ET  all  the  Hft'nmg  world  attend, 

2  and  my  inftru&ions  hear : 
Let  high  and  low,  and  rich  and  poor, 

with  joint  confent  give  ear  : 

3  My  mout;h3  wirh  facred  wifdom  fill'd, 
fhali  good  advice  impart ; 

The  found  refult  of  prudent  thoughts, 
digefted  in  my  heart. 

4  To  parables  of  weighty  fenfe 
I  will  my  ear  incline ; 

While  to  my  tuneful  harp  I  fing, 
dark  words  of  deep  dtfign, 

5  Why  mould  my  courage  fail  in  times 
of  danger,  and  of  doubt  ; 

When  firmer s,  that  would  me  fupplaat3 
have  compafs'd  me  about  ! 

6  Thofe  men,  that  all  their  hope  and  truft 
in  heaps  of  treafun.  place  ; 

And  baafting,'  triumph,  when  they  fee 
their  ill-got  wealth  increafe  ; 

7  .  Are  yet  unable  from  the  grave - 
their  deareft  friend  to.  free  ; 

Nor  can,  by  force  of  cofljy  bribes, 
reverfe  God's  firm- decree. 

8,  9  T.hiir  vain  endeavours  they  muti  quit 

ths  price  is  held  too  high : 
No  fa  as  can  purchafe  fuch  a  grant, 

that  man  ihall  never  die. 

D  3  10  Not 
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10  Not  wlfdom  can  the  wife  exempt, 

nor  fools  their  folly  fave  ; 
But  both  muft  perilh,  and,  in  death, 

their  wealth  to  others  leave. 

I  r  For  tho'  they  think  their  (lately  feats 

ihdll  ne'er  to  ruin  fall  ; 
But  their  remembrance  laft  in  lands, 
which  by  their  names  they  call; 

12  Yet  ihall  their  fame  be  foon  forget, 
hew  great  foe'er  their  ftate  : 

With  beads  their  memory,  and  they, 
fhall  lhare  cue  common  fate. 

PART  II. 

13  Kow  great  their  folly  is  who  thus 
abfurd  conclufions  make. 

And  yet  their  children,  unreclaim'd 
repeat  the  grois  miftake. 

14  They  all,  like  lheep  to  flaughter  led, 
the  prey  of  death  are  made  ; 

Their  beauty,  while  the  juft  rejoice, 
within  the  grave  ihall  fade. 

15  But  God  will  yet  redeem  my  foul; 
and  from  the  greedy  grave 

His  greater  pow'r  Ihall  let  me  free, 
and  to  himfeif  receive. 

16  Then  fear  not  thou,  when  worldly  mes* 
in  envy'd  wealth  abound  ; 

Nor  tho'  their  profperous  houfe  increafe, 
with  ftate  and  honor  crown'd. 

17  For  when  they're  fummcn'd  hence  by 
they  leave  all  this  behind  ;  (death  ; 

No  lhaclow  of  their  former  pomp 
within  the  grave  they  find  : 

18  And  yet  they  tho't  their  ftate  was  ble/l, 
caught  in  the  fiatt'rer's  fnare  ; 

Who  praifes  thofe  that  flight  all  elfe, 
and  of  themselves  take,  care. 

19  In 
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19  In  their  forefathers  fleps  they  tread; 
and  when,  like  diem,  they  die, 

Their  v/retched  anceftors,  and  they, 
in  endlefs  darknefs  lie. 

20  For  man,  how  great  foe'er  his  flate; 
unlefs  he's  truly  wife, 

As  like  a  fenfual  bead  he  lives, 

fo,  like  a  beaft,  he  dies. 

P  S  A  L  M  L. 
1,  rr^HE  Lord  hath  fpoke,  the  mighty 
2    "J_  Hathfenthisfummonsall  abroad(Goo 

From  dawning  light,  tillday  declines  : 
The  liil'ning  earth  his  voice  hath  heard, 
And  he  from  Slon  hath  appear'd, 

Where  beauty  in  perfection  mines. 

3,  4  Our  God  fhall  come,  and  keep  no  more? 
Mifconilru'd  filence,  as  before  ; 

But  wafdng  flames  before  him  fend : 
Arouni  mall  temp  e  it  fiercely  rage, 
While  he  does  heav'n  and  earth  engage 

His  jnft  tribunal  to  attend. 

5,  6  Affemble  all  my  faints  t©  me 
(Tims  rnns  the  great  divine  decree,) 

That  in  my  laiting  covenant  live  ; 
And  01F  rings  bring  with  conftant  care  s 
(The  heav'ns  his  juilice  mall  declare, 

For  God  himfelf  ihall  fentence  give.) 

7  At  terxl  my  people,  Ifrael  hear 
Thy  ftrong  accufer  I'll  appear; 

Thy  God,  thy  only  God,  ami: 

8  'Tis  not  of  oft 'rings  I  complain* 
Which,  daily  in  my  temple  flain 

My  f acred  altar  did  fupply. 

9  Will  this  alone  atonement  make? 
No  bullock  from  thy  Rail  FH  take, 

Nor  he-goat  from  thy  fold  accept; 

D  3  10  The 
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10  The  foreR  beads,  that  range  alone, 
The  cattle  too  are  all  my  own 

That  on  a  thoufand  hills  are  kept. 

1 1  I  know  the  fowls,  that  build  their  nefts~ 
In  craggy  rocks;  and  lavage  beafts, 

That  loofely  haunt  the  open  fields. 

12  If  fei  i'd  with  hunger  I  could  be, 

I  need  not  feek  relief  from  thee, 

Since  the  world's  mine,  and  all  it  yields* 

13  Think'ft  thou  that  I  have  any  need? 
On  fLnghter'd  bulls  and  goats  to  feed, 

To  eat  their  flelh,  and  drink  their  blood? 

I I  The  facrifices  I  require, 

arts  which  love  and  zeal  infpire, 
And  vows  with  ftricteit  care  made  good, 

15  In  time  of  trouble  call  on  me, 
And  I  will  fct  thee  fafe  and  free, 

And  thou  returns  of  praife  (halt  make, 

16  But  to  the  wicked  thus  faith  God  : 
Hew  dar'ft  thou  teach  my  laws  abroad, 

Or  in  thy  mouth  my  cov'nant  take? 

17  For  flubborn  thou,  confirmed  in  fin, 
Haft  proof  againft  inftruction  been, 

And  of  my  word  did'ft  lightly  fpeak. 
iS  When  thou  a  fubtle  thief  did'ft  fee, 
Thou  gladly  did'ft  with  him  agree, 

And  with  adult'rers  did'ft  partake. 

19  Vile  (Under  is  thy  chief  delight; 
Thy  tongue,  by  envy  mov'd,  and  fpite, 

Deceitful  tales  do'ft  hourly  ipread; 
Thou  do'ft  with  hateful  fcandals  wound 
Thy  brother,  and  with  lyes  confound 

The  offspring  of  thy  mother  s  bed 

21  Thefe  things  did\t  thou,  whom  ftiil  I  llrove 
To  gain  with  filence,  and  with  love: 
Till  thou  did  ii  wickedly  iuximVe, 
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That  I  was  fuch  an  one  as  thou  : 
But  I'll  reprove  and  (hame  thee  now, 
And  fet  thy  fins  before  thine  eyes. 

22  Mark  this,  ye  wicked  fools,  left  I 
Let  all  my  bolts  of  vengance  fly, 

While  none  fhall  dare  your  caufe  to  own  : 

23  Who  praifes  me,  due  honor  gives  ; 
And  to  the  man  that  juftly  lives, 

My  Itrong  falvation  lliail  be  mown. 


X  JL    as  thou  wert  ever  kind  : 
Let  me,  opprefs'd  with  loads  of  guilt, 
thy  wonted  mercy  find. 
2,  3  Waih  off  my  foul  offence, 
and  cleanfe'  me  from  my  fin  : 
For  I  confefs  my  crime,  and  fee 
Jiow  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

4  Again ?c  thee,  Lord  alone, 
and  only  in  thy  fight, 
H  ive  I  tranfgrefs'd ;  and  tho'  condemn'dp 


5  In  guilt  each  part  was  form'd 
of  all  this  finful  frame ; 

In  guilt  I  was  conceiv'd,  and  born 
the  heir  of  fin  and  fhame. 

6  Yet  thou,  whofe  fearching  eye 
does  inward  truth  require,  ' 

In  fecret  did*il  with  wifdonrs  laws, 
my  tender  foul  infpire. 

7  With  hyffop  purge  me  Lp  rd  ; 
and  fo  I  clean  fhall  be  : 

I  fhall  with  fnow  in  whitenefs  vie, 
when  purifTd  by  thee. 


P  S  A  L  M  LI. 
E  mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 


mu 


:t  own  thy  judgments  right. 
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8  Make  me  to  hear  with  joy 

thy  kind  forgiving  voice ; 
TIi at  fo  the  bones  which  thou  haft  broke, 
may  with  frem  ilrength  rejoice. 

o,  10  Blot  out  my  crying  fins  ; 

nor  me  in  anger  view  ; 
Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 

an  upright  mind  renew. 

PART  II. 

1 1  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  help, 
nor  call  me  from  thy  fight ; 

Nor  let  thy  holy  fpirit  take 
its  everlafting  flight. 

12  The  joy  thy  favour  gives, 
let  me  again  obtain ; 

And  thy  free  fpirit's  firm  fupport 
my  fainting  foul  fuftain. 

13  So  I  thy  righteous  ways 
to  fmners  will  impart ; 

Whilft  my  advice  lhall  wicked  men 
to  thy juft  laws  convert. 

14  My  guilt  of  blood  remove, 
my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 

And  my  glad  tongue  lhall  loudly  tell 
thy  righteous  acts  abroad. 

15  Do  thou  unlock  my  lips, 
with  forrow  clos'd  and  ihame  : 

Sc  fliall  my  mouth  thy  wond'rous  praifc 
to  all  the  world  proclaim, 

16  Could  facrifice  atone, 

whole  flocks  and  herds  mould  die; 
But  on  fuch  off'rings  thou  difdain'ft 
to  caft  a  gracious  eye. 

j  7  A  broken  fpirit  is 
by  God  molt  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  hiii  a  broken  contrite  heart 
lhall  never  be  defpis'd. 

;18  Le 
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i3  Let  Slon  favour  find, 
of  tliy  good-wiH  affur'd  ; 
And  cay-  own  city  flour! fh  long, 
by  lofty  wills  fecur'd. 

.19  The  juit  fhdl  then  attend, 
ani  pleafiiiz  tribute  pay ; 
And  facridce  of  choifePc  kind, 
upon  thy  altar  lay. 

P  SAL  M  LIT. 

1  irN  vain,  O  m  m  of  lawlefs  might, 
i[    thou  boafl  at  thy  ielf  in  ill  ; 

Since  God,  the  God  in  whom  I  truft, 
vouchfafcs  his  favour  Hill. 

2  Thy  wicke  l  tongue  does  fland'rous  tales 
malicioufly  devile  ; 

And  mar  per  than  a  rafor  fet, 
it  wounds  with  treach'rous  lies. 

5,  4  Thy  thoughts  are  more  on  ill  than  good* 

on  lies,  than  truth,  employ'd  ; 
Thy  tongue  delights  in  words,  by  which 

the  guil  clefs  are  deftroy'd. 

5  God  mill  forever  Mail  thy  hopes, 
and  fnatch  thee  foon  away  : 

Nor  in  thy  dwelling-place  permit, 
nor  in  the  world,  to  ilay. 

6  Tlie  juft,  with  pious  fear  {hall  fee 
the  downfal  of  thy  pride  ; 

And  at  thy  fudden  ruin  laugh, 

and  thus  thy  fall  deride  : 
„7  <c  See  there  the  man  that  haughty  was, 

<c  who  proudly  God  defi'd, 
«  Who  trufcd  in  his  wealth,  and  ftiil 

c<  on  wicked  arts  rely'd." 

8  But  I  am  like  thofe  olive-pJafltss 
that  fhade  God's  temple  round ; 

And  hope  with  his  indulgent  grace 
to  be  for  ever  crown'd. 

D  5  3  So 
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0  So  mall  my  foul  with  praife,  0  Goo, 
extol  thy  wond'rous  love  ; 

And  on  thy  name  with  patience  wait, 
for  this  thy  faints  approve. 

P  S  A  L  fit  LIU. 

1  ^T^HE  wicked  fools  muft  iure  fuppofe 

jL      that  God  is  but  a  name  : 
This  grofs  miftake  their  practice  ihows, 
lince  virtue  all  di  claim. 

2  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  heav'n'shigh 
the  fons  of  men  to  view,  (tow'r, 

To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  pow'r, 
or  truth  or  jufiice  knew. 

3  But  all,  he  faw,  were  backward  gone* 
degen'rate  grown  and  bale ; 

None  for  religion  car'd,  not  one 
of  all  the  fmful  race. 

4  Rut  are  thofe  workers tof  deceit 
fo  dull  and  fenielefs  grown, 

That  they  like  bread  my  people  eat, 
and  God's  juft  pow'r  difown  ? 

5  Their  caufelefs  fears  fhall  ftrangely  grow^ 
and  they,  'defpis'd  of  God, 

Shall  foon  be  foil  d  :  his  hands  fhall  thrcwr 
their  fliattcr*  1  bones  abroad, 

6  Would  he  his  faving  pow  r  employ, 
to  break  our  fervile  bani, 

Loud  jfhouts  cf  univcrfal  joy 
ihould  eclid  thro'  the  laiicf. 

P  S  A  L  M  LIV. 

1  ,T    ORD,  fave  me,  for  thy  glorious  name-; 

2  jj  j    and  in  thy  itrmgth  appear, 

To  judge  my  caufe  ;  accept  my  pray'r, 

and  to  my  words  give  ear. 

3  Mere  Ctraagfers,  whom  I  never  wrong'd, 
to  ruin  me  deiign'd  ; 

And  cmel  men,  that  fear  no  God, 
daft  my  foul  combiu'd. 

4>  5  Ba 
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4,  5  But  Gcd  takes  part  with  all  my  friends  5 

and  he's  the  hire  it  guard  : 
The  God  of  truJi  ihall  give  my  foes 

their  faHhood's  juft  reward  ;  , 

6  While  I  my  grateful  off  rings  bring, 
and  iacrifice  with  joy  ; 

And  in  his  prahe  my  tiixe  to  come 
delightfully  employ.  ;    -  ... 

7  From  dreadful  danger  and  diflreis 
the  .Lord  hath  fet  me  free : 

Thro'  him  mall  JL5  of  all  my  foes, 
the  juil  deftruendn  fee. 

P  S  A  L  M  LV. 
1'        IVE  ear,  thou  judge  ot  all  the  earth, 

V  J  and  liiten  when  1  pray  ; 
Nor  from  thy  humble  utppliant  turn 

thy  glorious  face  away. 

2  Attend  to  this  my  fad  complaint,, 
and  hear  my  grevious  moans; 

Whilft  I  my  mournful  cafe  declare 
with  artfels  fighs  and  groans.  . 

3  Hark  how  the  foe  .mfuks  aloud  I 
how  fierce  oppreifors  rage  ! 

V/  h^fe  fl  md'rous  tongues  with  wrathful  hate 

again  ft  my  fame  engage. 
4,  5  My  heart  is  rack'd  with  pain,  my  foul 

with  deadly  frights  diilrefs'd; 
With  fear  and  trembling  compafs'd  round, 

with  horror  quite  opprefs'd. 

6  How  often  wiih'd  I  then,  that  I 

the  dove's  fwifc  wings  could  get  I 
That  I  might  take  my  fpeedy  flight, 

and  feek  a  fafe  retreat  ! 
7,  8  Then  would  I  wander  far  from  hence  ; 

and  in  wild  de/arts  ftray, 
Till  all  this  furious  ftorm  were  fpent3 

this  tempeft  pa:t  away. 

D6  P  A  2  ' 
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PART  II. 
'c  Beilroy,  O  Lord,  their  ill  defigns, 

thex  counfels  foon  divide  \ 
For  th rough  the  city  my  griev'd  eyes 

have  Strife  and  rapine  fpy'd. 
ic  By  day  and  night  on  every  wall 

they  walk  their  constant  round  ; 
And,  in  the  midft  of  all  her  ftrength, 
are  grief  and  mifchief  found. 

1 1  Whoe'er  thro'  evVy  part  fhail  roam, 
will  frdh  diforders  meet ; 

Deceit  and  guile  their  conitant  pofts 
maintain  in  evVy  ftreet. 

12  For  'twas  not  . any  open  foe, 
that  falfe  reflexions  made  ; 

For  then  I  could  with  eafe  have  borne 
,    the  Utter  things  he  faid  : 

T was  none  who  hatred  had  profefs'd^ 

that  did  againft  me  rife ; 
For  then  I  had  withdrawn  my  felf 

from  his  malicious  eyes. 
13,  14  But  'twas  ev'n  thou,  my  guide,  m 

whom  tend'reit  love  did  join  :  [friend 
Whofe  fwcet  advice  I  valu'd  moft, 

v/hofe  prsLj'tis  were  mix'a  with  mine, 

15  Cure,  vengeance  equal  to  their  crimes 

fuch  traitors  mult  furprife  ; 
And  {ridden  death  reqjuhiq  thofe  ills 

they  wickedly  device, 
16,  17  Bit  I  will  call- on  God,  who  ftill 

ihall  in  my  aid  appear : 
At  morn,  and  noon,  and  night  I'll  pray 

and  he  my  voice  ihall  hear. 

PART  III. 
18  God  has  rdeas'd  my  foul  from  thofe, 

that  did  with  rnc  contend  ; 
An:!  mad  2  a  nam'rous  hoft  of  friends 

my  righteous  caufe  defend,  1?  For 
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19  For  he,  who  was  my  helpof  old, 
fhall  now  his  fupp Hani  hear  ; 

And  puniih  thofe,  whofe  profp'rous  ft  ate 
makes  them  no  God  to  fear. 

20  Whom  can  I  truft,  if  faithlefs  men 

perfidiouily  devife 
To  ruin  me,  their  peaceful  friend, 
and  break  the  ftrongeft  ties  ? 

2 1  Tho'  foft  and  melting  are  their  words* 
their  hearts  with  war  abound  : 

Their  ipeeches  are  more  fmooth  than  oil, 
and  yet  like  (words  they  wound. 

22  Do  thou,  my  foul,  on  God  depend <, 
and  he  ihali  thee  iuftain  : 

He  aids  the  juft,  whom  to  fupplant 
the  wicked  fir ive  in  vain. 

23  My  foes,  that  trade  in  lies  and  bloody 
fhall  all  untimely  die  ; 

Whilft  1,  for  health,  and  length  of  days^ 
on  thee  my  God,  rely. 

PSALM  LVI. 

1  TP\0  thou,  O  God,  in  mercy  help  % 
\^    f°r  man  m7  Kffc  purfues  : 

To  crufh  me  with  repeated  wrongs, 
hs  daily  ftrife  renews. 

2  Continually  my  fpiteful  foes 
to  ruin  me  combine  : 

Thou  feeft,  who  fit  ft  inthron'd  on  highs 
what  mighty  numbers  join. 

3  But,  tho' fometimes  furpriz'd  by  fear 
(on  danger's  firft  alarm)  ; 

Yet  dill  for  fuccour  I  depend 
on  thy  almighty  arm. 

4  God's  faithful  promife  I  fhall  praife^ 
on  which  I  now  rely  : 

In  God  I  truft,  and,  trufting  him, 
tiiv  arm  of  ilelh  dety. 

5  Tl 
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5  Tliey  wre.l  my  words,  and  make  them  fpeak 
a  fenfe  they  never  meant  : 

Their  thoughts  are  all,  with  reftlefs  fpite> 
on  my  de'.trucTrion  bent. 

6  In  clofe  aifernolies  tnjy  combine, 
and  wicked  projects  lay  : 

They  watch  my  iteps,  and  lie  in  wait 
to  make  any  .fool  their  prey. 

^  Shall  fuch  injir lice  ftill  efcape  ? 

0  righteous  God,  arile  ; 

Let  th/juO:  wrath  (too  Ion  £  provok'd) 
this  impious  race  chaitife. 

8  Thou  number' ft  all  my  wand 'ring  fteps^ 
fince.firit  compel'd  to  flee: 

My  very  te  trs  are  treafur'd  up, 
and  regi.ler'd  by  thee. 

9  When  therefore  I  invoke  thy  aid> 
my  foes  ih      be  oer  thrown  ; 

For  I  am  well  adur'd,  that  God 

my  rfgHteous  caufe  will  own. 
lo,  ii  1  11  truft  God's  word,  and  foidefpLfe-' 

the  force  that  man  can  raiie  : 

12  Tothee,  O  Go  r»,  my  vows  are  due  : 
to  thee  I'll  render  praife. 

13  Thou  haft  retriev'd  my  foul  from  death 
and  ?hpu  wilt  ftiil  fecure 

The  life  thou'  haft  fo  oft  preferv'd, 

and  nake  my  footfteps  fure  : 
TMt  th  as,  protected  by  thy  powV,  . 

1  miy  this  light  enjoy: 

An  1  .in  the  fervice  of  my  God 
my  lengthen' d  days  employ, 

PSALM  LVH. 
t  npHY  mercy,  Lord  to  ine  extendi 

|_      On  thy  prote-^on  I  depend, 
/nd  to  thy  wi a  ^  for  ihJter.hafte,, 
Till  dii^outra^ons  iUrm  is  pail, 

2  Te- 
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2  To  thy  tribunal,  Lorp,  I  fly, 

Thou  iov  reign  judge,  and  God  rnoPc  liigh> 
Who  wonders  hail  for  me  begun, 
Ana  wilt  not  leave  thy  work  undone. 

3  From  heav'n  protect  me  by  thy  arm* 
And  mamc  all  thofe  who  ieek  my. harm; 
To  my  reli-jf  thy  mercy  fend, 

And  truth  on  which  my  hopes  depend. 

4  For  Xwidi  lavage  men  convene,  \ 
Like  hungry  Kpns  wild  and  fierce,  • 

With  foien  who  e  teeth  are  fpears,  the:rworvk 
Invenom'd ..darts,  and  two-edg'd  fwcrds. 

5  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And,  as  rhy  glory  fills  the  fey, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  difplay'd; 
Till  thou  art  heie,  as  there,  obey'd. 

6  To  take  me  they  their  net  prepared, 
And  hrad  ahnol  my  foul  enfnar-d, 
But  fell  them  elves,  by  juti  le  r  ;e , 
Into  the  pit  they  made  for  me. 

7  O  God  my  heart  is  Rx'd,  'tis  bent 
It's  thankful  tribute  to  pre'ent; 
And,  with  mv  heart  my  voice- I'll  raife 
To  thee,  my  GoD,  in  fon^s  of  praife, 

8  Awake,  my  glory,  harp  and  lute, 
No  longer  let  your  firings  be  mute;. 
And  1,  vx\f  tuneful  part  to  take, 
W^l  wich  the  early  -dawn  awake. 

9  Thy  praifes,  Lord,  I  will  refounl 
To  all  the  li.Vning  nations  round 

10  Thy  mercy  lv*>;heft  heav'n  tranfeends; 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

11  Be  thou,  O  Cb^,  exalted  high .j 
And,  as  thy  glory -fi  Is  the  (ky, 

So  let  it  be  on  earth  d:  p'ay'd; 
Till  tiiou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd. 

P  S  A  L  M 
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PSALMS  LVIII. 

1  QPEAK,  O  ye  judges  of  the  earth, 

if  juft  your  fentence  be  ; 
Or  muft  not  innocence  appeal 
to  heav'n,  from  your  decree? 

2  Your  wicked  hearts  and  judgments  are 
alike  by  malice  l'way'd; 

Your  griping  hands,  by  weighty  bribes, 
to  violence  betray'd. 

3  To  virtue,  ftrangers  from  the  womb* 
their  infant  Heps  went  wrong: 

They  prattled  (lander,  and  in  lyes 
employ'd  their  iifping  tongue. 

4  No  ferpent  of  parch'd  Africa  breed 
does  ranker  poifon  bear  ; 

The  drowfy  adder  will  as  fooa 
unlock  his  fullen  ear. 

5  Unmov'd  by  good  advice,  and  deaf 
as  adders  they  reinam ; 

From  whom  the  Ikilful  charmer's  voice 
can  no  attention  gain. 

6  Defeat,  O  God,  their  threatening  rage 
and  timely  break  their  pow'r  : 

Difarm  theie  growing  lions  jaws, 
e'er  practis'd  to  devour 

7  Let  now  their  infolence  at  height, 
like  ebbing  tides  be  fpent; 

Their  ihiver'd  darts  deceive  their  aim, 
when  they  their  bow  have  bent 

8  Like  fnaiis  let  them  diflblve  to  flime 
like  haily  births  become, 

Unworthy  to  behold  the  fun       f  . 
and  dead  within  the  womb 

9  E'er  thornS  can  make  the  flem-pots  boil  A 
tempelhious  wrath  mall  come 

From  God,  and  fnatch  them  hence  alive 
to  their  elernal  doom. 

io  The-: 


PSALM    Wiii,  Iir. 

to  The  righteous  fhall  rejoice  to  ree 
their  crimes  fuch  vengeance  meet ; 

And  faints  in  perfecutors  blqdicl 
fhall  dip  their  harmlefs  feet. 

1 1  Tranfgreffors  then  with  grief  ihall  fee 

juft  men  rewards  obtain; 
And  own  a  God  who'e  juilice  will 

the  guilty  earth  arraign 

P    S    A    L*  M  LIX. 

1  "T\E LIVER  me,  O  Lord  my  God* 
JL*r    from  all  my  fpitefil  foes 

In  my  defence  oppofethy  pow'r 
to  theirs,  who  me  oppofe 

2  Prefer ve  me  from  a  wicked  race, 
who  make  a  trade  of  ill ; 

Protect  me  from  remorflefs  men 
who  feek  my  blood  to  fpili. 

3  They  lie  in  wait  and  mighty  powYs 
again  ft  my  life  combine, 

Implacable;  yet,  Lord,  thou  know'ft, 
for  no  offence  of  mine. 

4  In  hade  they  run  about,  and  watch 
my  guiltiefs  life  to  take: 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  on  my  dutrefs, 
and  to  my  help  awake. 

5  Thou,  Lord  of  hols,  and  IfraePs  God^ 
their  heathen  rage  fupprefs  ; 

Relentlefs  vengeance  take  on  thofe, 
who  Hubbornly  traufgefs. 

6  At  evening  to  befet  my  hou^e, 
like  growling  dogs  they  meet; 

While  others  through  the  city  range 
And  ranfack  ev'ry  ilreet 

7  Their  throats  envenom'd  flander  breathe* 
their'tongues  are  fharpen'd  fwords  ; 

"  Who  hears  (fay  tf&f)  ;  or  hearing  dares 
<s  reprove  our  lawlefs  words?" 

8  Bi 
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8  But  from  thy  throne  thou  llialt,  O  Lori?* 

their  baiTbd  plots  deride  ; 
An!  foon  to  fcorn.and  ihame  expofe 
their  boafted  heathen  pride 

9  On  thee  I  wait  •   'tis  on  thy  ilrength 
for  fuccour  I  depend  : 

'Tis  thou  O  God,  art  my  defence, 
who  onl/  can'ft  defend. 

10  Thy  mercy,  Lo rd,  which  has  fo  oft 
froip  danger  fet  me  free, 

Shall  crown  my  wiihes,  and  fubdue 
my  haughty  foes  to  me. 

11  Delroy  the  n  not,  O  Lord-,  at  once  ; 

reftrain  chy  vengeful  blow  ; 
Le^c  we,  ingratefufly,  too  foon 

forget  their  overthrow. 
Difperfe  them  through  the  nations  round, 

by  thy  avengiag  power  : 
Do  thou  bring  down  their  haughty  pride, 

O  Lord,  cur  llxicid  and  tow  r. 

12  Now  in  the  hei  ght  of  all  their  hopes, 
their  arrogance  chailue ; 

Whofe  tongues  have  fmn'd  without  reftraint ; 
and  cur  es  join'd  Wi;  hlies. 

13  Nor  lhak  thou,  win lft  cneir  race  endures^ 
thine  anger,  Lord,  iupprefs; 

That  diilaiit  lands,  by  their  juft  doom, 
may  Ifra^eTs  God  confefs. 

14  At  ev'ning  let  them  ftill  perfift 
like  growling  dogs,  to  meet ; 

Still  wander  all  the  city  ronnsj, 
and  traverfe  ev'ry  [treet. 

15  Then,  as  for  malice  now  they  do, 
for  hun^vr  jec  Iiem  ftray;       y     g  ■< 

And  yell  their  vain  complaints  aloud, 
defeated  of  their  prey: 

16  Whilffc 
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1 6  Whilft  early  I  thy  mercy  fmg, 
tliy  wond'rous  pow'r  confefs  : 

For  thou  haft  been  my  fure  defence, 
my  ref age  in  diftrefs. 

17  To  thee,  with  never-ceafing  praife, 
O  God,  my  ftrength,  I'll  fmg: 

Thou  art  my  G  o  d  ,  the  rock  from  whence 
my  health  and  fafety  fpring. 

P  S  A  L  M  LX. 

1  GOD,  who  haft  our  troops  difpers'd, 
V^/    Forfaking  thofe  who  left  thee  fir  ft  ; 

As  we  thy  juft  difpleafure  mourn, 
To  us  in  mercy,  Lord,  return. 

2  Our  ftrength,  that  firm  as  earth  did  ftandft 
Is  rent  by  thy  avenging  hand: 

O  !  heal  the  breaches  thou  haft  made  : 
We  ihake,  we  fail,  wichout  thy  aid  ! 

3  Our  folly's  fad  effects  we  feel ; 

For,  drunk  with  difcord's  cup  we  reel. 

4  But.now,  for  them  who  thee  rever  d, 
Thou  haft  thy  truth's  bright  banner  rear'd  • 

5  Let  thy  right-hand  thy  faints  protect : 
Lord,  hear  the  pray'rs  that  we  direct. 

6  The  holy  God  has  lpoke  ;  and  I, 
O'erjoy'd  on  his  firm  word  rely. 

To  thee  iaportions  I'll  divide 
Fair  Sichenis  foil,  Samaria  s  pride  : 
To  Sicheniy.  Succotb  next  111  join, 
And  meafure  out  her  vale  by  line. 

7  IVlanafJeh,  Gilead>  both  fubicribe 

To  my  commands,  with  Ephraim's  tribes 
Ephraim  by  arms  fupports  my  caufe. 
And  Judah  by  religious  laws. 

8  Moah  my  flare  and  drudge  fhall  be, 
Nor  Edam  from  my  yoke  get  free  ; 
Proud  Paleftine's  imperious  ftate 
Shall  humbly  on  our,  triumph  wait. 


9  But 
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9  But  who  fliall  quell  thefe  mlgtity  pow*rsJl 
And  clear  my  way  to  Edom  's  tow'rs  ? 

Or  through  her  guarded  frontiers  tread 
The  path  that  does  to  conqueft  lead  ? 

10  Ev'n  thou,  O  God,  who  haft  diipers'd 
Our  troops  (for  we  forfook  thee  fir  ft,  ) 
Thofe,  wh6m  thou  did'ft  in  wrath  forfake, 
Aton'd,  thou  wilt  victorious  make. 

I  i  Do  thou  our  fainting  caufe  fuftain, 

For  human  fuccours  are  but  vain. 

12  Frelh  ftrength  and  courage  God  be  flows  J 

'Tis  he  treads  down  our  proudeft  foes. 

PSALM  LXI. 

1  TT    ORD,  hear  my  cry,  regard  my  pray 'r,| 
1  j    which  I,  opprefs'd  with  grief, 

2  From  e  arch's  remote  fl:  parts  addreis 
to  thee  for  kind  relief. 

O  !  Ickige   ie     f:  beyond  the  reach 

of  pcrxea:m~  pow'r, 
g  \  \?       o  ov:  from  fpi refill  foes 

ha.lbeen  ray  'melt  ring  tow'r. 

4  So  mail  I  t#  ihy  facrcd  courts 
fecure  from  g  /  i-:^r  lie  * 

Beneath  the.  cover.  v>f:jiy  wings, 
all  future-  dorms..:  fy. 

5  In  fign  my  vows  arc  hear'd,  once  more* 
I  o'er  thy  cho.cn  reign 

6  O  !  bbi'swith  long  arid  :vrofperous  life 
the  king  thou  did 'it  ordain. 

7  Confirm  his  throne  and  make  his  reign 
accepted  in  thy  %.ht ; 

And  lec  thy  truth  an  J  mercy  both 
in  his  defence  unite. 

3  So  fliall  I  ever  fing  thy  praife, 
thy  name  for  ever  blefs  ; 

Devote  my  profp'rnus  d  .ys  to  pay 
the  vdws  of  my  dntreis. 

P  S  A  L  AM 
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3,        /fTfoul  for  help  on  God  relies; 

I  JVJL  From  iiim  "ioue  m  fiiittY  ?Qt* ; 

[My  rock,  my  heakh,  that  itrength  implies* 
To  bear  the  mock  of  all  my  foes. 

3  How  long  will  ye  contrive,  my  fall, 
Which  will  but  haicen  on  your  own  ! 
You'll  totter  like  a  bending  wall, 

Or  fence  of  uncemented  ilone. 

4  To  make  my  envy'd  honors  lefs, 
They  Rrive  with  lyes,  their  chief  delight ; 
For  they,  tho'  with  their  mouth  they  blefs, 
In  private  curie  with  inward  fpite. 

15,  6  But  thou,  my  foul,  on  God  rely  % 
[On  him  alone  thy  truft  repoie  : 
My  rock  and  health  with  ftrength  fupply, 
To  bear  the  mock  of  all  my  foes. 

7  God  does  his  faving  health  difpenfe, 
And  flowing  bleffings  daiiy  fend  : 

He  is  my  fortrefs  and  defence  ; 
On  him  my  foul  mall  ftiii  depend. 

8  In  him,  ye  people,  always  truft ; 
Before  his  throne  pour  out  your  hearts  » 
For  God,  the  merciful  andjuil, 

His  timely  aid  to  us  imparts. 

9  The  vulgar  fickle  are  and  frail ; 
The  great  dilfemble  and  betray  ; 
And,  laid  in  truth's  impartial  fcale. 
The  lighteil  things  will  both  outweigh, 

10  Then  trull:  not  in  oppreffive  ways; 
By  fpoil  and  rapine  grow  not  vain; 
Nor -let  ycur  hearts,  if  wealth  increafe* 
Be  fet  too  much  upon  your  gain. 

II  For  God  has  oft  his  will  exprtfs'd, 
And  I  this  truth  have  fully  known; 

'  To  be  of  boundlefs  pow'r  poffefs'd 

;  Belongs,  of  right,  to  Gox>  alone.  ^ 

12  TliougJ 
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12  Though  mercy  is  his  darling  grace, 
Jn  which  he  chiefly  takes  delight; 
Yet  Will  he  all  the  human  race 
According  to  their  works  requite. 

PSALM  LXIU. 

1  God,  my  gracious  Cop,  to  thee, 
V-X    My  morning  prayers  fhall  otfer'd  he 
For  thee  my'thirfty  foul  does  pant ; 

My  fainting  flefh  implores  thy  grace, 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  place, 
Where  I  refreshing  waters  want. 

2  O  !  to  my  longing  eyes  once  more 
That  view  of  glorious  pow'r  re  (lore, 

Which  thy  majeftic  houfe  difplays: 

3  Becaufe  to  me  thy  wondVous  love 
Than  fife  itfeif  does  dearer  prove, 

My  lips  fhall  always  fpeak  thy  praife* 

4  My  life  while  I  that  life  enjoy, 
In  blefimg  God  I  will  employ; 

With  lifted  hands  adore  his  name: 

5  My  foul's  content  (hall  he  as  great 
As  theirs,  who  ttlotcefl  da-ntics  cat, 

While  1  with  joy  his  praife  proclaim. 

6  When  down 'I  lie,  fweet  fleep  to  find, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  prefent  to  my  mind ; 

And  when  I  Vvake  in  dead  of  night. 

7  Pecaufe  thou  ftill  do'ft  fuccour  bring, 
Beneath  the  fhadow  of  thy  w  ing 

I  reft  with  fafety  and  delight. 

8  My  foul,  when  foes  would  me  devour, 
Cleaves  faft  to  thee,  whofe  matchlefs  pow'r 

In  her  fupport  is  daily  fiiown : 

9  But  thofe  the  righteous  Lord  fhall  flay, 
That  my  deftru&ion  wifh ;  and  they, 

That  feek  my  life,  fiiaU  lofe  their  own. 

io,  ii  They 
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To,  1 1  They  by  untimely  ends  fhall  die, 
Their  flefti  a  prey  to  foxes  lie  ; 

But  God  fhall  fill  the  king  with  joy  : 
Who  fwears  by  thee  fhall  ftili  rejoice; 
Whilft  the  falie  tongue,  and  lying  voice, 

Thou,  Lord,  ihail.  filence  and  deftroy. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXIV. 

1  "T    CRD,  hear  the  voice  cf  my  complaint) 
J  j     to  my  requeft  give  ear; 

Preferve  my  life  from  cruel  fees, 
and  free  my  foul  from  fear. 

2  O  !  hide  me  with  thy  tender  care 
in  feme  lecure  retreat, 

From  finners  that  againft  me  rife; 
and  all  their  plots  defeat. 

3  See  hew  intent  to  work  my  harm, 
they  whet  their  tongues  like  Iwords; 

And  tend  thdr  Lows  to  Ihcot  their  darts> 
fharp  lies  and  bitter  v,  ords. 

4  Lurking  in  private,  at  the  juft 
they  take  their  iecret  aim  ; 

And  fuclcler. ly  at  him  they  fiioot, 
quite  void  of  fear  and  fhame. 

5  To  carry  on  their  ill  defigns 
they  mutually  agree; 

T  hey  jpeak  of  laying  private  frares, 
and  think  that  ncne  lhall  fee. 

6  With  utmofl  diligence  aftd  care 
their  wicJced  plots  they  lay  : 

The  deep  defigns  cf  all  their  hearts 
are  only  to  betray. 

*j  But  God,  to  anger  juflly  mov'd, 

his  dreadful  bew  fhajl  bend, 
And  cn  his  flying  arrow's  point 

ihall  Swift  deftru&ion  fend, 

8  Thofe 
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8  Thofe  flanders  which  their  mouths  did  vent* 

upon  themfelves  lhall  fall  ; 
Their  crimes  diiclos 'd  (hall  make  them  be 
defpis'd^  and  lhunn'd  by  all. 

9  The  world  lhall  then  God's  pow'r  confefs; 

and  nations  trembling  Hand  ; 
Convinced  that  'tis  the  mighty  work 
of  his  avenging  hand  : 

10  Whiiit  righteous  men,  by  God  fecur'd, 
in  him  lhaii  gladly  truit  ; 

And  all  the  lill'ning  earth  lhall  hear 
loud  triumphs  of  the  j  aft 

PSALM  LXV. 
I  T^OR  thee  O  God,  our  conftant  praife 

X      In  Si 072  waits;  thy  chofen  feat: 
Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raife, 
And  ail  our  zealous  vows  complete. 
a  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  pray'r 
Did'ft  always  bend  thy  liit'ning  ear, 
To  thee  lhall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear, 

3  Our  fins  (  tho'  numberlefs  )  in  vain 
To  flop  thy  flowing  mercy  try; 
Whilft  thou  o'erlook'il  the  guilty  ftain, 
And  waiheft  out  the  crimion  dye. 

4  Bleft  is  the  man,  who  near  thee  plac'd? 
Within  thy  facred  dwelling  lives  ; 
Whilft  we,  at  humble  diftance,  tafle 
The  vafc  delights  thy  temple  gives. 

5  By  wond'rous  acts,  O  God  moft  juft, 
Have  we  thy  gracious  anfwer  found: 
In  thee,  remote  ft  nations  truft, 

And  thofe  whom  ftormy  waves  fur  round. 
6,  7  God,  by  hisurength,  fcts  faft  the  hills* 
And  does  his  matchleis  pow'r  engage  ; 
With  which  the  fea's  loud  waves  he  ftills, 
And  angry  crouds,  tumultuous  rage. 

PART 
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PART  II. 
■%  Thou,  Lord3  do'ftbarbVous  lands  difmay. 
"When  they  thy  dreadful  tokens  view: 
With  joy  they  fee  the  night  and  day 
Each  other  track,  by  turns, -purfue. 
9  From  but  thy  unexhaufted  ftore 
Thy  rain  relieves  the  thirfty  ground; 
Makes  lands,  that  barren  were  before, 
With  corn  and  ufeful'fruits  abound. 

jo  On  rifing  ridges  down  it  pours, 
And  ev'ry  furrow'd  valley  fills: 
Thou  mak'ft  them  foft  with  gentle  Ihdw'r* 
In  which  a  bleft  increafe  diftiHs. 

11  Thy  goodnefs  does  the  circling  year 
With  frelh  returns  of  plenty  crown; 
And  where  thy  glorious  paths  appear, 
Thy  fruitful  clouds  drop  fatnefs  down. 

12  They  drop  on  barren  forefts,  chang'cl 
By  them  to  paftures  frefti  and  green; 
The  Hills  about,  in  order  rang'd, 

In  beaut'ous  robes  of  joy  are  feen. 

13  Large  flocks  with  fleecy  wool  adorn 
The  chearful  downs;  the  vallies  brin^ 
A  plenteous  crop  of  full  ear,d  corn,  ° 
And  fecm,  for  joy,  to  fhout  and  finV, 

PSALM  LXVI. 
1,  T    ET  all  the  lands  with  lhouts  of  joy 
2t  I  J    to  God  their  voices  raife; 
Sing  pfalms  in  honor  to  his  name/ 
and  Spread  his  glorious  praife;  * 

3  And  let  them  fay,  how  dreadful,  Lord 
in  all  thy  works  art  thou  ! 

To  thy  great  pow'r  thy  ftubborn  foes 
fliall  all  be  forc'd  to  bow. 

4  Thro'  all  the  earth  the  nations  round 
fliall  thee  their  God  confefs; 

And  with  glad  hymns  their  awful  dread 
ot  thy  great  name  exprefs, 

E  5  O! 
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5  O!  come,  behold  the  works  of  God; 

and  then  with  me  you'll  own, 
That  he  to  all  the  fons  of  men 

has  wond'rous  judgments  fhown. 

-  6  He  made  the  fea  become  dry  land, 

through  which  cur  fathers  walk'd; 
Whilft  to  each  other  of  his  might 

with  joy  his  people  talk'd. 
7  He  by  his  pow'r  for  ever  rules  $ 

his  eyes  the  world  furvey  : 
Let  no  prefumpt'ous  man  rebel 

againft  his  fov'reign  fway, 

PART  II. 
8 j  9  O  !  all  ye  nations,  blefs  our  God* 

and  loudly  fpeak  his  praife  ; 
Who  keeps  our  foul  alive,  and  ft  ill 

confirms  our  ftedfaft  ways, 
to  For  thou  haft  try'd  us  Lord  as  fire 

does  try  the  precious  ore : 
1 1  Thou  brought'ft  us  into  ftraits.  where  we 

oppreffing  burdens  bore. 

1  2  Infulting  foes  did  us  their  flaves 

thro'  fire  and  water  chace  ; 
But  yet  at  laft  thou  brought' ft  us  forth 

into  a  wealthy  place, 
j  3  Burnt-off'rings  to  thy  houfe  I'll  bring/ 

and  there  my  vows  I'll  pay: 
74  Which  I  with  folemn  zeal  did  make 

in  trouble's  difmal  day. 

15  Then  ftall  the  richeft  incenfe  fmoke. 

the  fatteft  rains  ft  all  fall,  / 
The  choiceft  goats  from  out  the  fold, 

and  bullocks  from  the  flail. 
j6  O!  come,  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord; 

attend  with  heedful  care, 
Whilft  I,  what  God  for  me  has  done, 

with  grateful  joy  declare/ 

17,  18  A 
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17,18  As  I  before,  his  aid  implcr'd, 

fo  now  I  praife  his  name  ; 
Who,  if  my  Heart  had  harbour'd  fin 

would  all  my  pray'rs  difclaim. 

19  But  God  tome,  when  e'er  I  cry'd, 
his  gracious  ear  did  bend  ; 

And  to  the  voice  of  my  requeft, 
with  conftant  love,  attend. 

20  Thenblefs'd  for  ever  be  my  God; 
who  never  when  I  pray, 

With-holds  his  mercy  from  my  foul* 
nor  turns  his  face  away. 


And  caufe  the  brightnefs  of  thy  face 
on  all  thy  faints  to  lhine  ; 

2  That  fo  thy  wond'rous  way 
may  through  the  world  be  known  5 

While  diftant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
and  thy  falvation  own. 

3  Let  difF'ring  nations  join 
to  celebrate  thy  fame  ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord  combine 
to  praife  thy  glorious  name. 

4  O  let  them  ihout  and  fmg, 
dilfolv'd  in  pious  mirth  \ 

For  thou,  the  righteous  judge  and  king> 
fhalt  govern  all  the  earth.  - 

5  Let  dhT'ring  nations  joim 
to  celebrate  thy  fame; 

Let  all' the  world,  O  Lt>RD,  combine 
to  praife  thy  glorious  name. 

6  Then  lhall  the  teeming  ground 
a  large  increafe  difclofe; 

And  we  with  plenty  mall  be  crown 'd, 
which  God,  our  God  beftows, 
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PSALM  LXVII. 
O  blefs  thy  chofen  race, 
in  mercy,  Lord,  incline  ; 


•7  Then 
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7  Then  God  upon  our  land 
fhall  conftant  bleffings  fhow'r; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  fhall  ftand 
of  his  refiftlefs  pow'r. 

PSALM  LXVIII. 
T    ET  God,  the  God  of  battle,  rife, 
f  j  And  fcatter  his  prefumpt'ous  foes 
Let  ihameful  rout  their  hoft  fuprife, 
Who  fpitefully  his  pow'r  oppofe. 

2  As  fmoke  in  tempeft's  rage  is  loft, 
Or  wax  into  the  furnace  caft ; 

So  let  their  facrileg'ous  hoft 
Before  his  wrathful  prefence  wade, 

3  But  let  the  fervants  of  his  will 
His  favour's  gentle  beams  enjoyj 
Their  upright  hearts  let  gladnefs  fill, 
And  chearful  fongs  their  tongues  employ, 

4  To  him  your  voice  in  anthems  raile: 
JEHOVAH's  awful  name  he  bears  j 
In  him  rejoice;  extol  his  praife, 

Who  rides  upon  high-rolling  fpheres. 

5  Him  from  his  empire  of  the  fkies, 
To  this  low  world  companion  draws> 
The  orphan's  claim  to  patroni/e, 
And  judge  the  injur'd  widow's  caufe. 

6  'Tis  God,  who  from  a,  foreign  foil 
Reftores  poor  exiles  to  their  home  ; 
Makes  captives  free;  and  fruitlefs  toil, 
Their  proud  oppreifors  right'ous  doom. 

7  'Twas  fo  of  old,  when  thou  did'ft  lead 
In  perfon,  Lord,  our  armies  forth ; 
Strange  terrors  thro'  the  defert  fpread, 
Convulfions  fliook  th'  aftoniih'd  earth. 

8  Tlic  breaking  clouds  did  rain  dillil. 
And  heav'n's  high  arches  fjiook  with  fear. 
How  then  ihould  Sinai's  humble  hill 

Of  IfraeVs  God  the  prefence  bear! 

9  1 
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9  Thy  hand,  at  famifh'd  -earth's  complaint, 
Reliev'd  her  from  celeftial  ftores ; 

And  when  thy  heritage  was  faint, 

AU'uag'd  the  drought  with  plent'ous  fliow'rs*. 

10  Where  lavages  had  rang'd  before, 
At  eafe  thou  mad' ft  our  tribes  rehde  ; 
And  in  the  defert  for  the  poor, 

Thy  generous  bounty  did  provide. 

PART  II. 

11  Thou  gav'ft  the  word;  we /allied  forth, 
And  in  that  pow'rful  word  o'ercame  ; 
Whilft  virgm-trqwbps,  with  fongs  of  mirth, 
In  Rate  our  conqueft  did  proclaim. 

12  Vaft  armies,  by  fuch  gen'rals  led, 
As  yet  had  ne'er  receiv'd  a  foil, 
Forfook  their  camp  with  fudden  dread, 
Ani  to  our  women  left  the  fpoil. 

1 3  Though  Egypt's  drudges  you  have  been* 
Your  army's  wings  ilia  11  mine  as  bright; 
As  doves  in  golden  fun-fhine  feen, 

Or  filver'd  o'er  with  paler  light. 

14  'Twas  fo  when  God's  almighty  hand 
O'er  (carter' d-  kings  the  conqueft  won  ; 
Our  troops,  drawn  up  on  Jordan 's  ftrand, 
High-  Salmons  glitt'ring  mow  out-ihone. 

15  From  thence  to  Jordan's  farther  coaft, 
And  Bajhan's  hill,  we  did  advance  : 

No  more  her  height  mall  Bajhan  boaft, 
But  that  fhe's  God's  inheritance. 

16  But  wherefore  (tho'  the  honour's  great) 
Should  this,  O  mountain,  fwell  your  pride  ? 
For  Sion  is  his  chofen  feat, 

"Where  he  forever  will  refide. 

1 7  His  chariots  numberlefs ;  his  pow'rs 
Are  heav'nly  hofts,  that  wait  his  will  : 
His  prefence  now  fills  Sion's  tow'rs 

As  once  it  honour'd  Sina'is  hill. 

E  3  18  Afcending 
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1 8  Afcending  high ,  in  triumph  thou 
Captivity  halt  captive  led  ; 

And  on  thy  people  did 'ft  be  (low 
The  fpoil  of  armies,  once  their  dread,. 

Ev'n  rebels  fhall  partake  thy  grace, 
And  humble  profelites  repair 
To  worfhip  at  thy  dwelling  place, 
And  all  the  world  pay  homage  there/ 

19  For  benefits  each  daybeftow'd, 
Be  daily  his  great  name  ador'd  : 

20  Who  is  our  Saviour,  and  our  God, 
Of  life  and  death  the  fov'reign  Lord. 

a  1  But  juPcice  for  his  harden'd  foes 
Proportion^  vengeance  hath  decreed, 
To  wound  the  hoary  head  of  thofe, 
Who  in  prefumpt'ous  crimes  proceed. 

22  The  Lord  has  thus  in* thunder  fpoke  s- 
"  As  I  fubdu'd  proud  Bajhan\  king, 

i(  Once  more  I'll  break  my  poeple's  yoke, 
**'  And  from  the  deep  my  fervants  bring  : 

23  "  Their  feet  fhall  with  a  crimfon  flood, 
"  Of  flaughter'd  foes  be  cover'd  o'er  ; 

<f  Nor  earth  receive  fuch  impious  blood, 
*'  But  leave  for  dogs  th'  unhallow'd  gore/? 
PART  III. 

24  When,  marching  to  thy  bleil  abode, 
The  wond'ring  multitude  furvey'd 
The  pompous  ilate  of  thee  5  our  God, 
In  robes  of  majefty  array'd 

2j  Sweet-finging  Levites  led  the  van; 
JLoud  inftruments  brought  up  the  rear; 
Between  both  troops  a  virgin-train 
With  voice  and  timbrel  charm'd  the,  ear. 
26    This  was  the  burden  of  their  fong  : 
"  In  full  affemblies  blefs  the  Lord  : 
**  All  who  to  7fr act's  tribes  belong, 
The  God  oi  Jfratl's  praife  record.*' 

27  Nor 
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27  Nor  little  Benjamin  alone 

From  neighb'ring  bounds  did  there  attend, 

Nor  only  Judah\  nearer  throne 

Her  counfellors  in  (late  did  fend; 

But  Zebulon's  remoter  feat, 

And  Naptha!i\  more,  diftant  coaft, 

(The  grand  procedion  to  complete) 

Sent  up  their  tribes,- a  princely  haft; 

28  Thus  God  to  ftrength and  union  brought 
Cur  tribes,  at  ftrife  till  that  bleft  hour  : 
This  work  which  thou,0  God,  haft  wrought, 
Confirm,  with  frefh  recruits  of  pow'r. 

29  To  vifit  Sa/em,  Lord,  defcend, 
And  Sion  thy  terreftrial  throne  ; 
Where  kings,  with  prefents  mall  attend, 
And  thee  with  ofFer'd  crowns  atone. 

30  Break  down  the  fpearmens  ranks,  who 
Like  pamper'd  herds  of  favage  might:  [threat 
Their  ulver-armour'd  chiefs  defeat, 

Who  in  deftruclive  war  delight. 

31  Egypt  mall  then  to  God  lire  tch  forth 
Her  hands,  and  Jfric  homage  bring: 

32  The  fcatter'd  kingdoms  of  the  earth 
Their  common  fov'reign's  praifes  fmg  ; 

33  Who  mounted  on  the  lofty'ft  fphere 
Of  ancient  heav'n  fublimely  rides; 
From  whence  his  dreadful  voice  we  hear, 
Like  that  ' of  warring  winds  and  tides. 

34  Afcribe  ye  pow'r  to  God  mo  ft  high  1 
Of  humble  Ifrael  he  takes  care  ; 

Whofe  ftrength,  from  out  the  dufky  fky,  ; 
Darts  mining  terrors  thro'  the  air. 

35  How  dreadful  are  the  facred  courts, 
Where  God  has  fix'd  his  earthly  throne  ! 
His  ftrength,  his  feeble  faints  fupports  : 
To  God  give  praife,  to  him  alone. 
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PSALM  LXIX. 

1  QfAVE  me,  0  God  from  waves  that  roll, 
^3  And  prefs  to  overwhelm  my  foul, 

2  With  painful  fteps  in  mire  I  tread, 
And  deluges  o'erfiow  my  head. 

3  With  reftlefs  cries  my  fpirits  faint  ; 
My  voice  is  hoarfe  with  long  complaint  ; 
My  fight  decays  with  tedious  pain, 
Whilit  for  my  God  I  wait  in  vain. 

4  My  hairs,  tho*  num'rous  are  but  few, 
Compar'd  with  foes  that  me  purfue 

With  groundless  hate,  grown  now  of  might, 
To  execute  their  lawlefs  fpite  ; 
They  force  me,  guiltlefs,  to  refign, 
As  rapine,  what  by  right  was  mine. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  my  fooliihnefs  do'ft  fee., 
Nor  are  my  fins  conceal'd  from  thee. 

6  Lord  God  of  hofts,  take  timely  care 
Left  for  my  fake,  thy  faints  defpair  : 

7  Since  I  have  fuffer'd  for  thy  name 
Reproach,  and  hide  my  face  in  lhame  : 

8  A  llranger  to  my  country  grown 
Nor  to  my  nearefi:  kindred  known  % 
A  foreigner,  expos'd  to  fcorn 
By  brethren  of  my  mother  born. 

9  For  zeal  to  thy  lov'd  houfe  and  name 
Confumes  me  like  devouring  flame  ; 
Concern'd  at  their  affronts  to  thee, 
More  than  at  {landers  caft  on  me, 

10  My  very  tears  and  abftinence 
Thev  conftrue  in  a  fpiteful  fenfe. 
H  Whencloath'd  with  fack-cloth  for  their  fake  * 
They  me  their  common  proverb  make. 

1 2  Their  judges  make  my  wrongs  their  jefl ; 
Thofe  wrongs  they  ought  to  have  redrefs'd. 
How  mould  I  then  expect  to  be 
From  libels  of  lewd  drunkards  free. 

13  B-uf 


PSALM  Htix. 


10 


13  But  Lord  to  thee  I  will  repair 
For  help,  with  humble,  timely  pray'r  : 
Relieve  me  from  thy  mercy's  itore  : 
Difplay  thy  truth's  preferving  pow'r. 

14  From  threatning  dangers  me  relieve, 
And  from  the  mire  my  feet  retrieve  ; 
From  fpiteful  foes  in  fafety  keep, 

And  fnatch  me  from  the  raging  deep. 
1  5  Controul  the  deluge,  e'er  it  fpread, 
And  roll  its  waves  above  my  head  ; 
Nor  deep  deftruction's  yawning  pit 
To  clofe  her  jaws  on  me  permit. 

16  Lord,  hear  the  humble  pray'r  I  make,, 
For  thy  tranfcending  goodnefs'  fake, 
Relieve  thy  fupplicant  once  more 

From  thy  abounding  mercy's  (lore. 

17  Nor  from  thy  fervant  hide  thy  face  : 
Make  hafce  ;  for  defp'rate  is  my  cafe  : 

18  Thy  timely  fuccour  interpofe, 
And  fhield  me  from  remorfelefs  foes. 

19  Thou  know'ft  what  infamy  and  fcorn- 
I  from  my  enemies  have  borne  ; 

Nor  can  their  clofe -di  Hem  bled  fpite, 
Or  darkeft  plots,  efcape  thy  fight. 

20  Reproach  ard  grief  have  broke  my  heart 

1  look'd  for  fome  to  take  my  part, 
To  pity  or  relieve  my  pain  ; 
But  look'd,  alas  !  for  both  in  vain. 

21  With  hunger  pin'd,  for  food  I  call  : 
Inftead  of  food,  they  give  me  gall  : 
And  when  with  thirit  my  fpirics  fink, 
They  give  me  vinegar  to  drink. 

22  Their  table  therefore  to  Lheir  health 
Shall  prove  a  fnare,  a  trap  their  wealth  t 

2  3  Ferpetual  darknefs  feize  their  eyes  ; 
And  fudden  blafls  their  hopes  furprife, 

E  5  24 
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24  On  them  thou  malt  thy  fury  pour, 
Till  thy  fierce  wrath  their  race  devour  ; 

25  And  make  their  houfe  a  difmal  cell, 
Where  none  will  e'er  vouchfafe  to  dwell. 

26  For  new  afflictions  they  prccur'd 
For  him  who  had  thy  ftripes  endur'd  ; 
And  made  the  wounds  thy  fcourge  had  torn, 
To  bleed  afrefh  with  fharper  fcorn. 

27  Sin  (hall  to  fiti  their  fteps  betray, 
Till  they  to  truth  have  loft  the  way. 

28  From  life  thou  {halt  exclude  their  foul, 
Nor  with  the  juft  their  names  inrol. 

29  But  me,  how  e'er  diftrefs'd  and  poor, 
Thy  ftrong  faivation  fhall  reftore : 

30  Thy  pow'r  with  fongs  I'll  then  proclaim.. 
And  celebrate  with  thanks  thy  name. 

31  Our  Gop-ihall  this  more  highly  prize, 
Than  herds  or  flocks  in  facrifice  : 

32  Which  humble  faints  with  joy  faall  fee, 
And  hope  for  like  redrefs  with  me. 

33  For  God  regards  the  poor's  complaint ; 
Sets  pris'ners  free  from  clofe  reftraint* 

34  Let  heav'n,  earth,  fea  their  voices  raife* 
And  all  the  world  refound  his  praife. 

35  For  .God.  will  S ion's  walk  ere (51 ; 
Fair  Judah's  cities  he'll  proteel  ; 
Till  all  her  fcatter'd  fons  repair 
To  undifturb'd  poflcffioktjxere j ?.  fc.'a 

%6  Thisbleffing  they  fliall,  at  their  death, 
To  their  relig'ous  heirs  bequeath  ; 
And  they  to  endlefs  ages  more,  , 
Of  fuch  asrhis.  bleft  name  adore. 


j  Lord,  to  m/  relief  draw  near;- 


"For  my  dcliv'rance,  Lord,  appear,  ,  . 
And  add  to  that  ddiv 'ranee  fueed. 

2  ConfuficA 
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2  Confufton  on  their  heads  return* 
Who  to  deftroy  my  foul  combine : 
Let  them,  defeated,  blufh  and  mourn, 
Enfnar'd  in  their  own  vile  defign. 

3  Their  doom  let  defolation  be  ; 
With  fhame  their  malice. be  repaid. 
Who  mock'd  my  confidence  in  thee, 
And  fport  of  my  ami&ion  made ; 

4  While  thbfe  who  humbly  feek  thy  face* 
To  joyful  triumphs  inall  be  rais'd; 

And  all,  who  prize  thy  faving  grace, 
With  me  fhall  fmg,  the  Lord  be  prais'd/ 

Thus  wretched  though  I  am  and  poor,  ; 
The  mighty  Lord  of  me  takes  care  : 
Thou,  God,  who  only  can'ft  reftore, s 
To  my  relief  with  fpeed  repair. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXXL 
I,  TN  thee  I  put  my  ftedfaft  truft  ; 

2  JL    defend  me,  Lord,  from  fliame s 
Incline  thine  ear,  and  fave  my  foul  -? 

for  righteous  is  thy  name. 

3  Be  thou  my  ftrong  abiding-place, 
to  which  I  may  refort : 

?Tis  thy  decree  that  keeps  me  fafe  ; 
thou  art  my  rock  and  fort. 

4,  5  From  cruel  and  ungodly  men 

protect  and  fet  me  free  ; 
For  from  my  earlieft  youth  till  now, 

my  hope  has  been  in  thee. 
6  Thy  conftant  care  did  fafely  guard  1 

my  tender  infant  days  ; 
Thou  took'ft  me  from  my  mother's  womb, 

to  fmg  thy  conftant  praife. 

7,  8  While  fome  on  me  with  wonder  gaze, 

thy  hand  fupports  me  ftill  : 
Thy  honour  therefore,  and  thy  praife, 

my  jnouth  lhall  always  fill. 

E  6  9  Rcje£t 
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9  Reject  not  then  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
when  I  with  age  decay  : 

Forfake  me  not,  when  worn  with  years-, 
my  vigour  fades  away. 

10  My  foes  againft  my  fame  and  me, 
with  crafty  malice  fpeak; 

Againft  my  foul  they  lay  their  fnares, 

and  mutual  counfel  take. 
i  i  "  His  God^  fay  they,  forfakes  him  now* 

"  on.  whom  he  did  rely  : 
ci  Purfue  and  take  him,  whilft  no  hope 

"  of  timely  aid  is  nigh." 

1.2  But  thou,  my  God,  withdraw  not  far 

for  fpeedy  help  I  call  ; 
33  To  fhame  and  ruin  bring  my  foes, 

that  feek  to  work  my  fall. 
j  a  But  as  for  me,  my  (ledfaft  hope 

mall  on  thy  pow'r  depend  ; 
And  I  in  grateful  fongs  of  praife, 

my  time  to, come. will  fp end. 

PART  II. 
X5  Thy  right'ous  acts  and  faying  health* 

my  mouth  mall  ftill  declare; 
Unable  yet  to  count  them  all, 

tho'  fumm'd  with  utmoit.  care, 

16  While  God  vouchfafes  me  his  fupport, 
I'll  in  his  ftrength  go  on ; 

All  other  ri^hteoufnefs  difclaim, 

.  ■      ■* . 

and  mention  his  alone.. 

17  Thou,LoRD,haft  taught  me  from  my  youth 
to  praife  thy  glorious  name  : 

And  ever  fmce  thy  wond'rous. works 
have  .been  my  conftant  theme.  1 

18  Then  now  forfake  me  not,  when  I 
am  grey  and  feeble  grown  ;  1  . 

Till  I  to  thefe,  and  future  times, 
thy  ftrength  and. pow'r  have  ihown. 

19  How 
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19  How  high  thy  juftice  foars,  O  God  ! 
how  great  and  wond'rous  are 

The  mighty  works  which  thou  haft  done  ! 
who  may  with  thee  compare  I 

20  Me,  whom  thy  hand  has  forely  prefs'd* 
thy  grace  mall  yet  relieve : 

And  from  the  lcweft  depth  of  woe 
with  tender  care  retrieve. 

21  Through  thee,  my  time  to  come  mall  be* 
with  pow'r  and  greatnefs  crown'd  ; 

And  me,  who  difmal  years  have  pafs'd, 
thy  comforts  mall  furround  : 

22  Therefore  with  pfaltery  and  harp, 
thy  truth,  O  Lord,  I'll  praife  ; 

To  thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  race, 
my  voice  iri  anthems  raife, 

23  Then  joy  mail  fill  my  mouth,  and  fongs 
employ  my  chearful  voice  ; 

My  grateful  foul,  by  thee  redeem'd, 
Ihail  in  thy  ftrength  rejoice. 

24  My  tongue  thy juft  and  righteous  acts 
mall  all  the  day  proclaim  ; 

Becaufe  thou  did'ft  confound  my  foes, 
and  brought' ft. them  all  to  lhame. 

PSALM  LXXIL 
I,  "T    OI1D,  let  thy  juft  decrees  the  king 

I  J    in  all  his  ways  direct ; 
And  let  his  fon,  thoughout  his  reign, 
thy  righteous  laws  refpect. 

2  So  mail  he  ftill  thy  people  judge 
with  pure  and  upright  mind, 

Whilft  all  the  helplefs  poor  fliall  him 
their  juft  proteclor  End. 

3  Then  hills  and  mountains  fnall  bring  forth 
the  happy  fruits  of  peace  ; 

Which  all  the  land  iliaii  own  to  be 
the  work  of  righteoufnefs  : 

4  Whilft 
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4  Whilft  he  the  poor  and  needy  race 
lhall  rule  with  gentle  fway, 

And  from  their  humble  neck  lhall  take  : 
oppreffive  yokes  away. 

5  In  ev'ry  heart,  thy  awful  fear 
fhall  then  be  rooted  faft, 

As  long  as  fun  and  moon  endure, 
or  time  itfelf  fhalllaft. 

6  He  fhall  defcend  like  rain  that  chears 
the  meadows  fecond  birth  ; 

Or  like  warm  fhow'rs  whofe  gentle  drops 
refrefh  the  thirfty  earth. 

7  In  his  bleft  days  the  juft  and  good 
fhall  be  with  favour  crown'd  ; 

The  happy  land  fhall  ev'ry-where 
with  endlefs  peace  abound. 

8  His  uncontrouFd  dominion  fhall 
from  fea  to  fea  extend  : 

Begin  at  proud  Euphrates'  ftreams, 
at  nature's  limits  end. 

9  To  him  the  favage  nations  round 
fhall  bow  their  fervile  heads  : 

His  vanquifh'd  foes  lhall  lick  the  dufts 
where  he  his  conqueft  fp reads  : 

10  The  kings  of  Tarjhijh,z.n&  the  ifles 
fhall  coftly  prefents  bring  : 

From  fpicy  Skeba  gifts  fhall  come, 
and  wealthy  -Saba's  king. 

1 1  To  him  (hail  ev'ry  king  on  earth  . 
his  humble  homage  pay; 

And  difPring  nations  gladly  join 
to  own  his  righteous  fway. 

12  For  he  fhall  fet  the  needy  free 
when  they  for  fuccour  cry  : 

Shall  fave  the  belpleis,  and  the  poor, 
and  all  their  wants  fupply. 

P  A  R  T 
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PART  II. 

13  His  providence,  for  needy  foulsp 
(hall  due  fupplies  prepare  ; 

And  over  tlieir  defencelefs  lives 
fliall  watch  with  tender  care. 

14  He  fhall  preferve  and  keep  tlieir  fouls 
from  fraud  and  rapine  free  : 

And  in  his  fight  their  guiltlefs  blood 
of  mighty  price  fhall  be. 

.    15  Therefore  mail  God  his  life  and  reigUv 

to  many  years  extend  : 
Whilft  eaftern  princes  tribute  pay, 

and  golden  prefents  fend. 
For  him  fhall  conftant  pray 'rs  be  made 

thro'  all  his  profp'rous  days  : 
His  juft  dominion  fhall  afford 

a  lafling  theme  of  praife. 

16  Ofufeful  grain,  through  all  the  land* 
great  plenty  fliall  appear  : 

A  handful  fown  on  mountain-tops 

a  mighty  crop  fliall  bear  : 
Its  fruit,  like  cedars  fhook  by  winds^ 

a  rattling  noife  fliall  yield  : 
The  city  too  fliall  thrive,  and  vie, 

for  plenty,  with  the  field. 

17  The  mem'ry  of  his  glorious  name 
thro' endlefs  years  fliall  run  : 

His  fpotlefs  fame  fliall  fliipe  as,  bright 

and  lading  as  the  fun. 
In  .him  the  natrons  of  the  world  , 

lhall  be  compleatly  blefs'd, 
And  his  unbounded  happinefs 

by  ev'ry  tongue  confeis'd. 

1  8  Then  blefs'd  be  God,  the  mighty  Lorbj 

the  God  y4iom  Ifra?l  fears  : 
Who  only  wond'rous  in  his  works, 

beyond  compare,  appears 0 

19  Let 
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19  Let  earth  be  with  his  glory  fill'd  ; 

for  ever  blefs  his  name  ; 
Whilft  to  his  praife  the  lift'ning  world 

their  glad  affent  proclaim. 

PSALM  LXXI1I. 
£     A  T  length  by  certain  proofs,  'tis  plain 

That  God  will  to  his  faints  be  kind  ' 
That  all  whofe  hearts  are  pure  and  clean, 
Shall  his  protecting  favour  find. 
2,  3  Till  this  fuftaining  truth  1  knew, 
My  ftagg'ring  feet  had  almolt:  fail'd 

I  griev'd,  the  miner's  wealth  to  view, 
And  envy'd  when  the  fools  prevail'd. 

4,  5  They  to  the  grave  in  peace  defcend, 
And  whilft  they  live,  are  hale  and  flrong  ; 
No  plague  or  trouble  them  offend, 
Which  oft  to  other  men  belong. 
6,  7  With  pride,  as  with  a  chain,  they're  held 
And  rapine  feems  their  robe  of  ftate; 
Their  eyes  (land  out,  with  fatnefs  fwell'd  ; 
They  grow,  beyond  their  wiih.es  great. 

8,  9  With  hearts  corrupt,  and  lofty  talk, 

Oppreffive  methods  they  defend  ; 

Their  tongue  thro'  all  the  earth  does  waiks 

Their  blaiphemies  to  heav'n  afcend. 

10  And  yet  admiring  crouds  are  found, 

Who  fervile  vifits  duely  make ; 

Becaufe  with  plenty  they  abound, 

Of  which  their  flatt'ring  flaves  partake. 

I I  Their  fond  opinion  thefe  purfue, 
Till  they  with  them  profanely  cry, 

*  How  Ihouid  the  Lord  our  adUons  view  i 
<c  Can  he  perceive,  who  dwells  fo  high  ? 
12  Behold  the  wicked  !  thefe  are  they 
Who  openly  their  fins  profefs  ; 
And  yet  their  wealth's  encreas'd  each  day, . 
And  all  their  a&ioxis  meet  fuccefs. 

j  3,  14  «  Then 
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13,  14  "  Then  havelcleans'd  my  heart, (faidl) 
"  .And  wafh'd  my  hands  from  guilt,  in  vain 
"  If  ail  the  day  opprefs'd  I  lie, 
"  And  ev'ry  morning  fufferpain." 
1 5  Thus  did  I  once  to  fpeak  intend  i 
But  if  fuch  things  I  ralhly  fay, 
Thy  children,  Lord,  I  mull  offend, 
And  bafeiy  Ihould  their  caufe  betray. 

PART  IX. 
16,  17  To  fathom  this,  my  thoughts  I  bent ; 
But  found  the  cafe  too  hard  for  me  ; 
Till  to  the  houfe  of  God  I  went : 
Then  I  their  end  did  plainly  fee. 
J  3  How  high  foe'er  advanc'd,  they  all 
On  flipp'ry  places  loofely  ftand ; 
Thence  into  ruin  headlong  fail, 
Cafl  down  by  thy  avenging  hand. 

19,  20  How  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  fate! 
Defpis'd  by  thee  when  they're  deftroy'd 
As  waking  men  with  fcorn  do  treat 
The  fancies  that  their  dreams  employ'd. 
51,22  Thus  was  my  heart  with  grief  oppreft? 
My  reins  were  rack'd  with  reftlefs  pains  ; 
So  ftupid  was  I,  like  a  beaft, 
Who  no  reflecting  thought  retains. 

2  3,  24  Yet  (till  thy  prefence  me  fupply'd, 
And  thy  right-hand  affiftance  gave  ; 
Thou  firft  fliall  with  thy  counfel  guide, 
And  then  to  glory  me  receive. 

25  Whom  then  in  heav'n  but  thee  alone 
Have  I,  whofe  favour  I  require  ? 
Throughout  the  fpacious  earth  there's  none, 
That  I  befides  thee  can  defire. 

26  My  trembling  flefh,  and  aching  heart. 
May  often  fail  to  fuccour  me  ; 

But  God  (hall  inward  flrengtli  impart, 
And  my  eternal  portion  be, , 

2  7  For 
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■2  7  For  they  that  far  from  thee  removes- 
Shall  into  fudden  ruin  fall  : 
If  after  other  gods  they  rove, 
Thy  vengeance  fliail  deftr  oy  them  alL 
28  But  as  forme,  'tis  good  and  juft, 
That  I  Ihould  flill  to  G  od  repair  • 
In  him  I  always  put  my  'truft, 
And  will  his  woai'rous  works  declare. 

PSALM  LXXIV. 

VV     v/ilt  thou  no  more  return  ; 
Oh  !  why  againft  thy  chofen  flock, 
does  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ? 

2  Think  on  thy  ancient  purchafe,  Lord, 
the  land  that  is  thy  own, 

By  thee  redeem'd  ;  and  Sion's  mount, 
where  once  thy  glory  ihone. 

3  Oh,  come  and  view  our  ruin'd.ltate  I 
how  long  our  troubles  laft  ! 

See  how  the  foe  with  wicked- rage 
has  laid  thy  temple  wade ! 

4  Thy  foes  blafpheme  thy  name ;  where  later 
thy  zealous  fervants  pray'd, 

The  heathen  there,  with  haughty  pomp, 
their  banners  have  difplay'd. 

5,  6  Thofe  curious  carvings,  which  did  once 

advance  the  arcifts  fame, 
With  ax  and  hammer  they  deftroy, 

like  works  of  vulgar  frame. 

7  Thy  holy  temple  they  have  burnt ; 
and  what  efcap'd  the  flame, 

Has  been  profan'd,  and  quite  defac'd* 
tho'  facred  to  thy  name. 

8  Thy  worfhip  wholly  to  deftroy 
malicioufly  they  aim'd  ; 

And  all  the  facred  places  burn'd, 
where  we  thy  praife  proclaim^ 

9  Yee 
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9  Yet  of  thy  prefence  thou  vouchfaf 'ft 
no  tender  figns  to  fend : 

We  have  no  prophet  now,  that  knows 
when  this  fad  ftate  ihall  end. 

P  A  R  T  II. 

10  But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  permit 
th'  infulting  foe  to  bqaft  t 

Shall  all  the  honour  of- thy  name 
for  evermore  be  loft  ?' 

11  Why  hold'ft  thou  back  thy  ftrong  right- 
and  on  thy  patient  breaft,  [hand, 

When  vengeance  calls  tp  ftretch  it  forth, 
fo  calmly  lett'ft  it  reft  ? 

12  Thou  heretofore,  with  kingly  pow'r, 
in  our  defence  haft  fought ; 

For  us,  throughout  the  wondering  world, 
haft  great  falvation  wrought. 

13  Twas  thou,  O  God,  that -did* ft  the  fea* 
by  thy  own  ftrength  divide  : 

Thou  brak'ft  the  wat'ry  monfters  head, 
the  waves  o'erwhelm'd  their  pride. 

14  The  greateft,  frerceft  of  them  all, 
that  feem'd  the  deep  t©  fway, 

Was  by  thy  pow'r  deftroy'd,  and  made 
to  favage  beafts  a  prey. 

15  Thou  clav?ft  the  folid  rock,  and  mad' ft 
the  waters  largely  flow : 

Again,  thou  mad'ft*  thro'  parting  ftreams^ 
thy  wond'ring  people  go. 

16  Thine  is  the  chearful  day,  and  thine 
the  black  return  of  night ; 

Thou  haft  prepar'd  the  glorious  fun, 
and  ev'ry  feebler  light. 

17  By  thee  the  borders  of  the  earth 
in  prefect  order  ftand  : 

The  fummer's  warmth,  and  winter's  cold, 
attend  on  thy  command, 

PART 
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PART  III. 

1 8  Remember,  Lord,  how  fcornful  foes, 
have  daily  urg'd  our  fhame  ; 

And  how  the  foolilh  people  hare 
blafphem'd  thy  holy  name. 

19  O,  free  thy  mourning  turtle-dove^ 
by  finful  crouds  befet  ; 

Nor  the  affembly  of  thy  poor 
for  evermore  forget. 

20  Thy  ancient  cov'nant,  Lord,  regard, 
and  make  thy  promiie  good  ; 

For  now  each  corner  of  the  land 
is  fill'd  with  men  of  blood. 

21  O  let  not  the  opprefs'd  return 
with  forrow  cloath'd,  and  lhame  ; 

But  let  the  helplefs  and  the  poor 
forever  praife  thy  name. 

22  Arife  O  God,  in  our  behalf ; 
thy  caufe  and  ours  maintain  : 

Remember  how  infulting  fools 
each  day  thy  name  profane  ! 

23  Make  thou  the  boaftings  of  thy  foes 
for  ever,  Lord,  to  ceafe  ; 

Whofe  infolence,  if  unchaftiz'd, 
will  more  and  more  increafe. 

PSALM  LXXV. 

1  r  &       Thee,  O  God,  we  render  praife 9 

X      to  thee  with  thanks  repair  ; 
For,  that  thy  name  to  us  is  nigh, 
thy  wond'rous  works  declare. 

2  In  Ifrael  when  my  throne  is  fix'd 
with  me  lhall  juitice  reign. 

3  The  land  with  difcord  Ihakes  ;  but  I 
the  finking  frame  fuftain. 

4  Deluded  wretches  I  advis'd 
their  errors  to  redrefs  ; 

And  warn'd  bold  finners,  that  they  mould 
their  fwelling  pride  fupprefs.  5  Bear7 
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5  Bear  not  yourfelves  fo  high,  as  if 
no  pow'r  could  yours  reftrain  : 

Submit  your  flub  born  necks,  and  learn 
to  fpeak  with  lefs  difdain  : 

6  For  that  promotion,  which  to  gain 
your  vain  ambition  drives, 

From  neither  eaft,  nor  weft,  nor  yet 
from  fouthern  climes  arrives. 

7  For  God  the  great  difpofer  is, 
and  fov'reign  judge  alone, 

Who  cafts  the  proud  to  earth,  and  lifts 
the  humble  to  a  throne. 

8  His  handholds  forth  a  dreadful  cup; 
with  purple  wine  'tis  crown'd  ; 

The  deadly  mixture,  which  his  wrath 

deals  out  to  nations  round. 
Of  this  his  faints  fometimes  may  tafte, 

but  wicked  men  fhall  fqueeze 
The  bitter  dregs,  and  be  condemn'd 

to  drink  the  very  lees. 

9  His  prophet  I  to  all  the  world 
this  meflage.will  relate  ; 

Thejuftice  then  of  Jacob's  God 
my  fong  jfha.ll  celebrate. 

10  The  wicked's  pride  I  will  reduce 
their  cruelty  difarm  ; 

Exalt  the  juft  and  feat  him  high, 
above  the  reach  of  harm. 

PSALM  LXXVI. 
3  "TN  Judah  the  almighty's  known 

X    (Almighty,  there,by  wonders  fliown  :) 

His  name  in  Jacob  does  excel  : 
2  His  fancluary  in  Salem  ftands  : 
The  majefty  that  heav'n  commands 

In  SI  on  condefcends  to  dwell. 

3  He 
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3  He  brake  the  bows  and  arrows  there, 
The  fhield,  the  temperd  fword,  andipear; 

There  flam  the  mighty  army  lay  : 

4  Whence  S ion's  fame  thro*  earth  is  fpread, 
Of  greater  glory,  greater  dread, 

Then  hills  where  robbers  lodge  their  prey, 

5  Their  valiant  chiefs,  who  came  for  fpoil, 
Themfelves  met  there  a  lhameful  foil : 

Securely  down  to  fleep  they  lay  ; 
But  wak'd  no  more  ;  their  ftouteft  band 
Ne'er  lifted  one  refitting  hand 

'Gainft  his  that  did  their  legions  flay. 

6  When  Jacob's  God  began  to  frown, 
Both  horfe  and  charioteers  o'erthrown, 

Together  flept  in  endlefs  night. 

7  When  thou,  whom  earth  arid  heav'n  revere^ 
Do'ft  once  with  wrathful  look  appear, 

What  mortal  pow'r  can  Hand  thy  fight  ? 

8  Pronounc'd  from  heav'n,  earth  heard  it's 

[Doom  ; 

Grew  hufh'd  with  fear  when  thou  did'ft  come, 
9  The  meek  with  juftice  to  reftore. 

10  The  wrath  of  man  mall  yield  thee  praife  ) 
It's  laft  attempts  but  ferve  to  raife 

The  triumphs  of  almighty  pow'r. 

11  Vow  to  the  Lord  ;  ye  nations,  bring 
Vow'd  prefents  to  th'  eternal  king  : 

Thus  to  his  name  due  rev'rence  pay, 

1 2  Who  proudeft  potentates  can  quell, 
To  earthly  kings  more  terrible, 

Than,  to  their  trembling  fubjedls,  they, 

PSALM  LXXVII. 
3  PTT^O  God  I  cry'd,  who  to  my  help 

X      did  graciouily  repair  ; 
g  In  trouble's  difmal  day  I  fought 
my  God  with  humble  pray'r, 

AH 
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All  night  my  feft'ring  wound  didrun  ; 

no  med'cine  gave  relief  : 
My  foul  no  comfort  would  admit; 

my  foul  indulg  -d  her  grief.  -  ■  ■  , 

3  I  thought  "on  God,  and  favours  paft* 
but  that  increas'd  my  pain. 

I  found  my  fpirit  more  opprefs'd,  . 
the  mqre  I  did  complain, 

4  Thro'  ev'ry  watch  of  .tedious  night 
Thou  keep'ft  my  eyes  awake  ; 

My  grief  is^iwelTd  to  that  excefs* 
I  figh,  but  cannot  fpeako 

|  I  call'd  to  mind  the  days  of  old* 

with  fignai  mercy  crown'd  ; 
Thofe  famous  years  of  ancient  times* 

for  miracles  renown'd. 

6  By  night  I  ..recoiled):  my  fongs, 
on  former  triumphs  made  ;  \ 

Then  fearch,  confult,  and  afk  my  heart* 
where 's  now  that  wond'rous  aid  ? 

7  Has  God  forever  call  us  off  ? 
withdrawn  his  favour  quite  ? 

8  Are  both  his  mdrcy  and  his  truth 
retired  to  endlefs  night  ? 

9  Can  his  long-praclis'd  love  forget 
it's  wonted  aids  to  bring  ? 

Has  he  in  wrath  fhut  up  and  feal'd 
his  mercy's  healing  fpring  ? 

10  I  faid,  my  weaknefs  hints  thefe  fears  i 
but  I'll  my  fears- diiharid  : 

I'll  yet  remember  the  m off  high, 
and  years  of  his  right-hand. 

11  I'll  call  to  mind  his  works  of  old, 
the  wonders  of  his  might  : 

12  On  them  my  heart  {hall  meditate, 
my  tongue  flmll  them  recite, 

IS  Safe 
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1 3  Safe  lodg'd  from  human  fearch  on  2>igli5 

0  God,  thy  counftls  are  ! 
Who  is  fo  great  a  God  as  ours  ? 

who  can  with  him  compare  ? 

14  Long  fmce  a  God  of  wonders  thee 
thy  refcu'd  people  found  : 

15  Long  fince  haft  thou  thy  chofen  feed 
with  ftrong  deliv'rance  erown'd. 

16  When  thee,  O  God,  the  waters  faw5 
the  frighted  billows  fhrunk  ; 

The  troubled  depths  themfelves  for  fear 
beneath  their  channels  funk. 

17  The  clouds  pour'd  down,  while  rending 
did  with  their  noiie  confpire  ;  [fkies 

Thy  arrows  all  abroad  were  fent, 
wing'd  with  avenging  fire, 

x8  Heav'n  with  thy  thunder's  voice  was  torn 

whilft  all  the  lower  world 
With  lightning  blaz'd,  earth  fliook,and  feem*d 

from  her  foundations  hurPd. 
39  Thro'  rolling  dreams  thou  find'ft  thy  way> 

thy  paths  in  waters  lie  ; 
Thy  wond'rous  paflage  where  no  fight 

thy  footfteps  can  defcry. 

20  Thou  led'ft  thy  people  like  a  flock, 

fafe  through  the  defart  land, 
By  Mofes  their  meek  fkilfuJ  guide, 

and  Jaron's  facred  hand. 

PSALM  LXXVIII. 

1  X  TEAR,  O  my  people,  to  my  law? 
X "I    devout  attention  lend  ; 

Let  the  inftrudion  of  my  mouth 
deep  in  your  hearts  defcend. 

2  IV! y  tongue,  by  inspiration  taught, 
fhall  parables  unfold, 

Dark  oracles,  but  underftood, 
and  own'd  for  truths  of  old; 

3  Which 
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3  Which  we  from  facred  regifters 
of  ancient  times  have  known, 

-And  our  forefathers  pious  care 
to  us  has  handed  down. 

4  We  will  not  hide  them  from  our  fons ; 
our  offspring  ftiall  be  taught 

The  praifes  ot  the  Lord,  whofe  ftrength, 

has  works  of  wonder  wrought. 

o 

y "For  Jacob  he  this  law  ordain'd  , 

this  league  with  Ifr'el  made  ; 
With  charge  to  be  from  age  to  age, 

from  race  to  race  convey'd, 

6  That  generations  yet  to  come 
fhould  to  their  unborn  heirs 

.Religioufly  tranfmit  the  fame, 
and  they  again  to  theirs. 

7  To  treach  them  that  in  God  alone 
their  hope  fecurely  (lands  ; 

That  they  fliould  ne'er  his  works  forget, 
but  keep  his  juft  commands. 

8  Left,  like  their  fathers,  they  might  prove 
a  ftiiF  rebellious  race, 

Falfe-hearted,  fickle  to  their  God, 
unftedfaft  in  his  grace. 

9  Such  were  revolting  Eplraim's  fans, 
who  tho'  to  warfare  bred, 

And  fkilful  archers  arm'd  with  bows, 

from  field  ignobly  fled. 
Io,  1 1  They  falfify'd  their  league  with  Go 

his  orders  difobey'd, 
'Forgot  his  works  and  miracles 

before  their  eyes  difplay'd ; 

12  Nor  wonders,  which  their  fathers  faw? 

did  they  in  mind  retain  ; 
Prodigious  things  in  Egypt  done, 

and  Zoan's  fertile  plain. 

F  %2 
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1 3  I -Ic  cut  the  feas  to  let  them  pafs 
reftrain'd  the  preflmg  flccd  ; 

While  pii'd  on  heaps,  on  either  fide, 
the  foli J  water  flood. 

14  A  wond  rous  pillar  led  them  on, 
compos'd  of  ihade  and  light  ; 

A  ihelt'ring  cloud  it  proved  by  day, 
a  leading  fire  by  night. 

1 5  When  drought  opprefs'd  them,  where  no 
the  wildernefs  fupply'd,  [ftream 

He  cleft  the  rock  whole  flinty  bread 
dhTolv'dintoatide. 

16  Streams  from  the  folid  rock  he  brought, 
which  down  in  rivers  fell, 

That,  trav'ling  with  their  camp  each  day, 
renew'd  the  miracle. 

17  Yet  there  they  fmn'd  againft  him  more, 
provoking  the  moil  high  ; 

In  that  fame  defart  where  he  did 
their  fainting  fouls  fupply. 

18  They  firft  incensed  him  in  their  hearts, 
that  did  his  power  diftruft, 

And  longed  for  meat,  not  urg'd  by  want ; 
but  to  indulge  their  luft. 

19  Then  utter'd  their  blafpheming  doubts, 
<<  can  God,  fay  they  prepare 

M  A  table  in  the  wildernefs, 
€C  fet  out  with  various  fare  ? 

20  "  He  fmote  the  flinty  rock  ('tis  true) 
"  and  giuhing  ftreams  enfu'd  5^ 

"  But  can  he  corn  and  fieih  provide 
"  for  fuch  a  multitude  iu 

21  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard  : 
from  hcav'n  avenging  flame 

On  Jacob  fell,  confuming  wrath 
«n  thanklcfs  Ifrel  came. 

22  Became 
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.:£2  Eecaufe  their  unbelieving  hearts 

in  God  would  not  confide* 
Nor  trud  his  care,  who  had  from  bcav'n 

their  waiits  fo  oft  fupply'd  : 

23  Tho'  he  had  made  his  clouds  discharge 
provifions  down  in  iliow'rs  ; 

And  when  earth  faiPd,  reliev'd  their  needs 
f  rem  his  celeftial  fcores. 

24  Tho'  tafteful  manna  was  rain'd  down 
their  hunger  to  relieve; 

Tho'  from  the  ftores  of  heav'n  they  did 

fuftaining  corn  receive. 
.25  Thus  man  with  angel's  facred  food, 

ungrateful  man,  was  fed  ; 
Not  fparingly,  for  ftill  they  found 

a  plent'ous  table  fpread. 

26  From  heav'n  he  made  an  eaft  wind  blow, 
then  did  the  fouth  command 

27  To  rain  down  flefh  like  duft,  and  fowls 
like  fea's  unnumber'd  fand, 

-28  Within  their  trenches  he  let  fall 

the  lufcious  eafy  prey, 
And  all  around  their  fpreading  camp 

the  feathsr'd  booty  lay. 

.29  They  fed,  were  fill'd,  he  gave  them  leave 

their  appetites  to  feaft ; 
30,  31  Yet  ftill  their  wanton  lufl  crav'd  on, 

nor  with  their  hunger  ceas'd : 
But  whilft  in  their  luxurious  mouths, 

they  did  their  dainties  chew, 
"The  wrath  of  God  fmote  down  their  chiefs, 

and  Ifr'sTs  chofen  flew. 

PART  XL 

32  Yet  ftill  they  fmn'd,  nor  would  afford 
his  miracles  belief; 

33  Therefore  thro'  fruitleft  travels  he 
confum'd  their  lives  in  grief. 

F  2  34  When 
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34  When  fome  wereflain,  the  reft  return'd 
to  God- with  early  cry; 

35  Own'd  him  the  rock  of  their  defence, 
their  Saviour,  God  moft  high. 

36  But  this  was  feign'd  fubmimon  all, 
their  heart  their  tongue  bely'd  ; 

37  Their  heart  was  dill  perverfe,  nor  would 
firm  in  his  league  abide. 

58  Yet,  full  of  mercy  he  forgave, 

nor  did  with  death  chaftife  ; 
But  tprn'd  his  kindled  wrath  afide, 

or  would  nor  let  it  rife. 

c  3  For  he  remember'd  they  were  flefh, 

that  could  not  long  remain  ; 
A  murm'ring  wind  that's  quickly  pad, 

and  ne'er  returns  again. 

40  How  oft  did  they  provoke  him  there, 
how  oft  his  patience  grieve, 

In  that  fame  defart  where  he  did 
their  fainting  fouls  relieve  ! 

41  They  tempted  him  by  turning  back 
and  wickedly  repin'd; 

When  Ifr'ePs  God  refus'd  to  be 

by  their  defircs  coniin'd. 
Al  Nor  call'd  to  :nmd  the  hand  and  day 

that  their  redemption  brought  ; 
43  His  figns  in  Egypt,  wond'rous  works 

in  Zoan's  valley  wrought. 

.44  He  turn'd  their  rivers  into  blood 

that  man  and  bead  forbore  ; 
And  rather  chofe  to  die  of  third, 

than  drink  the  putrid  gore. 

45  He  lent  devouring  fwarms  of  flies, 
hoarfe  frogs  annoy'd  their  foil, 

46  Locufts  and  caterpillars  reap'd 
the  harved  of  their  toil. 

47  Their 
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47  Their  vines  with  batt 'ring  hail  were  broke, 

with  froft  the  fig-tree  dies  ; 
4.3  Light 'nmg  and  hail  made  flocks  and  herds, 

one  gen'ral  facrifke. 

49  lie  uirn'd  his  anger  loofe,  and  fet 
no^time  for  it  to  ceaie  ; 

And  with  their  plagues  bad  angels  fent 
their  torments  to  increafe. 

50  He  clear'd  a  paflkge  for  his  wrath 
to  ravage  uncontroui'd ; 

The  murrain  on  their  firftlings  feiz'd 

in  ev'ry  field  and  fold. 
5  1  The  deadly  pail  from  bead  to  man, 

from  Held  to  city  came  ; 
It  flew  tlieir  heirs,  their  eldeft  hopes, . 

through  all  the  tents  of  Ham, 

52  But  his  own  tribe,  like  folded  llieep, 
he  brought  from  their  diilreis  ; 

And  them  couducled  like  a  flock, 
throughout  the  wilderneis. 

53  He  led  them  on  and  in 'their  way 
I  no  caufe  of  fear  they  found ; 


fafe  to  his  promis'd  land 
And  to  his  holy  mount  the  prize 

of  his  victorious  hand 
55  To  them  the  out-cad  heathen's  land 

he  did  by  lot  divide ; 
And  in  their  foes  abandon'd  tents, 

made  i/rV/'s  tribes  refide. 

PART  III. 
59  Yet  Rill  they  tempted,  ftill  provok'd 

the  wrath  of  God  moll  high  \ 
•Nor  would  to  pradifehis  commands 

their  dubbcrn  hearts  apply  : 


F  3 
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57  But  in  their  faithkfs father's  flep<? 

perveiiely  chofe  to  go  : 
The/  turn'd  afide,  like  arrows  fhot 

from  fome  deceitful  bow. 

5S  For  him  lo  fury  they  provok'd. 

with  altars -fet  011  high  ; 
And  with  their  graven  images 

i  n  fl  am '  d  h  i  3  j  e  a  1 0  ul  y . 
ro  When  God  heard  ih;s,  on  JfrcV  s  tribes 

Ms  wrath  and  hatred  fell  ; 

60  He  quitted  Ski/oh,  and  the  tents 
where  once  he  choie  to  dwell. 

61  To  vile  captivity  his  ark, 
his  glory  to  difdain, 

6  1  His  people  lo  the  fword  he.  gave, 
nor  would  his  wrath  reflxain. 

63  Deilructive  war  their  able!!  youth 
untimely  did  confound ; 

No  virgin  was  to  th*  altar  led, 
with  nuptial  gralands  crown'd. 

64  In  fight  the  facrificer  fell, 
the  prieft  a  viclim  bled  ; 

And  widows  who  their  death  mould  mourn, 
themfelves  of  grief  were  dead. 

65  Then  as  a  giant  rouz'd  from  ileep, 
whom  wine  had  throughly  warm'd, 

Shouts  cut  aloud;  the  Lord  awak'd, 
and  his  proud  fae  alarm'd. 

66  He  fmote  their  hoft,  that  from  the  field 
a  fcatter'd  remnant  came,. 

V    h  wounds  imprinted  on  their  backs 
of  everlafting  ihame. 

67  With  c  on  que  ft  s  crown'd  he  Jofepb's  tents 
and  Epkr aim's  tribe  forfook  • 

68  But  Judah  chofe,  and  Ston's  mount: 
for  his  lov'd  dwelling  took; 

69  HuV 
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69  Hi$  temple  he  erecled  there, 

with  fpires  exalted  high  : 
While  deep  and  fix'd  as  that  of  earth 
the  ftrong  foundations  He. 

70  His  faithful  fervant  David  too, 
he  for  his  choice  did  own, 

And  from  the  iheep  folds  him  advanc'd, 
to  fit  on  JudaFs  throne. 

*ji  From  tending  on  the  teeming  ewes,- 

he  brought  him  forth  to  feed 
His  own  inheritance,  the  tribes 

of  If V Ws  chofen  feed. 
72  Exalted  thus,  the  monarch  prov'd 

a  faithful  ftepherd  ftill ; 
He  fed  them  with  an  upright  heart, 

and  guided  them  with  [lull. 

PSALM  LXXIX. 

1  y>EHOLl>,  O  God,  how  heathen  holts 
iD>    have  thy  poffefiion  feiz'd  i 

Thy  facred  houfe  they  have  dehl'd, 
thy  holy  city  raz'd. 

2  The  mangled  bodies  of  thy -faints, 
abroad  unburied  lay; 

Their  fleih  expps'd  to  favage  beafts, 
and  rav'nous  birds  of  prey. 

3  Quite  thro'  Jeruflem  was  their  blood 
like  common  water  ihed ; 

And  none  were  left  alive  to  pay 
Iaft  duties  to  the  dead. 

4  The  neighb'ring  lands,  our  finall  remains^ 
with  loud  reproaches  wound ; 

Ard  we  a  laughing  (lock  are  made, 
to  all  the  nations  round. 

5  How  long  wilt  thou  be  angry,  Lord, 
muft  we  forever  mourn  ? 

Shall  thy  devouring  jealous  rage,  . 
like  fire  for  ever  burn  I 

F4  6  0a 
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6  On  foreign  lands  that  know  not  thee, 
thy  heavy  vengeance  ihow'r  ; 

Thole  finfol  kingdoms  let  it  crufh, 
that  have  not  own'd  thy  pow'r. 

7  For  their  devouring  jaws  have  prey '4 
en  Jacob's  chofen  race  ; 

And  to  a  barren  defart  turivd 
their  fruitful  dwelling-place. 

8  O  think  not  on  our  former  fins, 
but  fpeedily  prevent 

The  utter  ruin  of  thy  faints, 
almoft  with  forrow  fpent  ! 

9  Thou  God  of  our  falvation,  help, 
and  free  our  fouls  from  blame ; 

So  mall  our  pardon  and  defence 
exalt  thy  glorious  name. 

10  Let  infidels  that  fcoffing  fay, 

"  where  is  the  God  they  boaft  ?" 
In  vengeance  for  thy  flaughter'd  faints, 
perceive  thee  to  their  coft. 

11  Lord,  hear  the  fighing  pris'ners  moans, 
thy  faving  pow'r  extend  ; 

Preferve  the  wretches  doom'd  to  die, 
from  that  untimely  end. 

12  On  them,  who  us  opprefs,  let  all 
our  fuff  'rings  be  repaid  ; 

Make  their  confufion  feven  times  more 
than  what  on  us  they  laid. 

13  So  we  thy  people  and  thy  fiockt 
mall  ever  praife  thy  name  ; 

And  with  glad  hearts  our  grateful  thanks 

from  age  to  age  proclaim, 

PSALM  LXXX. 
1  Ifr'ePs  fhepherd,  Jofeph's  guide, 

V^/  Our  pray'rs  to  thee  vouchfafe  to  hear*  ; 
Thou  that  do'lt  on  the  cherubs  ride, 
A  gain  in  folemn  ft  ate  appear, 

2  Behold 
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Behold  how  Benjamin  experts, 
With  Ephrahn  and  Manajeh  join'd, 
In  our  deliv'rance,  the  effedls 
Of  thy  refiftlefs  ftrength  to  find. 

3  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  luftre  of  thy  face  difplay  ; 

And  all  the  ills  we  fufFer  now, 
Like  fcatter'd  clouds  mall  pafs  away. 

4  O  thou,  whom  heav'nly  hofts  obey, 
How  long  fhall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ? 
How  long  thy  fuff'ring  people  pray, 
And  to  their  pray'rs  have  no  return  ? 

5  When  hungry,  we  ;  are  fore 'el  to  drench 
Our  fcanty  food  in  floods  of  wee  ; 
When  dry,  our  raging  third  we  quench, 
With  flreams  of  tears  that  largely  flow. 

6  For  us  the  heathen  nations  round, 
As  for  a  common  prey,  ccnteft  ; 
Our  foes  with  fpiteful  joy  abound, 
And  at  our  loft  condition  jefi.  . 

7  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  thou 
The  luftre  of  thy  face  difplay, 

And  all  the  ills  we  fufFer  now, 

Like  fcatter'd  clouds  ihall  pafs  away. 

P  A  R  T  II; 

8  Thou  brought'!!  a  vine  from  Egypt's,  land ; 
And  calling  out  the  heathen  race, 

Did'ft  plant  it  with  thine  own  right-hand, 
And  firmly  fix'd  it  in  their  placed 

9  Before  it  thou  prepar'd'ft  the  way, 
And  mad'fl  it  take  alafting  root, 
Which,  bled  with  thy  indulgent  ray, 
O'er  all  the  land  did  widely  Ihoot. 

10,  11  The  hills  were  cover'd  with  its  made, 
It's  goodly  boughs  did  cedars  feem  : 
It's  branches  to  the  fea  were  fpread, 
Aadreach'd  to  proud  Euphrates"  ftream, 

12  W 
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12  Why  than  haft  thou  it's  hedge  o'erthrowriir 
Which  thou  haft  made  fo  firm  and  ftrone  i 
WWlft  all  it's  grapes,  defencelefs  grown, 
Are  pluck'd  by  thofe  that  pafs  along. 

1 3  See  how  the  briftling  forePc  boar 
W&ith  dreadful  fury  lays  it  wafte : 
Hark  !  how  the  favage  monfters  roar, 
And  to  their  helplefs  prey  make  hafte. 

PART  III. 

14  To  thee,  O  God  of  hofts,  we  pray 
Thy  wonted  goodnefs,  Lord,  renew  ; 
From  heav'n  thy  throne  this  vine  furvey, 
And  her  fad  ftafce  vrith  pity  view. 

1  9  Behold  the  vineyard,  made  by  thee, 
Which  thy  right  hand  did  guard  fo  long  ; 
And  keep  that  branch  from  danger  free, 
Which  for  thyfelf  thou  mad'li  fo  flrong. 

16  To  wafting  flames  'tis  made  a  prey, 
And  all  it's  fpreading  boughs  cut  down  ; 
At  thy  rebuke  they  icon  decay, 

And  periih  at  thy  dreadful  frown, 

17  Crown  thou  the  king  wich-  good  fuccefs. 
By  thy  right  hand  fecur'd  from  wrong: 
The  fon  cf  man  in  mercy  blefs, 

Whom  for  thyfelf  thou  mad'ft  fo'ftrong. 

1 3  So  mail  we  ftiH  continue  free, 

From  whatfoe'er  de/lrves  thy  blame; 

And  if  once  more'  reviv'  J  by  thee, 

Will  always  praife  thy  holy  name. 

j 9  Do  thou  convert  us,  L010,  do  thbtti 

The  luftre  of  thy  face  di.play, .    h  ■ 

And  ail  the  ills  we  differ  now, 

Like  fcatter'd  clouds  ihail  pafs  away. 

P  S  A  t  W  LXXXI..  , 
1  fTT^O  Cod,,  oar  never- failing  flrength, 

J;       with  loud  appb.ufes  fing: 
An^  jointly  make  a  cBfcariul  noife 

to  JacobH  awful  king.  2  Compofe 
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2  Compofe  a  hymn  of  praife,  and  touch 
your  inftruments  of  joy; 

Let  pfalteries  and  pleafant  harps, 
your  grateful  fkiil  employ. 

3  Let  trumpets  at  the  great  new  moon, 
their  joyful  voices  raife, 

To  celebrate  th'  appointed  time, 

the  folemn  day  of  praife. 
For  this  a ^tatute  was  of  old, 

which  Jacob's  Got>  decreed, 
To  be  with  pious  care  obferv'd 

by  IfreTs  chofen  feed,. 

5  This  he  for  a  memorial  fiVd, 
when  freed  from  Egypt's  land : 

Strange  nations  barb'rous  fpeech  we  heard^ 
but  could  not  underftand. 

6  Your  burthen 'd  lhoulders  I  relieved, 
(thus  feem'd  our  God  to  fay) 

Your  fervile  hands  by  me  were  freed 
from  lab'ring  in  the  clay. 

7  Your  anceftors,  with  wrongs  opprefs'd, 
to  me  for  aid  did  call  : 

With  pky  I  their  fuff  'rings  faw, 

and  fetthern  free  from  all. 
They  fought  for  me,  and  from  the  cloud 

in  thunder  I  reply'd  : 
At  Meribah's  contentious  flream, 

their  faith  and  duty  try'd. 

PART  II. 

8  While  I  my  folemn  will  declare, 
my  chofen  people,  hear: 

If  thou,  O  Jfrel,  to  my  words 
wilt  lend  thy  lift'ning  ear  \ 

9  Then  ihall  no  god  belides  myfelf 
within  thy  coafls  be  found : 

Nor  lhalt  thou  worihip  any  god 
of  all  the  nations  round, 

F  6  io  Thee 
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10  The  Lord  thy  God  am  I,  who  thee 
brought  forth  from  Egypt's  land  : 

*Tis  t%  that  all  thy  juft  defires, 
fupply  with  lib'ral  hand. 

11  But  they,  my  chofen  raee,  refus'd 
to  hearken  to  my  voice ; 

Nor  would  rebellious  T/rV/'s  fons* 
make  me  their  happy  choice. 

12  So  I  provok'd,  refign'd  them  up, 
to  ev'ry  lull  a  prey  ; 

And  in  their  own  perverfe  defigns, 
permitted  them  to  ftray: 

1 3  O  that  my  people  wifely  would 
my  juft  commandments  heed  ! 

And  Ijrel  in  my  right'ous  ways, 
with  pious  care  proceed  ! 

14  Therrihould  my  heavy  judgements  fall 
on  all  that  them  oppofe  ; 

And  my  avangeing  hand  be  turn'd 
againft  their  numerous  foes. 

1 5  Their  enemies  and  mine  fhall  all 
before  my  footftool  bend: 

But  as  for  them,  their  happy  Rate 
fhall  never  know  an  end. 

16  /ll  parts  with  pjenty  fhall  abound  ; 
with  fin  eft  wheat  their  field: 

The  barren  .  rocks,  to  pleaic  their  tafte, 
fhould  richeft  honey  yield. 

P  S  J  L  M  LXXXII. 
1 .        OD  in  the  great  aflcrhly  {lands, 


In  ftate  lurveys'the  earthly  gods, 
and  does  their  judgements. try. 

2,  y  How  dare  ye  then .  unjuftly  judge,  . 
or  be  to  firmer s  kind  ? 

Defend  the  orphans,  and  the  poor ; 
let  fucji  your  juIUcc  find. 


where  his  impartial  eye 


4  Protecl' 
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4  Protect  the  humble  helplefs  man 
reduc'd  to  deep  diftrefs, 

And  let  not  him  become  a  prey- 
to  fuch  as  would  opprefs, 

5  They  neither  know,  nor  will  they  harn 
but  blindly  rove  and  (tray  : 

Juftice  and  truth,  the  world's  fupport, 
thro'  all  the  land  decay. 

6  Well  then  might  God  in  anger  fay0 
<c  I've  call'd  you  by  my  name  : 

"  IVe  faid  y^'re  gods,  the  fons  and  heirs 
tc  of  my  immortal  fame  ; 

7  "  But  ne'erthelefs  your  unju ft  deeds 
"  to  ftri&  account  Til  call : 

*'  You  all  mail  die  like  common  men* 
(i  like  other  tyrants  fall." 

8  A  rife,  and  thy  juft  judgments,  Lord  9 
throughout  the  earth  difplay  ; 

And  all  the  nations  of  the  world 
iliail  own  thy  right'ous  fway. 

PSALM  LXXXIII. 

1  T_J OLD  not  thy  peace,  O  Lord  our G 
XjL    no  longer  filent  be  ? 

Nor  with  confenting  quiet  looks 
cur  ruin  calmly  fee  ! 

5  For  lo  !  the  tumults  of  thy  foes 

o'er  all  the  land  are  fpread  : 
And  they,  which  hate  thy  faints  and  thee2 

lift  up  their  threat'ning  head. 

2  Agalnft  thy  zealous  people,  Lord, 
they  craftily  combine  : 

And  to  deilroy  thy  chofen  faints 
have  laid  their  clofe  defign. 

4  "  Come  let  us  cut  them  off,  fay  they, 

"  their  nation  quite  deface  ; 
"  That  no  remembrance  may  remain 

"  of  JJr'th  hated  race." 

5  T 
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5  Thus  they  againft  thy  people's  peace 
consult  with  one  conient : 

And  diff'ring  nations  jointly  leagued 
their  common  malice  vent. 

6  The  l/lini  elites  that  dwell  in  tents, 
With  warlike  Edom  join*d  ; 

And  Moab's  fons  our  ruin  vow, 
With  Hagar's  race  combin'd, 

7  Proud  Amnions  offspring,  Gebal  too 
with  Amaleck  confpire : 

The  Lords  of  Palejiine,  and  all 
the  wealthy  Tons  of  Tyre. 

8  All  the  fe  the  (Irong  Ajfyridfl  king 
their  firm  ally  have  got  ; 

Who  with  a  pow'rful  army  aids 
th'  inceftuous  race  of  Lot. 

PART  IL 

9  Bat  let  {uch  vengeance  come  to  them, 
as  once  to  Midian  came  ; 

To  Jabin  and  proud  Si/era, 
at  Kijloo7i\  fatal  ftream. 

10  When  thy  right  hand  their  num'rous  holts 
near  Endor  did  confound, 

And  left  theifc  carcafes  for  dung 
to  feed  the  hungry  ground. 

1 1  Let  all  their  mighty  men  the  fate 
of  Zeb  and  Oreb  lhare  : 

As  Zeb  a  and  Zalmunnah>  fo 
let  all  their  princes  fare. 

12  Who,  with  the  fame  defign  infpir'd, ' 
thus  vainly  boafting  fpake. 

11  In  firm  poifeifion  for  ourfelves 
"  let  us  God's  houfes  take." 

13  To  rum  let  them  hafte,  like  wheels 
which  downward  lwifily  move  : 

Like  chaff  before  the  winds,  let  ail 
their  fcatter'd  forces  prove. 

J4>  15  As 
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14,  15  As  tkmes  confume  dry  wood  or  heath,, 
tJiac  on  parch'd  mountains  grows, 

So  let  thy  fierce  purfuing  wrath 
with  terror  ftrike  thy  foes. 

16, 17  Lord,  fiiroud  their  faces  with  difgrace^ 

that  they  may  own  thy  name  : 
Or  them  confound,  whofe  harden'd  hearts 

thy  gentler  means  difclaim, 
18  Go  lhall  the  wond'rlng  world  confefs 

that  thou,  who  claim'rr.  alone 
Jehovah's  name,  o'er  all  the  earth 

haft  rais'd  thy  lofty  throne B 

PSALM  LXXXIY. 
I  <f^\  God  of  hofls,  the  mighty  Lord, 

V^/  how  lovely  is  the  place, 
Where  thou,  enthron'd  in  glory,  fkew'fi 

the  brightness  of  thy  face  ! 
a  My  longing  foul  faints  with  defire, 

to  view  thy  oleffc  abode  : 
My  panting  heart  and  flefh  cry  out 

for  thee  the  living  God 9 

3  The  birds  more  happy  far  than  Ip 
around  thy  temple  throng  ; 

Securely  there  they  build,  and  there 

fecurely  hatch  their  young. 

4  O  Loud  cf  hods  my  King  and  God3 
how  highly  bled  are  they. 

Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell, 
and  there  thy  praife  diiplay  ! 

5  Thrice  happy  they,  v/hofe  choice  has  thee 
their  fure  protection  made, 

Who  long  to  tread  the  facred  ways 
that  to  thy  dwelling  lead  ! 

6  Who  pafs  thro'  Baco\  th'rfty  vale, 
yet  no  retrefhment  want  : 

Their  pools  are  filial  with  rain,  which  thou 
at  their  requeft  do'ft  grant. 

7  Thus 
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7  Thus  they  proceed  from  ftrength  to  ftrengtk 
and  ftill  approach  more  near  ; 

'Till  all  on  Sion**  holy  mount 
before  their  God  appear. 

8  O  Lord,  the  mighty  God  of  hoftss 
my  juft  requefts  regard  ; 

Thou  God  of  Jacob  9  let  my  pray'r 
be  ftill  with  favor  heard  ; 

9  Behold,  O  God,  for  thou  alone 
can'ft  timely  aid  difpenfe  : 

On  thy  anointed  fervant  look, 
be  thou  his  ftrong  defence. 

10  For  in  thy  courts  one  fingle  day 
'tis  better  to  attend, 

Then*  Lord,  in  any  place  befides 
a  thoufand  days  to  fpend. 

Much  rather  in  God's  houfe  wili  I 

the  meaneft  office  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  tents  of  fin 

my  pompous  dwelling  make. 

11  For  God,  who  is  our  fun  and  ftneld,- 
will  grace  aud  glory  give  ; 

And  no  good  thing  will  he  with-hold 
from  them  that  juftly  live. 

12  Thou  God,  whom  heav'nly  hofls  obey, 
how  highly  bleil  is  he, 

Whofe  hope  and  truft  fecurely  plac'd, 
is  ftill  repos'd  in  thee. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXXXV. 
I  T    ORD,  thou  haft  granted  to  thy  land 

J  j    the  favors  we.  implor'd, 

And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  race 

moft  gracioufly  reftor'd. 
2,  3  Thy  people's  fins  thou  haft  abfolv'd, 

and  all  their  guilt  defac'd : 
Thou  haft  not  let  thy  wrath  flame  on, 

nor  thy  fierce  anger  laft. 

4  O  Co 


PSALM    Ixxxv.  137- 

4-  O  God  our  Saviour,  all  our  hearts 

to  thy  obedience  turn  ; 
That,  kindled  by  our  former  fins, 

thy  wrath  no  more  may  burn. 
5,  6  For  why  IhouicVil  thoube  angry  Hill, 

and  wrath  foleng  retain  ? 
Revive  us,  Lord,  and  ict  thy  faints 

thy  wonted  comfort  gain. 

7  Thy  gracious  favor,  Lord,  difplay, 
which  we  have  long  implor'd  ; 

And  for  thy  wond'rous  mercy's  fake* 
thy  wonted  aid  afford. 

8  God's  anfwer  patiently  I'll  wait  ; 
for  he  with  glad  fuccefs, 

(If  they  no  more  to  folly  turn) 
his  mourning  faints  will  blefs, 

9  To  all  that  fear  his  holy  name, 
his  fure  falvation's  near  ; 

And  in  its  former  happy  ftate 

our  nation  mall  appear. 
20  For  mercy  now  with  truth  is  join'd  ; 

and  right'oufnefs  with  peace. 
Like  kind  companions  abfent  long, 

with  friendly  arms  embrace. 

11,  12  Truth  from  the  earth  mail  fpring,whilft 

mall  flreams  of  juftice  pour  ;  [heav'a 
And  God,  from  whom  all  goodnefs  flows, 

mall  endlefs  plenty  fhow'r. 
13  Before  him  right'oufnefs  mail  march, 

and  his  juft  paths  prepare  ; 
Whilft  we  his  holy  fteps  purfue 

with  conftant  zeal  and  care, 

PSALM  LXXXVI. 
1  rTT*  O  my  complaint  O  Lord  my  God* 

JL'     thy  gracious  ear  incline  : 
Uear  me,  difcreis'd,  and  deftitute 
of  all  relief  but  thine  ; 

2  Do 


PSALM  kxxvf, 


2  Dotliou,  O  God,  preferve  my  foul/  , 
that  does  thy  name  adore: 

Thy  fervant  keep  and  him,  whofe  truft 
relies  on  thee,  reiiore. 

3  To  me  who  daily  thee  invoke, 
thy  mercy,  Lord,  extend; 

4  Refrefli  thy  fervant's  foul,  whofe  hope? 
on  thee  alone  depend. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  art  f^ood,  not  only  good, 
but  prompt  to  pardon  too  :• 

Of  plent'ou>  mercy  to  all  thole, 
who  for  thy  mercy  fue. 

6  To  my  repeated  humble  pray'r. 
O  Lord,  attentive  be: 

7  When  troubled,  I  on  thee  will  call, 
for  thou  wilt  anftverme. 

8  Among  the  gods  there's  none  like  thee. 
O  Lord,  alone  divine! 

To  thee  as  much  inferior  they, 
as  are  their  works  to  thine. 

9  Therefore  their  great  creator,  thee, 
the  nations  mall  adore  ; 

Their  long  mifguided  pray'rs  and  praife 
to  thy  bleft  name  reitore. 

10  All  mall  confefs  thee  great,  and  great 
the  wonders  thou  hall  done ! 

Confefs  thee  God,  the  God  fupreme, 
confefs  thee  God  alone. 

P  J  It  T  II. 
I  I  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  I 

from  truth  Ilia  11  ne'er  depart  ! 
In  rev 're  nee  to  thy  facred  name 

devoutly  fix  my  heart. 
12  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God, 

praife  thee  with  heart  fincere  : 
And  to  thy  everlafting  name 

eternal  trophies  rear. 

13  Thy 
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13  Thy  boundlefs  mercy  Ihewn  to  me, 
tranfcends  my  pow'r  to  tell, 

For  thou  haft  oft  redeemed  my  foul 
from  loweft  dephts  of  hell. 

14  O  God,  the  for.s  of  pride  and  ftrife 
have  my  detraction  fought, 

Jtegardkff  of  thy  pow'r  that  oft 
has  my  deliv'rance  wrought : 

15  But  thou  thy  conftant  gocdnefs  dld'ft 
to  my  affiftance  bring  : 

Of  patience,  mercy,  and  of  truth, 
thou  everlafting  fpritig  f 

16  O  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  and  ftrengtk- 
to  me  thy  fervant  mow  ; 

Thy  kind  protection,  Lord,  on  me, 
thine  handmaid's  Ton  bellow, 

1 7  Some  fignal  give,  which  my  prcud  foes 
may  fee  with  ihanaeand  rage, 

When  thou  O  Lord,  for  my  relief 
and  comfort  -do'ft  erf?ge. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXXXVlI. 

1  /^OD's  temple  crowns  the  holy  mount  % 
Vjf  The  Lord  there  condefcends  to  dwell 

2  His  Ziou's  gates  in  his  account^ 
Our  7/rV/'s  far  eft  tents  excel]. 

3  Fame  glorious  things  of  thee  flnll  r*ngP 
O  city  of  th'  almighty  King  ! 

4  I'll  mention  Rahah  with  due  praife, 
In  Babylon's  applaufes  join, 

The  fnne  of  Ethiopia  raife, , 

With  that  oi  tyre  and  Palejiine% 
And  grant  that  fome,  amonglt  them  born, 
Their  age  and  country  did  adorn. 

5  But  ftill  of  Zlon  I'll  aver, 

That  many  fuch  from  her  proceed  : 
Th'  Almighty  mail  ettablim  her. 

j  His  gen'ral  lift  fhall  Ihew,  when  read, 

That: 


r40         PSALM    lxxxvii,  lxxxviii; 

That  fuch  a  perfon  there  was  born, 
And  fuch  did  fuch  an  age  adorn. 


7  He'll  Si  on  find  with  numbers  ill  I'd 
Of  fuch  as  merit  high  renown  ; 

For  hand  and  voice  muficians  fkiii'd, 
And  (her  tranfcending  fame  to  crown) 

Gf  fuch  fae  mall  fuccedions  bring 

Like  waters  from  a  living  fprmg, 


By  day  and  night  addfefs  my  cry; 


a   Vouchfafe  my  mournful  voice  to  hear, 
To  my  diftrefs  incline  thine  ear  : 

3  For  feas  of  trouble  me  invade, 

My  foul  draws  nigh  to  death's  cold  fharde. 

4  Like  one  whofe  ftrength  and  hopes  are  fled, . 
They  number  me  among  the  dead. 

5  Like  thofe,  who  fhrouded  in  the  grave, 
From  thee  no  more  remembrance  have  \ 

6  Caft  off  from  thy  fuftaining  care. 
Down  to  the  confines  of  defpair. 

7  Thy  wrath  has  hard  upon  me  lain, 
Anlicling  me  with  reftlefs  pain  : 

Me  all  thy  mountain  waves  have  preil, 
Too  weak,  alas  !  to  bear  the  leaft. 

8  Remov'd  from  friends  I  figh  alone, 
In  a  looth'd  dungeon  laid,  where  none 
A  vifit  will  voucnafe  to  me, 
Confin'd,  paft  hopes  of  liberty. 

9  My  eyes  from  weeping  never  ceafe, 
They  wafte,  but  ftill  my  griefs  increafe  ; 
Yet  daily,  Lord,  to  thee  I've  pray'd, 
With  out-ftretched  hands  invok'd  thy  aid. 

10  Wilt  thou  by  miracle  revive 

The  dead,  whom  thou  forfook'ft  alive  ? 
From  death  reftore,  thy  praife  to  fing, 
Whom  thou  from  prifon  would'ft  not  bring  ? 


P  S  A  L  M  LXX'XVIII. 
3    thee,  my  God  and  Saviour,  I 


II  Shall. 
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1 1  Shall  the  mute  grave  thy  love  confefs  ? 
A  mouldering  tomb  thy  faithfulnefs  ? 

1 2  Thy  truth  and  pow'r  renown  obtain, 
Where  darknefs  and  oblivion  reign  ? 

13  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry  forlorn  ; 
My  pray'r  prevents  the  early  morn. 

a 4  Why  haft  thou,  Lord,  my  foul  forfook, 
Nor  once  vouchfaf  d  a  gracious  look  ? 

15  Prevailing  forrows  bear  me  down, 
Which  from  my  youth  with  me  have  grown  * 
Thy  terrors  pail  diffract  my  mind, 

And  fears  of  blacker  days  behind. 

16  Thy  wrath  hath  burftupon  my  heads 
Thy -terrors  fill  my  foul  with  dread  ; 

17  Environ'd  as  with  waves  combin'd, 
And  for  a  gen'ral  deluge  join'd. 

?8  My  lovers,  friends,  familiars,  all 
■Remov'd  from  fight,  and  out  of  call  ; 
To  dark  oblivion  all  retir'd, 
Dead,  or  at  leaft  to  me  expir'd. 

P  S  A  J,  M  LXXXIX. 

1  r~'g^  H  Y  mercies,  Lord,  Thall  be  my  fong 

JL      My  fong  on  them  fhall  ever  dwell  ; 
To  age?  yet  unborn,  my  tongue 
Thy  never  failing  truth  lhall  tell. 

2  I  have  affirm'd,  and  ftill  maintain, 
Thy  mercy  fhall  for  ever  laft  ; 

Thy  truth,  that  does  the  heav'ns  fuflain, 
Like  them  fhall  ftand  for  ever  faft. 

3  Thus  fpak'ft  thou  by  thy  prophet's  voice 
"  With  David  1  a  league  have  made  ; 

"  To  him,  my  fervant  and  my  choice, 
"  By  fclemn  oath  this  grant  convey 'd  ; 

4  "  While  earth,  and  feas,  and  fkies  endure, 
M  Thy  feed  fhall  in  my  fight  remain  ; 

"  To  them  thy  throne  I  will  enfure, 
*!  They  lhall  to  endlefs  ages  reign." 

5  For 
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5  For  fuch  ftupend'ous  truth  and  love, 
Both  Heav'n  and  earth  juft  praifes  owe, 
By  choirs  of  angels  fung  above, 

And  by  affemb led  faints  below. 

6  What  feraph  of  celeftial  birth 
To  vie  with  Ifr'el's  God  ihall  dare  ! 
Or  who  among  the  gods  of  earth, 
With  our  almighty  Lord  compare  ? 

7  With  rev'rence  and  religious  dread, 
His  faints  mould  to  his  temple  prefs ; 

His  fear  thro'  all  their  hearts  jfhould  fpread, 
Who  his  almighty  name  confefs. 

8  Lord  God  of  armies  who  can  boaft 
Of  ftrength  or  pow'r,  like  thine  renown'd  ? 
Of  fuch  a  num'rous  faithful  hofl, 

As  that  which  does  thy  throne  furround  I 

9  Thou  do'ft  the  lawlefs  fea  controui, 
And  change  die  profpecl  of  the  deep  ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  ileeping  billows  roll, 
Thou  mak'ft -the  roiing  billows  fleep, 

10  Thou  brak'ft  in  pieces  Rabat's  pride. 
And  did 'ft  opprefling  pow'r  difarm  : 
Thy  fcatter'd  foes  have  dearly  try'd 
The  force  of  thy  refill lefs  arm, 

11  In  thee  the  fov 'reign  right  remains 
Of  earth  and  heav'n  ;  thee  Lord,  alone 
The  world  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  maker  and  preferver  own. 

12  The  poles  on  which  the  globe  does  reft., 
Were  form'd  by  thy  creating  voice ; 
Tabor  and  lIermon>  eaft  and  weft, 

In  thy  fuftaining  pow'r  rejoice. 

13  Thy  arm  rs  mighty,  ftrong  thy  hand, 
Yet  Lord,  thou  do'ft  with  juftice  reign; 

14  PofTeft  of  abfolute  command, 
Thou  truth  and  mercy  doft  maintain. 

j  5  Happy 
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f  5  Happy,  thriee  happy  they,  who  hear 
Thy  facred  trumpet's  joyful  found: 
Who  may  at  feftivals  appear, 
With  thy  moil  glorious  prefence  crown'd. 

16  Thy  faints  Ihall  always  be  o'erjoy'd^ 
"Who  on  thy  facred  name  rely  ; 

And,  in  thy  right'oufnefs  employ'd* 
Above  their  foes  be  rais'd  on  high. 

17  For  in  thy  ftrength  they  ihall  advance*, 
Whofe  conquefts  from  thy  favor  fpring. 

18  The  Lord  ofhofts  is  our  defence, 
And  Ifr'el's  God  our  Ijr'eV%  king. 

19  Thus  fpak'ft  thou  by  thy  prophet's  voice3 
"  A  mighty  champion  I  will  fend. 

From  Judah\  tribe  have  I  made  choics 
u  Of  one  who  (hall  the  reft  defend. 

20  "  My  fervant  David  I  have  found, 
*'  With  holy  oil  anointed  him  ; 

21  "  Him  ihall  the  hand  fupportthat  crown'd3 
*'  And  guard  that  gave  the  diadem , 

22  "  No  prince  from  him  ihall  tribute  forced 
"No  fon  of  ftrife  ihall  him  annoy  ; 

23  "  His  fpitefui  foes  I  will  difperfe, 
And  them  before  his  face  deftroy. 

24  ' 6  My  truth  and  grace  lhall  him  fuftain  % 
"  His  armies  in  well  ordered  ranks, 

25  "  Shall  conquer,  from  the  Tyrian  maiu 
"  To  Tigris  and  Euphrates1  banks,) 

26  "  Me  for  his  father  he  fhali  take, 
"  His  God  and  rock  of  fafety  call ; 

27  "  Him  I  my  hr  It-born  fon  will  make* 
"  And  earthly  kings  his  fubje&sall, 

28  "  To  him  my  mercy  I'll  fecure, 
"  My  cov'nant  make  forever  faf!:. 

29  "  His  feed  forever  ihall  endure, 

His  throne,  till  heav'n  diffolve,  ihall  laft. 

PART 
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PART  II. 

30  "  But  if  his  heirs  my  law  forfake, 
"  And  from  my  facred  precepts  ftray ; 

31  "If  they  my  right'ous  ftatutes  break, 
"  Nor  ftri&ly  my  commands  obey  ; 

32  "  Their  fins  I'll  vifit  with  a  rod, 

"  And  for  their  folly  make  them  fmart ; 

33  "  Yet  will  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 
*(  Nor  from  my  truth,  like  them  depart. 

34  M  My  cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
M  But  in  remembrance  faft  retain  ; 

"  The  thing,  that  once  my  lips  have  fpoke, 
"  Shall  in  eternal  force  remain. 

35  "  Once  have  Ifworn,  but  once  for  all, 
And  made  my  holinefs  the  tie, 

*'  That  1  my  grant  will  ne'er  recall, 
*'  Nor  to  my  fervant  David  lie. 

36  "  Whofe  throne  and  race  the  conftant  fun 
M  Shall,  like  his  courfe,  eftablifh'd  fee  : 

37  "  Of  this  my  oath,  thou  conscious  moon, 
*S  In  heav'n  my  faithful  witnefs  be." 

38  Such  was  thy  gracious  promife,  Lord 
But  thou  haft  now  our  tribes  forfook, 
Thy  own  anointed  has  abhorr'd, 

And  turn'd  on  him  thy  wrathful  look. 

39  Thou  feemefl  to  have  render'd  void 
The  cov'nant  with  thy  fervant  made, 
Thou  haft  his  dignity  reftor'd. 

And  in  the  duft  his  honor  laid. 

50  Of  ftrong  holds  thou  haft  him  bereft 

And  brought  his  bulwarks  to  decay  ; 

41  His  frontier  coafts  clefe<ncelefs  left, 
A  public  fcorn,  and  common  prey. 

42  His  ruin  does  glad  triumphs  yield 
To  foes  advanc'd  by  thee  to  might  ; 

43  Thou  haft  his  conqu'ring  fword  unfteel'd. 
His  valor  turn'd  to  lhameful  flight. 

44  His 
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44  His  glory  is  to  darknefs  fled, 
His  throne  is  Jevel'd  with  the  ground  : 
4^  His  youth  to  wretched  bondage  led, 
With  fliame  o'erwhelm'd  andforrow  drown  Jd. 

46  ^  How  long  mali  we  thy  abfence  mourn ! 
Wilt  thou  for  ever,  Lord,  retire  ? 

"Shall  thy  consuming  anger  burn 
'Till  that  and  we  at  once  expire  ? 

47  Confider,  Lord,  how  lhort  a  fpace 
Thou  doft  for  mortal  life  ordain  ; 

No  method  to  prolong  the  race, 
But  loading  it  with  grief  and  pain. 

48  What  man  is  he  that  can  controul 
Death's  ftricl:  unalterable  doom  ? 

Or  refcue  from  the  grave  his  foul, 

The  grave  that  miift  mankind  entomb  ? 

49 Lord, where's  thy  love, thy  boundlefs grace, 

The  oath  to  which  thy  truth  did  feal, 

Confign'd  to  David  and  his  race, 

The  grant  which  time  fhould  ne'er  repeal  ? 

50  See  how  thy  fervants  treated  are 
With  infamy,  reproach  andfpite  ; 
Which  in  my  filent  breaft  I  bear  ; 
From  nations  of  licentious  might. 

51  How  they,  reproaching  thy  great  name, 
Have  made  thyfervant's  hope  their  jeft: 
25  Yet  thy  j Lift  praifes  we'll  proclaim, 

And  ever  fmg,  the  Lord  is  bteft.  Amen,  Amen. 

PSALM  XC. 

1  f~\  Lord,  the  Saviour  and  defence 
%^_J  of  us  thy  chofen  race, 

From  age  to  age  thou  ftlll  haft  been 
our  fure  abillig  place. 

2  Before  thou brought'ft  the  mountains  forth, 
or  th'  earth  and  world  Ji -Vft  frame, 

Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  God* 
and  ever  art  the  fame  : 

G  %  Thou 
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3  Thou  turaeft  man,  O  Lord,  to  duft, 
of  which  he  firil  was  made  : 

And  when  thou  fpeak'ft  the  word,  Return 
'tis  inftantly  obey'd. 

4  For  in  thy  fight  a  thouiand  years 
are  like  a  day  that's  paft, 

Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night, 
wliofe  hours  unminded  wafte. 

5  Thou  fweep'ft  us  oft  as  with  a  flood, 
we  vanilh  hence  like  dreams  : 

At  firft  we  grow  like  grafs  that  feels 
the  fun'js  reviving  beams ; 

6  But  howfoever  frefh  and  fair, 
its  morning  beauty  mows  ; 

•Tls  all  cut  down,  and  wither'd  quite, 
before  the  evening  dole. 

7,  8  Wc  by  thine  anger  are  ccnfum'dj 

and  by  thy  wrath  difmay'd  ; 
Our  public  crimes  and  fecret  fins 

before  thy  fight  are  laid. 

9  Beneath  thy  anger's  fad  effecls 
our  drooping  days  we  fpend  ; 

Our  unregarded  years  break  off 
like  tales  that  quickly  end. 

10  Our  term  of  time  is  fcventy  years, 
an  age  that  few  furvive  : 

But  if,  with  more  than  common  ftrength, 

to  eighty  we  arrive  ; 
Yet  then  our  boafted  ftrength  decays, 

to  forrow  turn'd  and  pain  : 
So  foon  the  {lender  thread  is  cut, 

and  we  no  more  remain. 

p  a  n  r  ii. 

1 1  But  who  thy  anger's  dread  effecls 
docs,  as  he  ought,  revere  ? 

And  yet  thy  wrath  does  fall  or  rife, 
,as  more  or  lefs  we  fear. 

12 
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12  So  teach  us,  Lord,  t.h*  uncertain  futn 
of  our  fhort  days  to  mind, 

That  to  true  wifdoin  all  our  hearts 
may  ever  be  inclin'd. 

13  O  to  thy  fervants,  Lord,  return, 
and  fpcedily  relent  i 

As  we  of  our  mifcleeds,  do  thou 
of  our  juft  doom  repent, 

14  To  fatisfy  and  chear  our  fouls, 
thy  early  mercy  fend ; 

That  we  may  all  our  days  to  come 
in  joy  and  comfort  fpend. 

15  Let  happy  times  with  large  amends 
dry  up  our  former  tears, 

Or  equal  at  the  leaf!  the  term 
of  our  afflicted  years. 

16  To  all  thy  fervan»ts,  Lord,  let  this 
thy  wond'rous  work  be  known ; 

And  to  our  offspring  yet  unborn, 
thy  glorious  pow'r  be  lhown. 

17  Let  tjiy  bright  rays  upon  us  mine, 
give  thou  our  work  fuccefs  ; 

The  glorious  work  we  have  in  hand 
do  thou  voilchfafe  to  blefs. 

PSALM  XCI. 
*E  that  has  God  his  guardian  made, 
,    Shall,  under  the  almighty's  made* 
Secure  and  undifturb'd  abide." 

2  Thus  to  my  foul,  of  him  I'll  fays 
Ke  is  my  fortrefs  and  my  ftay, 

My  God  in  whom  I  will  confide. 

3  His  tender  love  and  watchful  care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  fowler's  ihare, 

And  from  the  noifome  peftilence  : 

G  *  4  Ha 
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4  He  over  thee  his  wings  lhall  fpread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  head  ; 

His  truth  lnall  be  thy  ftrong  defence. 

5  No  terrors  that  furprife  by  night, 
Shall  thy  undaunted  courage  fright, 

Nor  deadly  fliafts  that  fly  by  day ; 

6  Nor  plague,  of  unknown  rife,  that  kills 
In  darknefs,  nor  infectious  ills 

That  in  the  hotteft  feafon  flay. 

7  A  thoufand  at  thy  fide  lhall  die^ 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thoufands  lie, 

While  thy  firm  health  untcuch'd  remains  ; 
S  Thou  only  ihalt  look  on  and  fee 
The  wicked's  fad  cataflrophe, 

And  count  the  fmners  mournful  gains, 

9  Bccaufc  (v/ith  well-plac'd  confidence) 
Thou  mak'ft  the  Lord  thy  fure  defence, 

And  on  the  highefl  do'ft  rely  ; 

10  Therefore  no  ill  lhall  thee  befal, 
Nor  to  thy  healthful  dwelling  fliall 

Any  infectious  plague  draw  nigh. 

j  i  For  he  throughout  thy  happy  days, 
To  keep  thee  fafe  in  all  thy  ways, 

Shall  give  his  angels  Ariel:  commands; 

12  And  they,  left  thou  fliould  chance  to  meet 
With  feme  rough  Hone  to  wound  thy  feet, 

Shall  bear  thee  fafelyin  their  hands. 

13  Dragons  and  afps  that  thirft  for  blood, 
And  lions  roaring  for  their  food, 

Beneath  his  conqu'ring  feet  fliall  lie. 

14  Becauie  he  lov'd  and  honor'd  me, 
Therefore  (fays  Gon)  I'll  let  him  free, 

And  fix  his  glorious  throne  on  high. 

15  He'll  call;  I'll  anfwer  when  he  calls, 
And  refcue  him  wThen  ill  befals; 

Iacreafe  his  honor  and  his  wealth  : 

i6  And 
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16  And  when,  with  undiilurb'd  content, 
His  long  and  happy  life  is  fpent, 

Kis  end  I'll  crown  with  laving  health. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCII. 
1  TJ  O  W  good  and  pleafant  mud  it  be 

XjL    to  thank  the  Lord  moft  high  ; 
And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praife, 

his  name  to  magnify. 
With  ev'ry  morning's  early  dawn 

his  goodnefs  to  relate ; 
And  of  his  conilant  truth  each  night 

the  glad  effects  repeat. 

3  To  ten  ftring'd  inflruments  we'll  fing, 
with  tuneful  pfalteries  join'd, 

And  to  the  harp,  with  folemn  founds, 
for  facred  ufe  defign'd. 

4  For  thro'  thy  wond'rcus  works,  O  Lord, 
thou  Hiak'ft  my  heart  rejoice  ; 

The  thoughts  of  them  fhall  make  me  glad, 
and  fliout  with  chearful  voice. 

5,  6  How  wond'rous  are  thy  works. O  Lord  I 

how  deep  are  thy  decrees  ! 
Whofe  winding  traces,  in  lecret  laid, 

no  ft upid  finner  fees. 
7  He  little  thinks,  when  wicked  men, 

like  grafs,  look  frefh  and  gay  ; 
How  foon  their  ihort-liv'd  fplendor  muft 

for  ever  pafs  away. 

8,  9  But  thou,  my  God,  art  ftill  mod  high  % 

and  all  thy  lofty  foes', 
Who  thought  they  might  fecurely  fin, 

Shall  be  o'erwhelm'd  with  woes. 
10  Whilft  thou  exalt'ft  my  fov'reign  powV^ 

and  mak'ft  it  largely  fpread  ; 
And  with  refrefhing  oil  anoint'ft 

my  confecrated  head, 
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ill  fcon  fhall  fee  my  flubborn  foes 

to  utter  ruin  brought  ; 
And  hear  the  difmai  end  of  thofe 

sYskt)  have  againft  me  fought. 
12  But  right'ous  men,  like  fruitful  palms, 

fhall  make  a  glericus  lhow, 
As  cedars  that  on  Lebanon 

in  ftately  order  grow. 

13,  r4  Thefe,  planted  in  the  hcufe  cf  God, 

within  his  courts  fhall  thrive  ;  . 
Their  vigour  and  their  lulire  both 

lLall  in  old  age  revive. 
15  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  juftice  fl\ewj!  - 

and  Cod,  my  ftrofig  defence, 
Shall  due  rewards  to  all  the  world 

impartially  difpenfe. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCIII. 

1  T  if  71 TH  glory  clad,  with  itrength  array'd, 

V  V  T}i}Q  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundations  ftrongly  laid, 
And  the  vait  fabrick  ftill  futtams. 

2  How  furely  ftablihVd  is  thy  throne  1 
Which  fhall  no  change  or  period  fee ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3,  4  The  floods,  C  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  tofs  the  troubled  waves  on  hi  on  : 
But  God  above  can  ft  ill  their  noife, 
And  make  the  angry  fea  comply.  ■ 
5  Thy  promife,  Lord,  is  ever  fure, 
And  they,  that  in  thy  houfe  would  dwell, 
That  happy  Ration  to  fecure, 
Muft  It  ill  in  holinefs  excel. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCIV. 
X,  2  /f~\  GOD,  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 

thy  vengeance  now  dilclofe  ; 
Arife,  thou  judge  of  all. the  earth, 
and  cruih  thy  haughty  foes. 

3,  4  How 
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3,  4  How  long,  O  Lord,  mail  finful  men. 

their  folemn  triumphs  make  ? 
How  long  their  wicked  actions  hoaft, 

and  iniolently  i'peak  ? 

5S  6  Not  only  they  thy*faints  opprefs, 

but  unprovok'd  they  fpill 
The  widow's  and  the  Granger's  blood, 

and  helplefs;  orphans  kiii. 

7  (i  Ana  yet  the  JLop_d  ihall  ne'er  perceive* 
(prophanely  thus  they  fpeak) 

"  IN  or  any  notice  of  our  deeds 
"  the  God  of  Jacob  take." 

8  At  length,  ye  fbjpid  fools,  your  wants 
endeavour  to  diicern : 

tin  lolly  will  you  ftill  proceed, 

and  willi om  never  J  earn  ? 
o,  io  Can  he  be  deaf  who  form'd  the  ear.> 
or  blind  who  fram'd  the  eye  ? 

purdah  thofe> 

1 1  He  fathoms  all  the  thoughts  of  men, 
to  him  their  hearts  lie  bare  ; 

His  eye  iurveys  them  ail,  and  fees 
how  vain  their  counfeis  are. 

P  A  R  T  II. 

12  Eleft  is  the  man  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 
in  kindn'efs  do'it  chaitife, 

And  by  tliy  facrcd  rules  to  walk 
do'it  lovingly  advife. 

13  This  man  ihall  rell  and  fafety  find 
in  icafons  of  diilrefs  : 

Whilft  God  prepares  a  pit  for  thofe, 
that  flubbornly  trangrefs. 

14  For  God  will  never  from  his  faints 
his  favor  wholly  take  : 

His  own  porTeffion  and  his  lot, 
he  will  not  quite  forfake. 
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1 5  The  world  mall  then  confefs  thee  juft 
in  all  that  thou  haft  done  ; 

And  thofe  that  chufe  thy  upright  ways, 
lhall  in  thofe  paths  go  on. 

16  Who  will  appear  in  my  behalf, 
(When  wicked  men  invade) 

Cr  who,  when  fmners  would  opprefs, 

my  right'ous  caufe  mall  plead  ? 
17,   18,  10  Long  flnce  had  I  in  filence  fleptv 

but  that  the  Lord  was  near*, 
To  fray  me  when  I  flept  ;  when  fad, 

rny  troubled  heart  to  chear, 

20  Wilt  tliou,  who  art  a  Con  moft  juft, 
their  nnful  throne  fuftain, 

Who  make  the  law  a  fair  pretence 
their  wicked  ends  to  gain  ? 

21  /igainft  the  lives  of  right'ous  men 
they  form  their  clofe  defign  ; 

And  blood  of  innocents  to  fpill, 
in  folemn  league  combine. 

22  But  my  defence  is  firmly  plac'd 
in  God  the  Lord,  moft  high  : 

He  is  my  rock,  to  which  I  may 
for  refuge  always  fly. 

23  The  Lord  lhall  caufe  their  ill  defigns 
on  their  own  heads  to  fall  : 

He  in  their  fins  lhall  cut  them  off, 
our  God  lhall  flay  them  all. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCV. 
j  Come,  loud  anthems  let  us  fing, 

V^/  Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  king, 
For  we  our  voices  high  Ihould  raife, 
When  our  falvation's  rock  we  praife. 
2  Into  his  prefence  let  us  hafte, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  paft  ; 
To  him  addrefs  in  joyful  fongs, 
The  praife  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  F01? 
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3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  flate, 
Is,  with  unrival'd  glory,  great : 

A  king  fuperior  far  to  all, 
Whom  by  his  title  God  we  call. 

4  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand, 
Her  fecret  wealth  at  his  command  ; 

The  flrength  of  hills,  that  threat  the  Ikies* 
Subjected  to  his  empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  ocean's  vaft  abyfs 
By  the  fame  fov'reign  right  is  his  : 
"Tis  mov'd  by  his  almighty  hand, 
That  form'd  and  fiVd  the  folid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  : 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  maker  fall. 

7  For  he's  our  God,  our  fliepherd  he, 
His  flock  and  pafture-fheep  are  we. 

If  then  you'll  (like  his  flock)  draw  near, 
To-day  if  you  his  voice  will  hear, 

8  Let  not  your  harden'd  hearts  renew 
Your  fathers  crimes  and  judgments  too  : 
Nor  here  provoke  my  wrath,  as  they 
In  defart  plains  of  Meribah* 

o  When  thro'  the  wildernefs  they  mov'd, 
And  me  with  frefh  temptations  prov'd  : 
They  ftiil,  thro'  unbelief,  rebeU'd, 
While  they  my  wond'rous  works  beheld, 
io,  1 1  They  forty  years  my  patience  griev'd, 
Tho'  daily  I  their  wants  reliev'd. 

Then   'Tis  a  faithlefs  race,  I  fald, 

Whofe  heart  from  me  has^always  ftray'd  ; 

They  ne'er  will  tread  my  right'ous  path : 
Therefore  to  them,  in  fettled  wrath, 
Since  they  defpis'd  my  reft,  I  fware, 
That;  they  fliould  never  enter  there. 
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P  S  A  L  M  XCVI. 

1  (QfING-  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  fong 
^3  earth  in  one  affembled  throng 
Her  common  patron's  praife  refound. 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  b!eis  his  name, 
From  day  to  day  his  praife  proclaim, 

Who  ui5  has  with  fifclvation  crown'd. 
g  To  heathen  lands  his  fame  rehearfe, 
His  wonders  to  the  univerfe. 

4  He's  great,  and  greatly  to  be  prais'd y 
In  majeiiy  and  glory  rais'd 

Above  all  other  deities. 

5  For  pageantry  and  idols  all 

Are  they  whom  gods  the  heathen  call. 
He  only  rules  who  made  the  fkies ; 

6  With  majefty  and  honor  crown'd. 
Beauty  and  ftrength  his  throne  furround  : 

7  Be  therefore  both  to  him  reftor'd 
By  you,  who  have  falfe  gods  ador'd  y 

Afcribe  due  honor  to  his  name  ; 
o  Peace -off 'rings  on  his  altar  lay, 
Before  his  throne  your  homage  pay,  * 

Which  he,  and  he  alone  can  claim  : 

9  To  worftnp  at  his  facred  court, 
Let  all  the  trembling  world  refort. 

10  Proclaim  aloud,  Jehovah  reigns, 
Whofe  powV  the  univerfe  fuftains, 

And  banihVd  juftice  will  reltore. 

1 1  Let  therefore  heav'n  new  joys  confefs, 
And  heav'nly  mirth  let  earth  exprefs, 

Its  loud-applaufe  the  ocean  roar  ; 
Its  niute  inhabitants  rejoice, 
And  for  this  triumph  find  a  voice. 

1 2  For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  fmg,  . 

The  chearTul  groves  their  tribute  bring; 
The  tuneful  choir  of  birds  awake, 
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13  The  Lord's  approach  to  celebrate, 
*  Who  now  fets  out  with  awful  date, 
His  circuit  thro'  the  earth  to  take. 
From  heav  n  to  judge  the  world  he's  come, 
With  juftice  to  reward  and  doom. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCVII. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 
-  jj     In  his  juft. government  rejoice  ; 

Let  all  the  ifles  with.facred  mirth, 
In  his  applaufe  unite  their  voice. 

2  Darknefs  and  clouds,  of  awful  (hade, 
His  dazzling  glory  Ihroud  in  (late  ; 
Juftice  *and  truth  his  guards  are  made, 

'  And  fix'd  by  his  pavilion  wait. 

3  Devouring  fire  before  his  face 

His  foes  around  with  vengeance  (truck  ; 
f  4  His  lightnings  fet  the  world  on  blaze ; 
Earth  faw  it,  and  with  terror  {hook. 

5  The  proudeft  hills  his  prefence  felt, 
Their  height  nor  itreiigth  could  help  afford 
The  proudeft  Kills  like  wax  did  melt 

In  prefence  of  th'  almighty  Lord. 

6  The  heav'ns  his  right'oufnefs  to  fhow, 
With  ftorms  of  fire  our  foes  purfu'd  ; 
And  all  the  trembling  world  below 
Have  his  defcending  glory  view'd. 

7  Confounded  be  their  impious  hod, 
Who  make  the  gods  to  whom  they  pray* 
All  who  of  pageant  idols  bo  aft, 

To  him,  ye  gods,  your  worfhip  pay. 

8  Glad  Sion  of  thy  triumph  heard, 
And  Judah's  daughters  -were  o'erjoy'd  ; 
Becaufe  thy  right'ous  judgments,  Lord^ 
Have  pagan  pride  and  pow'r  deftroy'd, 

9  For  thou,  O  God,  art  feated  high, 
Above  earth's  potentates  erJ:hron'd  : 
Thou,  Lord,  unrivaTd  in  the  fky, 
Supreme  by  all  the  gods  art  own/d. 

10  y<% 
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10  You,  who  to  ferve  this  Lord  afpire> 
Abhor  what's  ill,  and  truth  eiteem  : 
He'll  keep  his  fervants  fouls  entire, 
And  them  from  wicked  hands  redeem. 

1 1  For  feeds  are  fown  of  glorious  light, 
A  future  harveft  for  the  juft  • 

And  gladnefs  for  the  heart  upright, 
To  recompence  its  pious  truft. 

12  Rojoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  ; 
Memorials  of  his  holinefs, 

Deep  in  your  faithful  breaft  record, 
And  with  your  thankful  tongues  confefs. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCVIII. 

1  Q^nC:  t0  the  Ldrd  a  new-made  fong, 
k3    who  wond'rous  things  has  done  : 

With  his  right  hand  and  holy  arm, 
the  conqueft  he  has  won. 

2  The  Lord  has  thro'  th'  aftonihVd  world 
difplay'd  his  faving  might, 

And  made  his  right'ous  ads  appear 
in  all  the  heathen's  fight. 

3  Of  Ifr'el's  houfe  his  love  and  truck 
have  ever  mindful  been  ; 

Wide  earth's  remoteft  parts  the  pow'r 
of  //rV/'s  God  have  feen. 

4  Let  therefore  earth's  inhabitants 
their  chearful  voices  raife, 

And  all  with  unive  -fa I  yoy 
refound  their  maker's  praife. 

5  With  harps  and  hymns  foft  melody 
into  the  concert  bring, 

6  Tbe  trumpet  and  Ihrill  cornet's  found,, 
before  th'  almighty  king. 

7  Let  the  loud  ocean  roar  her  joy, 
with  all  that  feas  contain; 

The  earth  and -her  inhabitants 
join  concert  with  their  main. 

3  Willi 
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8  With  joy  let  riv'lets  fwell  to  ftreams, 
to  fpreading  torrents  they  ; 

And  ecchoing  vales,  from  hill  to  hill, 
redoubled  lhouts  convey  ; 

9  To  welcome  down  the  world's  great  judge» 
who  does  with  juftice  come, 

And  with  impartial  equity, 
both  to  reward  and  doom. 

P  $  A  L  M  XCIX. 
$  TTEHOVAH  reigns,  let  therefore  all 

J     the  guilty  nations  quake  ; 
On  cherubs  wings  he  fits  enthron'd  ; 

let  earth's  foundations  fhake. 

2  On  Sion's  hill  he  keeps  his  court,, 
his  palace  makes  her  tow'rs  ; 

Yet  thence  his  fov'reignty  extends 
fupreme  o'er  earthly  pow'rs. 

3  Let  therefore  all  with  praife  addrefs 
his  great  and  dreadful  name, 

And  with  his  unrefifted  might 
his  holinefs  proclaim. 

4  For  truth  and  juftice  in  his  reign* 
of  (Irength  and  pow'r  take  place : 

His  judgments  are  with  right'oufnefs 
difpens'd  to  Jacob's  race. 

5  Therefore  exalt  the  Lord  our  God^ 
before  his  footftool  fall  ; 

And  with  his  unrefifted  might, 
his  holinefs  extol. 

6  Mofes  and  Aaron  thus  of  old, 
amongft  his  priefts  ador'd ; 

Amongft  his  prophets  Samuel  thus 
his  facred  name  implor'd  : 

Diftrefs'd,  upon  the  Lord  they  calPd, 

who  ne'er  their  fuit  deny'd  ; 
But  as  with  rev'rence  they  implor'd, 

he  gracioufly  reply'd, 

7  For 
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7  For  with  their  camp,  to  guide  their  march, 

the  cloudy  colour  mov'd  : 
They  kept  his  laws,  and  to  his  will 

obedient  lervants  prov'd. 

8"  He  anfwer'd  them,  forgiving  oft 

his  people  for  their  fake  ; 
And  ihoie  who  ralhly  them  eppos'd 

did  fad  examples  make. 
9  With  worihip  at  his  i acred  courts 

exalt  our  God  and  Lord  : 
For  he,  who  only  holy  ic, 

alone  fhould  he  ador'd. 

P  S  A  L  M  C. 

1  T  X  7ITH  one  confent  let  all  the  earth 

2  V  V  To  (Jod  their  chearfiil  voices  raife  : 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth. 

And  fmg  before  him  fongs  of  |)raifey 

3  Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alone, 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed  ; 
We,  whom  he  chufes  for  his  own, 
The  flock  which  he  vouchfafes  to  feed. 

4  O  enter  then  his  temple  gate, 
Then  to  his  courts  devoutly  prefs, 
And  frill  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  flill  his  name  with  praifes  biefs. 

5  For  he's  the  Lord  fuprcmely  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  fure ; 

His  truth,  which  ail  times  firmly  flood, 
To  endlefs  a^es  lhall 'endure. 

P  S  A  L  M  CI. 

1  mercy's  never-failing  fpring, 
\_jf  And  lledfaft  judgment  1  will  hng ; 

Ana  fmcc  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  addrefs  my  fong. 

2  When,  Lord,  thou  flialf  with  me  refide, 
Wife  difcipline  my  reign  fhall  guide  ; 
With  bjamelefs  life  myfelf  Fll  make 

A  pattern  for  my  court  to  take, 

3  Nor 
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3  Nor  ill  defign  will  I  purfue, 

Nor  thofb  my  fav 'rites  make  that  do, 

4  Who  to  reproof  has  no-regard, 
Him  will  I  totally  diicard. 

5  The  private  Handera:  ihall  be 
In  public  juilice  doom  d  by  me  : 
From  haughty  looks  1  11  turn  afide, 
And  mortify  the  heart  of  pride. 

6  But  honefty,  call'd  from  her  cell, 
In  fplendbr  at  my  court  ihall  dwell : 
Who  virtue's  practice  make  their  care, 
Shalfhave  the  firft  preferments  there* 

7  No  politicks  ihall  recommend 
His  country's  foe  to  be  my  friend: 
None  e'er  ihall  to  my  favor  rife 
By  flatt'ring  or  malicious  lies. 

8  All  thofe  who  wicked  courfes  take* 
An  early  facrifice  I'll  make  ; 

Cut  off,  deilroy,  'till  none  remain 
God's  holy  city  to  prophane. 

PSALM  CIL 

1  TT7HEN  I  pour  out  my  foul  in  pray': 

VV.  do  thou,    O  Lord,  attend  ; 
To  thy  eternal  throne  of  grace 
let  my  fad  cry  afcend. 

2  O  hide  not  thou  thy  gracious  face 
in  times  of  deep  diftreis : 

Incline  thine  ear,  and  when  I  call, 
my  forrows  foon  redrefs. 

3  Each  cloudy  portion  of  my  life 
like  fcatter'd  fmoke  expires  ; 

My  Ihrivel'd  bones. are  like  a  hearth, 
that's  parch'd  with  conftant  fires. 

4  My  heart,  like  grafs  that  feels  the  blaft 
of  fome  infectious  wind, 

Does  langalfii  fo  with  grief,  that  fcarce 
m$  needful  food  I  mind. 
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5  By  reafon  of  my  fad  eftate 

I  fpend  my  breath,  in  groans  ; 
My  fiefli  is  worn  away,  my  (kin 
icarce  hides  my  ltarting  bones, 

6  I'm  like  a  pelican  become, 
that  does  in  deiarts  mourn : 

Or  like  an  owl  that  fits  all  day 
On  barren  trees  forlorn. 

y  In  watchings,  or  in  reftlefs  dreams, 

the  night  by  me  is  ipent, 
/is  by  thofe  folitary  birds, 

that  lonefome  roofs  frequent, 

8  All  day  by  railing  foes  I'm  made 
the  fubject-  of  their  fcorn  ; 

Who  all  poflefs'd  with  furious  rage, 
have  my  deftrudtion  fworn. 

9  When  grov'ling  on  the  ground  I  lie* 
opprefs'd  with  grief  and  fears, 

My  bread  is  ftrew'd  with  allies  o'er, 
My  drink  is  mix'd  with  tears. 

10  Becaufe  on  me,  with  double  weight* 
thy  heavy  wrath  doth  lie  ; 

For  thou,  to  make  my  fall  more  great, 
did'ft  lift  me  up  on  high. 

1 1  My  days  juft  haft'ning  to  their  end, 
are  like  an  ev'ning  lhade  : 

My  beauty  does,  like  wither'd  grafs, 
with  waning  luftre  fade. 

12  But  thy  eternal  ftate,  O  Lord, 
no  length  of  time  fhall  wafte  : 

The  mem'ry  of  thy  wond'rous  works 
from  age  to  age  fhall  lad. 

1 3  Thou  fhalt  arife,  and  Slon  view 
with  an  unclouded  face : 

For  now  her  time  is  come,  thy  own 
appointed  day  of  grace. 


j  4  Her 


PSALM    cii.  1 6l 

14  Her  fcatter'd  ruins  by  thy  faints 

with  pity  are  furvey'd  : 
They  grieve  to  fee  her  lofty  fpires 

in  dull  and  rubbilh  laid. 

15,  16  The  name  and  glory  of  the  Lord 

all 'heathen  kings  {hall  fear; 
When  he  ihall  Sion  build  again, 

and  in  full  ftate  appear. 
17,  18  When  he  regards  the  poors  requeft^ 

nor  flights  their  earned  pray'r  ; 
Our  fons  for  this  recorded  grace, 

ihall  his  juil  praife  declare. 

19  For  God  from  his  abode  on  high, 
his  gracious  beams  difplay'd ; 

The  Lord,  from  heav'n,  his  lofty  throne* 
hath  all  the  earth  furvey'd. 

20  He  liflen'd  to  the  captives  moans ; 
he  heard  their  mournful  cry ; 

And  freed,  by  his  refiftlefs  powV 
the  wretches  doom'd  to  die  \ 

2 1  That  they  in  Sion,  where  he  dwells, 
might  celebrate  his  fame, 

And  thro'  the  holy  city  fmg 

loud  prailes  to  his  name. 
2*2  When  all  the  tribes  alTembling  there, 

their  folemn  vows  addrefs  ; 
And  neighb'ring  lands  with  glad  confent^ 

the  Lord  their  God  confefs. 

23  But  ere  my  race  is  run,  my  ftrength 
thro*  his  fierce  wrath  decays  ; . 

He  has,  when  all  my  wiflies  bloom'd, 
cut  fhort  my  hopeful  days. 

24  Lord,  end  not  thou  my  life,  faid  I, 
when  half  is  fcarcely  part  : 

Thy  years,  from  worldly  changes  free, 
to  endlefs  ages  laft. 

25  Th«r 
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25  The  ftrong  foundations  of  the  earth 

of  old  by  tiiee  were  la  d  ; 
Thy  hands  the  beauteous  arch  of  heav'n 

with  wend'rous  ikill  have  made: 
26,  27  Whil a  thou  for  ever  malt  endure, 

they  foon  fhall  pais  away  ; 
And  like  a  garment  often  worn, 

Ihould  tarnilh  and  decay. 

Like  that,  when  thou  ordai n'ft  their  change* 

to  thy  command  they  bend; 
But  thou  continu-ft  ftill  the  fame, 

nor  have  thy  years  an  end. 
28  Thou  to  the  children  of  thy  faints* 

ilialt  lading  quiet  give  ; 
Whofe  happy  race  fecurely  fij?&, 

fh^ll  in  thy  prefence  live. 

P  S  A  L  M  cm. 

I,       jfY  foul,  inipir'd  with  facred  love, 
2   [VI  Gop's  holy  name  for  ever  blefs  r 
Of  all  his  favors  mindful  prove, 
And  dill  thy,  grateful  thanks  exprefs. 
3,  4  'Tis  he  that  all  thy  fins  forgives, 
And  after  ficknefs  makes  thee  found  ; 
From  danger  he  thyjife  retrieves, 
By  him  with  grace  and  mercy  crown'd. 

5,  6  He  with  good  things  my  mouth  fuppiies, 
My  vigor,  eagle-]  Ike,  renews  : 
He,  when  the  guitlefs  fufPrer  cries, 
His  foe  with  juit  revenge  purfues. 

7  Con  made  of  old  his  right'ous  ways 
To  Mofes  and  our  fathers  known  ; 
His  works  to  his  eternal  praife, 

Were  to  the  fons  of  Jacob  mown. 

8  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love. 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace  ; 

His  waken'd  wrath  does  flowly  move, 
yis  willing  mercy  flows  apace, 

9,  10  Goi> 
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9,  10  God  will  not  always  harfhly  chide, 
But  with  his  anger  quickly  part  ; 
And  loves  his  punilhments  to  guide, 
More  by  his  love  than  our  delert. 

11  As  high  as  heav'n  its  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  fpot  of  clay  ; 
So  much  his  bound] efs  love  tranfcnds 
Thermal!  refpe&s  that  we  can  pa}% 
12,  13  As  far  as  'tis  from  eait  to  #Jtt, 
So  far  has  he  our  fins  remov'd, 
Who  with  a  father's  tender  bread 
Has  fuch  as  fear'd  him  always  lov'd, 

14,  15  For  God,  who  all  our  frame  fur veys> 

Confiders  that  we  are  but  clay: 

How  freih  foe'er  we  feem,  our  days 

Like  grafs  or  rlow'rs  muft  fade  away. 

i4,  17  WJiilft  they  are  nipt  with  fudden  blafts* 

Nor  can  we  find  their  former  place  ; 

God's  faithful  mercy  ever  lafts, 

To  thofe  that  fear  him,  and  their  race. 

18  This  lhull  attend  on  fuch  as  Rill 

Proceed  in  his  appointed  way  ; 

And  who  not  only  know  his  will, 

But  to  it  juft  obedience  pay. 

19,  20  The  Lord,  the  univerfal  king, 

In  heav'n  has  fix'd  his  lofty  throne  : 

To  him,  ye  angels,  praifes  fmg, 

In  whofe  great  ftrength  his  pow'r  is  fhowiu 

Ye  that  his  juft  commands  obey, 
And  hear  and  do  his  facred  will  ; 

2 1  Ye  holts  of  his,  this  tribute  pay, 
Who  ftill  what  he  ordains  fulfil. 

22  Let  ev'ry  creature  jointly  blefs 

The  mighty  Lord  :  And  thou,  my  heart> 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  exprefs, 
And  in  this  concert  bear  thy  part. 

PSALM 
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PSALM  CIV. 

1  T^LESS  God, my  foul;  thou,  Lord,  alone 
JL3    Poffeffeft  empire  without  bounds. 

With  honour  thou  art  crown'd,  thy  throne 
Eternal  majefty  furrounds. 

2  With  light  thou  doft  thyfelf  enrobe,. 
And  glory  for  a  garment  take  : 
Heav'ns  curtains  flretch  beyond  the  globe, 
Thy  can^y  cf  ftate  to  make. 

3  God  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 
His  palace  chambers  in  the  fkies ; 
The  clouds  his  chariots  are,  and  florms 
The  fwift-wing'd  iteeds  with  which  he  flies. 

4  As  bright  as  flame,  as  fwift  as  wind, 
His  miniiiers  heav'ns  palace  fill, 

To  have  their  fundry  talks  affign'd  ; 
All  proud  to  ferve  their  Sov'reign's  wilL 
5,  6  Earth  on  her  centre  fix'd  he  fet, 
Her  face  with  waters  overfpread  ; 
Ncr  proudeft  mountains  dar'd  as  yet 
To  lift  above  the  waves  their  head. 

7  But  when  thy  awful  face  appsar'd, 
Th'  infulting  waves  difpers'd  ;  they  fled, 
When  once  thy  thunder's  voice  they  heard, 
And  by  their  hafle  confeil  their  dread. 

8  Thence  up  by  fecret  tracls  they  creep, 
And  gulhing  from  the  mountain's  fide, 
Thro'  vallies  travel  to  the  deep, 
Appointed  to  receive  their  tide. 

9  There  halt  thou  fix'd  the  ocean's  bounds, 
The  threatning  furges  to  repel  ; 

That  they  no  more  o'erpafs  their  mounds, 
Nor  to  a  fecond  deluge  fwell. 

PART  II. 
3  o  Yet  thence  in  fmaller  parties  drawn, 
The  fea  recovers  her  lofl  hills  ; 
And  ftarting  fprings  from  ev'ry  lawn, 
Burprifc  the  vales  with  plent'ous  rills. 

ii  The 
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1 1  The  fields  tame  beafts  are  thither  led, 
Weary  with  labor,  faint  with  drought  ; 
And  affes  on  wild  mountains  bred, 
Have  fenfe  to  find  thefe  currents  out. 

i  %  There  ihady  trees  from  fcorching  beams. 
Yield  fhelter  to  the  feather'd  throng  • 
They  drink,  and  to  the  bount'ous  itreams 
Return  the  tribute  of  their  fong. 

1 3  His  rains  from  heav'n  parch'd  hills  recruita 
That  foon  tranfmit  the  liquid  (lore  ; 

'Till  earth  is  burthen'd  with  her  fruit, 
And  nature's  lap  can  hold  no  more. 

14  Grafs,  for  our  cattle  to  devour, 
He  makes  the  growth  of  ev'ry  field ; 
Herbs  for  man's  ufe,  of  various  pow'r, 
That  either  food  or  phyfic  yield. 

1 5  With  clufter'd  grapes  he  crowns  the  vme> 
To  chear  man's  heart  opprefl  with  cares  ; 
Gives  oil,  that  makes  his  face  to  fhine  ; 

And  corn,  that  wafted  ftrength  repairs. 

PART  III. 

16  The  trees  of  God,  without  the  care 
Or  art  of  man,  with  fap  are  fed  ; 
The  mountain  cedar  looks  as  fair, 

As  thofe  in  royal  gardens  bred. 

17  Safe  in  the  lofty  cedar's  arms 
The  wand'rers  of  the  air  may  reft  j 
The  hofpitable  pine  from  harms 
protects  the  ftork,  her  pious  gueft. 

18  Wild  goats  the  craggy  rock  afcend, 
Its  tow 'ring  heights  their  fortrefs  make, 
Whofe  cells  in  labyrinths  extend, 
Where  feebler  creatures  refuge  take. 

19  The  moon's  inconftant  aipecl  lhows 
Th'  appointed  feafons  of  the  year  ; 
Th'  inftructed  fun  his  duty  knows, 
His  tours  to  rife  and  difappear. 

20,  21  Dark* 
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20,  21  Darfcnefs  he  makes  the  earth  to  flircud. 

When  fbreft  beafts  fecureiy  flray  ; 

Young  lions  roar  their  wants  aloud 

To  providence  that  fends  them  prey. 

22  They  range  all  night,  on  {laughter  bent, 

'Till  fummon'd  by  the  rifmg  morn, 

To  fkulk  in  dens,  with  one  consent, 

The  confcious  ravagers  return. 

33  Forth  to  the  tillage  of  his  foil, 
The  hufbandman  fecureiy  goes, 
Commencing  with  the  fun  his  toil, 
With  him  returns  to  his  repofe. 

24  Howvarious,  Lord,  thy  works  are  found, 
For  which  thy  wifdom  we  adore  ! 

The  earth  is  with  thy  treafure  crown'd. 
'Till  nature's  hand  can  grafp  no  more. 

p  a  k  r  iv. 

25  But  ftill,  the  vaft  unfathom'd  main 
Of  wonders  a  new  fcene  fupplies, 
Whofe  dephths  inhabitants  contain, 
Of  ev'ry  form  and  ev';ry  fize, 

26  Full-freighted  fhips  from  ev'ry  port, 
There  cut  their  unmolested  way  ; 
Levi  at  k  an ,  whom  there  to  fpdrt 

Thou  mad'ft,  has  compafs  there  to  pla*r. 

27  Thefe  various  troops  of  fea  and  land, 
In  fenfe  of  common  want  agree  : 

All  wait  on  thy  difpenfmg  hand, 
And  have  their  daily  alms  from  thee. 

28  They  gather  what  thy  Mores  difperfe, 
Without  their  trouble  to  provide  : 
Thou  op'ft  thy  hand,  the  univerfe, 
The  craving  world  is  all  fupply'd. 

29  Thou  for  a  moment  hid'ft  thy  face, 
The  num'rous  ranks  of  creatures  mourn  ; 
Thou  tak'ft  their  breath,  all  nature's  race 
Forthwith  to  mother-earth  return. 

30  Again 
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30  Again  thou  fend' ft:  thy  fpirit  forth, 
T'infpire  the  mafs  with  vital  feed; 
Nature's  reftor'd,  and  parent  earth 
Smiles  on  her  new  created  breed. 

3 1  Thus  through  fucceflive  ages  Hands 
Firm  hVd  thy  providential  care ; 
Pleas'd  with  the  work  of  thy  own  hands, 
Thou  do'il  the  waftes  of  time  repair. 

32  One  lock  of  thine,  one  wrathful  look, 
Earth's  panting  bread:  with  terror  nils  ; 
One  touch  from  thee,  with  clouds  of  fmoke^ 
In  darknefs  Ihrouds.  the  prouded  hills. 

33  In  praifmg  God,  while  he  prolongs 
My  breath,  I  v/ill  that  breath  employ  j 

34  And  join  devotion  to  my  fongs 
Sincere,  as  in  him  is  my  joy  : 

3$  While  finners  from  earth's  face  are  hurPd, 
My  foul,  praife  thou  his  holy  name, 
'Till  with  my  fong,  the  lift'ning  world 
Join  concert  and  his  praife  proclaim. 

P  S  J  L  M  CV. 

1  RENDER  thanks  and  blefs  the  Lord., 

invoke  his  facred  name  ; 
Acquaint  the  nations  with  his  deeds, 
his  matchlefs  deeds  proclaim. 

2  Sing  to  his  praife,  in  lofty?  hymns 
his  wond'rous  works  rehearfe  ; 

Make  them  the  theme  of  your  difcourfe> 
and  fubject  ot  your  verfe, 

3  Rejoice  in  his  almighty  name, 
alone  to  be  ador'd ; 

And  let  their  hearts  overflow  with  joy, 
that  humbly  feek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  faving  ftrength 
deyoutely  ilill  implore  ; 

And  where  he's  ever  preient,  feek 
his  face  for  evermore, 

.5  The 
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5  The  wonders  that  his  hands  have  wrought, 

keep  thankfully  in  mind  ; 
The  right'ous  ftatutes  of  his  mouth, 

and  laws  to  us  aflign'd. 
£  Know  ye  his  fervant  sJbr'am's  feed, 

and  Jacob's  chofen  race. 
7  He's  ftill  our  Gon,  his  judgments  Hill 

throughout  the  earth  take  place. 

S  His  cov'nant  he  hath  kept  in  mind 

for  riuwvrous  ages  paft, 
Which  yet  for  thoufand  ages  more, 

in  equal  force  ihall  laft. 
9  Firft  fign'd  to  Abr'am,  next  by  oath 

to  Ifaac  made  fecure  ; 
no  To  Jacob  and  his  heirs  a  law 

for  ever  to  endure  : 

11  That  Canaan's  land  fhouid  be  their  lotj 
when  yet  but  few  they  were : 

12  But  few  in  number,  and  thofe  few 
all  friendlefs  ftrangers  there. 

j  3  In  pilgrimage,  from  realm  to  realm, 
fecurely  they  remov'd  ; 

14  Whilft  proudeft  monarchs  for  their  fake, 
feverely  he  reprov'd  : 

15  "  Thefe  mine  anointed  are,  faid  he, 
"  let  none  my  fervants  wrong, 

Kt  Nor  treat  the  pooreft  prophet  ill 
"  that  doas  to  me  belong.'' 

16  A  dearth  at  laft,  by  his  command, 
did  thro*  the  land  prevail  ; 

"'Till  corn,  the  chief  fupport  of  life, 
iuftaining  corn,  did  fail. 

17  But  his  indulgent  providence 
had  pious  Jofeph  fent, 

Sold  into  Egypt,  but  their  death 
who  fold  him  to  prevent. 

18  Hi^ 
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18  His  feet  with  heavy  chains  were  crunYd, 
with  calumny  his  fame  : 

19  'Till  God's  appointed  time  and  word 
to  his  deliv'rance  came. 

20  The  king  his  fov'reign  order  fent, 
and  refcu'd  him  with  ipeed ; 

Whom  private  malice  had  confin'd, 
the  people  s  ruler  freed. 

2 1  His  court,  revenues,  realms,  were  all 
fubjected  to  his  will ; 

22  His  grcateft  princes  to  controul, 
and  teach  his  ftate.men  fkill. 

■i         p  a  r  r  11. 

23  To  Egypt  then,  invited  guefts, 
half-famihYd  I/re/  came  ; 

And  Jacob  held,  by  royal  grant, 
the  fertile  foil  of  Haiti. 

24  1  h'  almighty  there,  with  fuch  Increafe, 
his  people  multiply 'd, 

ETiU  with  their  rroud  cppreffors  they 
in  ftrength  and  number  vy'd ; 

25  Their  vaft  increafe,  tM  Egyptian  hearts 
with  jealous  anger  fir'd, 

'Till  they,  his  fervants  to  deftroy, 
by  treach'rous  arts  confpir'd. 

26  His  fervanfc  Mofes  then,  he  fent, 
his  choien  Aaron  too  ; 

&7  ImpowVd  with  figns  and  miracles 
to  prove  their  mifiion  true. 

28  He  call'd  for  darknefs,  darknefs  came  ; 
nature  his  fummons  knew  : 

29  Each  itream  and  lake,  transformed  to  blood, 
r ;  the  wand  ring  fifhes  flew. 

30  In  putrid  fiocfis,  throughout  the  land, 
■  the  peil  of  frogs  was  bred  ; 

From  noifome  fens  fent  up  to  croak 
(jT.-at  Pharach\  board  and  bed. 

11  31  He 
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31  He  c;ave  the  fign,  and  fwarms  of  flies 
came  dom^  m  cloudy  hofts  5 

Whil  t  earth's  enliven'd  duft  below, 
bred  lice  thro'  all  their  coa^s. 

32  He  lent  them  battVmg  hail  for  rain, 
and  fire  for  cooling  dew: 

33  He  finote  their  vines  and  fore  ft  plants, 
and  gardens  pride  overthrew. 

34  He  fpake  the  word,  and  locufts  came, 
and  caterpillars  j^inM  ; 

They  prey'd  upon  the  poor  remains 
the  dorm  had  left  behind  : 

35  From  trees  to  herbage  they  defcend  \ 
no  verdant  thing  they  fpare  ; 

But  like  the  naked  fallow  field, 
leave  all  the  paftures  bare.. 

36  From  fields,  to  villages  and  town, 
commiiTion'd  vengeance  flew, 

One  fatal  ftroke  their  eld^t  hopes, 
and  llrength  of  Egypt  flew. 

37  He  brought  his  iervants  forth,  enrich  d 
with  Egypt's  borrow' d  wealth  ; 

And,  what  tranfcends  all  treafures  elfe, 
enrich'd  with  vig'rous  health. 

3B  Egypt  rejoic'd,  in  hopes  to  find 

her  pla-utrs  with  them  remov'd  ; 
Taught  dearly  now  to  fear  worfe  ills, 

by  thofe  already  prov'd. 
09  Their  lhrouding  canopy  by  day 

a  journeying  cloud  was  fpread; 
A  fiery  pillar  all  the  night 

their  defart  marches  led. 

4o  They  long'd  f  t  ncih  5  with  ev'ning  quail* 

he  furnifh'd  ev'ry  tent : 
From  heav  Vs  own  granary,  each  morn, 

the  bread  of  angels  feat, 

41 
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41  He  fmote  the  rock,  whofe  flinty  breaft 
pour'd  forth  a  gufliing  tide  ; 

Whofe  flowing  ftream,  where'er  they  march'd, 
the  defart's  drought  fupply'd. 

42  For  ftill  he  did  on  Abr'am's  faith, 
and  ancient  league  reflect  : 

43  He  brought  his  people  forth  with  joy, 
with  triumph  his  eledt. 

44  Quite  rooting  out  their  heathen  foes 
from  Canaan's  fertile  foil, 

To  them  in  cheap  poffefiion  gave 
the  fruit  of  others  toil  ; 

45  That  they  his  ftatutes  might  obferve, 
his  facred  laws  obey. 

!  For  benefits  fo  vaft,  let  lis 
our  fongs  cf  praife  repay. 

P  S  A  L  M  cvr. 

I  f~\  Render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  } 

1  Whofe  mercy  firm  thro'  ages  paft 
Has  flood,  and  fhall  for  ever  laft. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  exprefs, 
Not  only  vaft,  but  numberlefs  ? 
jWhat  mortal  eloquence  can  raife, 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praife  I 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  judgments  never  if  ray  ; 
Who  know  what's  right;  nor  only  fo, 
But  always  praftife  what  they  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chofen  do'fl:  afford : 
When  thou  return  'ft  to  fet  them  free, 
jLet  thy  falvation  vifit  me. 

5  O  may  I  worthy  prove,  to  fee 
Thy  faints  in  full  profperity  ; 
[That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  people's  triumph  mine, 

Hz  6  But 
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6  But  all  ?  can  we  expeft  fuch  grace, 
Of  parents  vile,  the  viler  race  ; 
"Who  the'r  mifdeeds  have  a&ed  o'er, 
And  with  new  crimes  increas'd  the  fcore  ? 

7  Incrateful  !  they  no  longer  thought 
On  all  his  works  in  Egypt  wrought  5 
The  Red  fea  they  no  fooner  view'd, 
But  they  their  bale  diiiruft  renewed. 

8  Yet  he,  to  vindicate  his  name, 
Once  mere  to  their  deliv'rance  came; 
To  make  his  fov'reign  pow'r  be  known, 
That  he  is  God,  and  hs  alone. 

9  To  jjgftS  and  left,  at  his  command, 
The  patting  deep  difclos'd  her  land  ; 
Where  firni'and  dry  the  pallage  lay, 
As  thro'  fome  parch'd  and  deiart  way. 

10  Thus  reilu'd  from  their  foes  they  were, 
Who  clofely  prefs'd  upon  their  rear  ; 

1 1  Whofe  rage  purru'd  'em  to  thofe  waves, 
That  prov'd  the  ram  purfuers  graves. 

12  The  wat'ry  mountains  fudden  fall 
O'erwhdnVd  proud  Pharaoh,  holt  and  all. 
This  proof  did  ftuptd  Iff  el  move 

To  own  God's  truth,  and  praife  his  love. 
P  -1  R  T  II. 

13  But  foon  thefe  wonders  they  forgot, 
And  for  his  couniel  waited  not ; 

1 4  But  hitting  in  the  wildernefs, 
Did  him  with  freft*  temptations  prefs. 

1 5  Strong  food  at  their  requeft  he  fent, 
But  made  their  fin  their  punishment : 

16  Yet  ftill  his  faints  they  did  oppofe, 
The  prieft  and  prophet  whom  he  chofe. 

17  But  earth,  the  quarrel  to  decide, 
Her  vengeful  Hws  extended  wide  ; 
Rafti  Dalian  to  her  cen  re  drew, 

Vi  ith  proud  Ablram^  factious  crew. 
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18  The  reft  of  thofe  who  did  confpire 
To  kindle  wild  fedition's  fire, 

With  all  their  impious  train,  became, 
A  prey  to  heav'n's  devouring  flame. 

19  Near  Horeb's  mount  a  calf  they  made, 
And  to  the  molten  image  pray'd  ; 

20  Adoring  what  their  hands  did  frame, 
They  chatag'd  their  glory  to  their  lhame. 

21  Their  God  and  Saviour  they  forgot, 
And  all  his  works  in  Egypt  wrought ; 

22  His  figns  in  Ham's  ailoniih'd  coaft, 

And  where  proud  Pharaoh's  troops  were  loft. 

23  Thus  urg'd,  his  vengeful  hand  he  reared; 
But  Mofes  vex  the  breach  appear'd  : 

The  faint  did  for  the  rebels  pray, 

And  turn'd  heav'n's  kindled  wrath  away. 

24,  2$  Yet  they  his  pkafant  land  defpis'd, 

Nor  his  repeated  promiie  priz'd  ; 

Nor  did  th'  Almighty's  voice  obey  ; 

But  when  God  faid,  Go  up,  would  May. 

26,27  This  feal'd  their  doom,  without  redrefs, 
To  peri lh  in  the  wildernefs  ; 
Or  elfe  to  be  by  heathen  hands 
O'erthrown  and  fcatter'd  thro'  the  lands. 
PART  III. 

28  Yet  unreclaim'd  this  ftubborn  race 
Baal-peors  worihip  did  embrace  ; 
Became  his  impious  gugfts,  and  fed 
On  facrifices  to  the  dead. 

29  Thus  they  perfifted  to  provoke 
God's  vengeance  to  the  final  ftroke. 
*Tis  come:— -the  deadly  peft  is  come, 
To  execute  their  gen'ral  docm. 

30  But  Phtnehas  fir'd  with  holy  rage, 
(Th'  Almighty's  vengeance  to  anuage) 
Did,  by  two  bold  offenders  fall, 

Th'  atonement  make  that  ranfonVd  ail.. 

H  3  31  As 
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3 1  As  him  a  heav'nly  zeal  had  mov'd, 

So  heav'n  the  zealous  act  approv'd  ; 
To  him  confirming,  and  his  race, 
The  prielthood,  he  fo  well  did  grace. 

32  At  Me  rib  ah  God's  wrath  they  mov'd, 
Who,  Mofes  for  their  fakes  reprov'd  : 

33  Wlioie  patient  foul  they  did  provoke, 
'Till  railily  the  meek  prophet  fpoke. 

34  Nor,  when  poifefs'd  of  Canaan  s  land, 
Did  they  perform  their  Lord's  command  ; 
Nor  his  commiffion'd  fword  employ 

The  guilty  nations  to  deftroy ; 

35  Nor  only  fpar'd  the  pagan  crew, 
But,  mingling,  learnt  their  vices  too  ; 

36  And  worihip  to  thofe  idols  paid, 
Which  them  to  fatal  fnares  betray'd. 
37,  38  To  devils  tfcey  did  facruice 
Their  children,  with  relentlefs  eyes  ; 
App roach 'd  their  altars,  thro*  a  flood 
Of  their  own  fons  and  daughters  blood, 

No  cheaper  victims  wou'd  appeafe 
Canaan 's  remorieiefs  deities  ; 
No  blood  her  idols  reconcile, 
But  that  which  did  the  land  defile. 

P  J  R  T  IV. 
30  Nor  did  thefe  favage  cruelties 
The  harden'd  reprobates  fuffice  ; 
For  after  their  hearts  lulls  they  went, 
And  daily  did  new  crimes  invent.. 

40  But  fins  of  fuch  infernal  hue, 
Gon's  wrath  againft  his  people  drew, 
'Till  he,  their  once  indulgent  Lord, 
His  own  inheritance  abhor'd. 

41  He  them  defencelefs  did  expofe. 
To  their  infulting  heathen  foes  ; 
And  made  them  on  the  triumphs  wait, 
Of  thofe  who  bore  them  greatelt  hate. 

42  Nor 
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42  Nor  thus  his  indignation  ceas'd  : 
;  Their  lift  of  tyrants  he  increas'd, 

'Till  they,  who  God's  mild  fway  declin'd, 
Were  made  the  vaflals  of  mankind. 

43  Yet,  when  diftrefl,  they  did  repent ; 
His  anger  did  as  oft  relent  : 

But  freed,  they  did  his  wrath  provoke, 
Renew'd  their  fins,  and  he  their  yoke. 

44  Nor  yet  implacable  he  prov'd, 

Nor  Jieard  their  wretched  cries  unmov'd  ; 

45  But  did  to  mind  his  promife  bring, 
And  mercy's  inexhauited  fprjng, 

46  CompafHsr.  too  lie  did  impart, 
Ev'n  tO  their  foes  obdurate  heart, 
And  pity  for  their  fuff'rings  bred, 
In  thofe  who  them  to  bondage  led. 

47  Stili  fave  us,  Lord,  and  //rV/'s  bands 
Together  bring  from  heathen  lands  ; 

So  to  thy  name  our  thanks  we'll  raife, 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  praife. 

45  Let  Jfr'cPs  God  be  ever  blcCs'd, 
Ki$  name  eternally  confels'd  : 
Let  all  his  faints,  with  full  accord 
Sing  loud  Amens*        Pra'ife  ye  ike  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M  cvn. 

I  f  I       God  your  grateful  voices  raife, 

X      Who  does  your  daily  patron  prove; 
And  let  your  never-cerding  p raiie 
Attend  on  his  eternal  love. 
2 ,  3  Let  thofe  give  thanks,  whom  he  from  bands 
Of  proud  oppreffing  foes  releas'd  ; 
Ana  brought  them  back  from  didant  lands, 
From  north  and,  lbuth,  and  well  and  eail. 

4,5  Thro'  lonely  defart  ways  they  went, 
Nor  cou'd  a  peopl'd  city  find.; 
'Till  quite  with  thirft  and  hunger  fpent, 
Their  fainting  foul  within  them  pin'd. 

H  4  6  Then 
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6  Then  Toon  to  God's  indulgent  ear 
Did  they  their  mournful  cry  addrefs  ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf 'd  to  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  diftrefs. 

7  From  crooked  paths  he  led  them  forth,* 
.And  in  the  certain  way  did  guide, 

To  wealthy  towns  of  great  re  fort, 
Where  all  their  wants  were  well  fupply'd. 

8  O  then  that  all  the  earth,  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  goodnefs  praife  ! 

fcr  tne  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wo^'fing  world  difplays  ! 

9  For  he  from  heav'n,  the  fad  ^mltfi 
Of  longing  fouls  with  piry  views  ; 
To  hungry  fouls  that  pant  for  meat, 
His  goodnefs  daily  food  renews. 

PART  II. 

12  Some  lie,  with  darknefs  conipafs'd  round, 
In  death's  uncomfortable  {hade  ; 

And  with  unwieldy  fetters  bound, 

Tjj  preiling  cares  more  heavy  made. 

ji,  12  Becaufe  God's  couniel  they  defy'd* 

A.nd  lightly  priz'd  his  holy  word, 

With  thefe  afflictions  they  were  try'd : 

They  fell,  and  none  could  help  afford. 

13  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  ear 
Did  they  their  mournful  cry  addrefs  ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf 'd  to  hear, 
And  freed  them  from  their  deep  diftrefs. 

14  From  difmal  dungeons,  dark  as  night, 
And  lhades  as  black  as  death's  abode, 

He  brought  them  forth  to  chearful  light. 
And  welcome  liberty  beftow'd. 

1  5  O  then  that  all  the  earth,  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  goodnefs  praife  I 
And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond  ring  world  difplays ; 

16  For 
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i4  For  he,  with  his  almighty  hand, 
The  gates  of  brafs  in  pieces  broke  ; 
Nor  could  the  maffy  bars  withftand, 
Or  temper'd  fleel  refi/t  his  ftroke. 

part  in. 

17  Remorfelefs  wretches,  void  of  fcnfe, 
With  bold  tranfgreffions  God  defy  ; 
And  for  their  multiply'd  oifence, 
Opprefs'd  with  fore  difeafes  lie  :  % 

18  Their  foul,  a  prey  to  pain  and  fear, 
Abhors  to  tafle  the  choked  meats  ; 
And  they  by  faint  degrees  draw  near 
To  death's  inhofpi table  gates. 

19  Then  flraight  to  God's  indulgent  ear  j 
Do  they  their  mournful  cry  addrefs  ; 

Who  gracioufly  vouchsafes  to  hear, 
And  frees  them  from  their  deep  diflrefs. 

20  He  all  their  fad  diftempers  heals, 
Kis  word  both  health  and  fafety  gives  ; 
And  when  all  human  fuccour  fails, 
From  near  deftruction  them  retrieves. 

21  O  then  that  all  the  earth,  with  me, 
Would  God  for  this  his  goodnefs  praife  I 
And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he, 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  world  difplays  1 
2  2  With  oft  'rings  let  his  altar  flame, 
Whilft  they  their,  grateful  thanks  erprefs  ; 
And,  with  loud  joy  his  holy  name  , 

For  all  his  ads  of  wonder  blefs  1 

P  A  R  T  IV. 
23,  24  They  that  in  fliips,  with  courage  bold, 
O'er  i welling  waves  their  trade  purfue, 
Do  God's  amazing  works  behold, 
And  in  the  deep  his  wonders  view. 
2$  No  looner  his  command  is  paft, 
But  forth  the  dreadful  temped  flies, 
Which  fweeps  the  iea  with  rapid  hafle, 
And  makes  Uic-itoim)  billows  rile, 

H  5  26  Some- 


T78  P  S  A  L  M  cvii. 

26  Sometimes  the  (hips,  tofs'd  up  to  heav'Dj 
On  tops  of  mountain  waves  appear ; 

Then  down  the  fteep  abyfs  arc  driv'n, 
Whilft  ev'ry.foul  dillblves  with  fear. 

27  They.reel  and  ftagger  to  and  fro, 
Like  men  with  fumes  of  wine  pppre£s'd  5 
Nor  do  the  fkilful  feamen  know 
Which  wray  to  fteer,  wThat  ccurfe  is  bell. 

28  Then  ftraight  to  God's  indulgent  ear, 
They  do  their  mournful  cry  addrefs  ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear, 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  diftrefs. 
29,  50  He  does  the  raging  ftorm  appeafe> 
And  makes  the  billows  cairn  and  Rill ; 
With  joy  they  fee  their  fury  ceafe, 
And  their  intended  ccurfe  fulfil. 

31  O  then  that  all  the  earth,  with  me, 
Wou'd  God  lor  this  his  goodness  praife  ! 
And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondVing  world  difplays  I 

32  Let  them,  where  all  the  tribes  refort, 
Advance  tq  heav'n  his  glorious  name, 
And  in  the  elders  fov 'reign  court 

With  one  confent  his  praife  proclaim  ! 

PART  V. 
33.34  A  fruitful  land,  where  ilreams  abound, 
God's  juft  revenge,  if  people  fin, 
Will  turn, to  dry  and  barren  ground, 
To  punilh  thofe  that  dwell  therein. 
3  r,  36  The  parch'd  and  defarc. heath  he  make 
To  flow  with  ilreams  and  l\ :ringing  wells, 
Which  for  his  let  the  hungry  takes, 
And  in  ftrong  cities  .lately  av/^ls. 

37,  38  He  fows  the  fields,  the  vineyard  plants 
Which  gratefully  his  toil  repay  ; 
Nor  can,  whilit  God  hishleffing  grants, 
Iiis  fruitful  feed  or  Itock  decay. 

39  Eu 
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39  But  when  his  fins  heav'n's  wrath  provoke* 
His  health  and  fubllance  fade  away  ; 
He  feels  th'  oppreifor's  galling  yoke, 
And  is  of  grief  the  wretched  prey. 

4oThe  prince  that  flights  what  God  commands* 
Expos'd  to  fcorn,  mull:  quit  his  throne; 
And  over  wild  and  defart  lands, 
Where  no  path  offers,  ftray  alone. 
41  Whilit  God,  from  all  afflicting  cares, 
Sets  up  the  humble  man  on  high  ; 
And  makes  in  time  his  num'rous  heirs 
With  his  increafmg  flocks  to  vie. 

42,  43  Then  fmners  lhall  have  nought  to  fay  j 
The  juft  a  decent  joy  lhail  lhow  ; 
The  wife  thefe  ftrange  events  fhall  weighs 
And  thence  God's  goodnefs  fully  know. 

PSALM  CVIII. 
%  (~^\  GOD,  my  heart  is  fully  bent, 

to  magnify  thy  name  ; 
My  tongue,  with  chearful  fongs  of  praife, 
lhall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Awake,  my  lute;  nor  thou,  my  harp, 
thy  warbling  notes  delay  ; 

Whilll  I,  with  early  hymns  of  joy, 
prevent  the  dawning  day. 

3  To  all  the  lht'ning  tribes,  O  Lord, 
thy  wonders  I  will  tell, 

And  to  thole  nations  fing  thy  praife, 
that  round  about  us  dwell ; 

4  r  ecaufe,  thy  mercy's  boundlefs  height* 
the  higlied  heav'n  tramcends  ; 

And  far  beyond  th?  afpiring  clouds 
thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

5  Be^thrju,  O  God,  exalted  high 
above  the  ftarry  frame: 

And  let  the  world,  wiih  one  cenfent, 
ccafefs  thy  glorious  aaute, 

6  That 
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6  That  all  thy  chofen  people  thee 
their  Saviour  may  declare  ; 

Let  thy  right  hand  protect  me  flill, 
and  anfwer  thou  my  pray'r. 

7  Since  God  himfelf  ha?  faid  the  word, 
whofe  promife  cannot  fail, 

With  joy  I  SicJtemvriR  divide, 
and  meafure  Succotb's  vale  : 

8  Gtiead  is  mine,  Manajfeb  too, 
and  Ephraim  owns  my  caufe  ; 

Their  ftrength  my  regal  pow  r  fupports, 
and  Judah  gives  my  laws. 

y  IMoab  I'll,  make  my  fervile  drudge, 
.  on  vanquiih'd  Edom  tread  ; 
And  through  the  proud  Phillftlne  lands, 
my  conqu'ring  banners  jpread. 

10  By  whofe  fupport  and  aid  ihall  I 
their  well-fenc'd  city  gain  ? 

Who  will  my  troops  fecurely  lead, 
thro'  Edom's  guarded  plain  ? 

11  Lord,  wilt  not  thou  affiflt  our  arms, 
which  late  thou  did'ft  forfake  ? 

And  wilt  not  thou,  of  thefe  our  hofts, 
once  more  the  guidance  take  ? 

12  O  i  to  thy  fervants  in  diitrefs 
thy  fpeedy  fucccur  fend  ; 

For  vain  it  is  on  human  aid 
for  faf'ety  to  depend. 

13  Then  valiant  a  els  fhall  we  perform^ 
if  thou  thy  powV  difclofe  ; 

For  God  it  is,  and  God  alone, 
lhat  treads  down  all  our  foes. 

P  S  A  L  M    CIX.  | 
1  GOD,  whofe  former  mercies  make 

niy  coniiant  praife  thy  due, 
Hold  not  thy  peace.,  t:i:t  my  fad  (late 
with  wonted  favor  view. 

2  For 
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2  For  fmful  men  with  lying  lips, 
deceitful  fpeeclies  frame  ; 

And  with  their  itudy'd  (landers  feek, 
to  wound  my  fpotlefs  fame. 

3  Their  reftlefs  hatred  prompts  them  ftill 

malicious  lies  to  fpread  : 
And  all  againft  my  Fife  combine, 
by  camelefs  fury  led. 

4  Thoie,  whom  with  tend'reft  love  I  usM, 
my  chief  cppofers  are  ; 

Whilft  I,  of  other  friends  bereft, 
refort  to  thee  by  pray'r. 

5  Since  mifchief,  for  the  good  I  did, 
their  lcrange  reward  does  prove  ; 

And  hatred's  the  return  they  make 
for  undiffembrd  love : 

6  Their  guilty  leader  fhall  be  made 
to  rbme  ill  man  a  (lave ; 

And  when  he's  try'd,  his  mortal  foe, 
for  his  aceufer  have. 

7  His  guilt,  when  fentence  is  pronounc'd, 
fhali  meet  a  dreadful  fate, 

Whilft -his  r  ejected  pray'r  but  ferves, 
his  crimes  to  aggravate. 

8  He,  fnatch'd  by  fome  untimely  fate, 
ihan't  iive  out  half  his  days: 

Another,  by  divine  decree, 
ihal!  on  his  office  feize. 

o,  io  His  feed  iliall  orphans  be,  his  wife, 

a  widow  plung'd  in  grief: 
His  vagrant  children  beg  their  tr„ad, 

where  none  can  give  relief. 
II  His  ill  got  riches  foal!  be  made 

to «u furors  a  prey  : 
The  fruit  of  all  his  toii  (hall  be 

by  ftrangers  borne  away, 

12  None 
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12  None  lhall  be  found  that  to  his  wants, 
their  mercy  will  extend, 

Or,  to  ins  heipleis  orphan  feed, 
the  leait  ailiftance  iend^ 

13  A.fwifc  deitruction  foon  mall  feize, 
on  his  unhappy  race  ; 

And  the  next  age,  his  hated  name, 
ihalJ  utterly  deface. 

1 4  The  vengeance  of  hi^  father's  fins, 
upon  his  head  -fiiall  fall  5 

God,  on  his  mother's  crimes  fhall  think, 
and  punifh  him  for  all. 

15  All  thefe  in  horrid  order  rank'd, 
before  the  Lord  lhall  Hand, 

'Till  his  fierce  anger  quite  cuts  off 
their  mem'ry  from  the  land, 

PART  II. 

16  Becaufe  he  never  mercy  Ihew'd, 
but  itill  the  poor  oppreis'd ; 

And  iought  to  flay  the  heipleis  man, 
with  he  ivy  woes  diitrefs'd. 

17  Therefore  the  curie  he  lov'd  to  vent, 
lhall  his  own  portion  prove ; 

And  bleflmg,  which  he  itill  aborr'd, 

ihall  far  from  him  remove. 
* 

18  Since  he  in  curfing  took  fuch  pride, 
like  water  ic  lhall  fpread 

Thro'  all  his  veins,  and  itick  like  oil, 
with  which  his  bones  are  fed. 

19  This,  like  a  poifon'd  robe,  lhall  Itill " 
his  conltant  cov  ring  be  ; 

Or  an  envenom'd  belt,  from  which 
he  never  lhall  be  free. 

20  Thus  ihall  the  Lord  reward  all  thofe, 
that  ill  to  me  defign  ; 

That  with  malicious  falfe  reports 
againfi  jny  life  combine, 

21  But 
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21  But  for  thy  glorious  name,  0  God, 
do  thou  deliver  me  ; 

And  for  thy  gracious  mercy's  fake, 
preserve  ani  let  me  free  : 

22  For  I,  to  utmoft  ftraits  reduc'd, 
am  void  of  ail  relief  ; 

My  heart  is  wounded  with  diftrefs, 
and  quite  pierc'd  thro'  with  grief. 

23  I,  like  an  ev'ning  lhade,  decline,  , 
which  vaniihes  apace  : 

Like  locuits,  up  and  down  I'm  tofs'd* 
and  have  no  certain  place. 

24,  25  My  knees  with  fatting  are  grown  weak, 

my  body  lank  and  lean  ; 
All  that  beheld  me  lhake  their  heads, 

and  treat  me  with  diidain. 
26,  27  But  for  thy  mercies  fake,  OLqkdl, 

do  thou  my  foes  withftand  5 
That  all  may  fee  'tis  thy  own  act, 

the  work  of  thy  right-hand. 

28  Then  let  them  curfe,  fo  thou  but  blefs  y 

Let'fhame  the  portion  be 
Of  all  that  my  destruction  leek, 

while  1  rejoice  in  thee. 
2Q  My  foe  lhall  with  difgrace  be  cloath'd^ 

and,  fpite  of  all  his  pride, 
His  own  confufion,  like  a  cloak, 

the  guilty  wretch  lhall  hide. 

30  But  I,  to  God,  in  grateful  thanks, 
my  cneariui  voice  will  raife  ; 

And  where  the  great  affembly  meets,  , 
fej:  forth  his  noble  praile.. 

3 1  For  him  the  poor  fnall  always  find 
their  mre  and  conllant  friend  ; 

And  he  lhall  from  unright'ous  dooms 
their*  gutties  louls  defend, 

PSALM 
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PSALM  CX. 

1  fnp'HE  Lord, unto  my  Lord,  thus  fyake, 

X  M  Till  I  thy  foes  thy  footftool  make,. 
u  Sit  thou  in  ftate,  at  my  right  hand  : 

2  "  Supreme  in  Sion  thou  fhalt  be, 
ei  And  all  thy  proud  oppreffors  fee 

"  Subjected  to  thy  juft  command. 

<c  Thee  in  thy  powVs  triumphant  day, 

3  The  willing  nations  lhall  obey  ; 

"  And  when  thy  rifing  beams  they  view, 
<c  Shall,  all  (redeem'd  from  errors  night) 
"  Appear  as  numberlefs  and  bright, 

"  As  cryftal  drops  of  morning  dew." 

4  The  Lord  hath  fworn,  nor  fworn  in  vain* 
That,  like  Melcbifedtcb's,  thy  reign 

And  priefthood  ihall  no  period  know : 

5  No  proud  competitor  to  fit, 

At  thy  right  hand  will  he  permit  ; 

But  in  his  wrath  crown'd  heads  o'erthrow* 

6  The  fentenc'd  heathen  he  fhall  Cay, 
And  fill  with  carcaffes  his  way, 

'Till  he  hath  (truck  earth's  tyrants  dead 

7  But  in  the  high- way  brooks,  ihall  firft, 
Li  e  a  poor  pilgrim  flake  his  thrift, 

And  then  in  triumph  raife  his  head. 

PSALM  CXI. 

1  T>Raife  yetke  LoRD ;  our  GoD  t0  pra- 

Jjf    My  ioul  her  utmoft  powrs  fli  ill  raife* 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 
Cf  Saints,  his  praife  fhall  be  my  fong. 

2  His  works,  for  greatnefs  tho>  renown  d, 
His  wond'rous  works  with  eafe  are  found, 
By  thoi^e  who  feek  for  them  aright, 

And  in  the  pious  fearch  delight. 
5  His  works  are  ail  of  matchlefs  fame, 
And  uni venal  glory  claim  ; 
H    t:  uth  confirm  'd  thro'  ages  paft, 
ball  to  ^ernal  ages  lalt.  4 
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4  By  precept  he  has  us  enjoinM, 

To  keep  his  wond'rous  works  in  mind ; 

And  to  pofterity  record, 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  LoRDr 

5  His  bounty,  like  a  flowing  tide, 
Has  all  his  fervant's  wants  fuppVy'd  j 
And  he  will  ever>  keep  in  mind, 

His  cov'nant  with  our  father's  fi^n'd, 

6  At  once  aftonilh'd  and  o'erjoy'd, 
They  faw  his  match lefs  pow'r  employ'd, 
Whereby  the  heathen  were  fupprefs'd, 
And  we  their  heritage  poffefs'd. 

7  Ju(l  are  the  dealings  of  his  hands, 
Immutable  are  his  commands, 

8  By  truth  and  equity  fuftain'd, 
And  for  eternal  rules  ordain'd, 

9  He  fet  his  faints  from  bondage  free^ 
And  then  eftabliuVd  his  decree, 

For  ever  to  remain  the  fame  } 
Holy  and  rev'rend  in  his  name. 

10  Who  wifdom's  facred  prize  would  win*  ; 
Muft  with  the  fear  of  God  begin  ; 
Immortal  praife  and  heav'nly  fkill 

Have  they,  who  know  and  do  his  will. 
PSALM  CXII. 
HALLELUJAH. 

1  r  |    HA  T  man  is  bleft  who  (lands  in  awe 

X      Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  law  ; 

2  His  feed  on  earth  mall  be  renown'd, 
And  with  fucceflive  honors  crown'd. 

3  His  houfe,  the  feat  of  wealth,  lhall  be 
An  inexhaufted  treafury  ) 

His  juft'ce,  free  from  all  decay, 
Shall  bleffings  to  his  heirs  convey. 

4  The  foul  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  affliction's  night: 

To  pity  the  diftrefs'd  inclin'd, 

As  well  as  juft  to  all  mankind.  J  His 
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5  His  lib'ral  favors  lie  extends, 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends : 
Yet,  what  his  charity  impairs, 

He  laves  by  prudence  in  affairs. 

6  Befet  with  threat'ning  dangers  round  % 
Unmov'd,  mall  he  maintain  his  ground  ; 
The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  jjalL 
Shall  fiourilh,  when  he  fleeps  in  dull. 

7  111  tidings  never  can  iurprile 

His  heart,  that  fix'd  on  God  relies  : 

8  On  fafety;s  rock  he  fits,  and  ices 
The  Ihip wreck  of  his  enemies. 

9  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  beftcw'd^ 
His  glory's  future  harveit  fow'd  ; 

Whence  he  ihall  reap  wealth,  fame,  renown, 
A  temp'ral  arid  eternal  crown. 

10  The  wicked  ihail  his  triumph  fee, 
And  gniih  their  tee:h  in  agony  ; 
While  their  umrghYous  hopes  decay, 
And  vaniih  with  themselves  away* 

p  s-j  l  m  cxiii. 

I  T^E  faints  and  ervants  of  the  Lord, 
jf      the  triumphs  of  his  name  record  ; 
2  His  facrect  name  for  ever  blefs. 

3  Where-e  cr  tne  circling  fun  displays 
His  rifmg  Learns  or  fetting  rays, 

Due  praiie  to  his  great  name  addrefs. 

4  God  thro'  the  world  extends  his  fway  : 
The  regions  of  eternal  day, 

But  ihadows  of  his  glory  are. 

5  To  him,  whofe  majefty  excells, 

Who  made  the  heav  n  in  which  he  dwells, 
Let  no  created  pow'r  compare. 

6  Tho'  'tis  beneath  his  (late  to  view 
In  highell  heav'n  what  angels  do. 

let  he  to  earth  vouchfafes  his  care. 
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He  takes  the  needy  from  his  cell, 
Advancing  him  in  courts  to  dwell, 
Companion  to  the  greateft  there, 

7  When  childlefs  families  defpair, 
He  fends  the  blefTing  of  an  heir, 

To  refcue  their  expiring  name  : 
Makes  her  that  barren  was*,  to  bear, 
And  joyfully  her  fruit  to  rear;  v 

O  then  extol  his  niatchleis  fame  I 

PSALM  CXIV. 

1  TT7HEN  Jfrcl,  by  th1  almighty  led, 

V  V  ^Enrich'd,  with  their  oppreiiors  ipoil) 
From  Eg  pt  march'd,  and  Jacob's  feed 
From  bondage  in  a  foreign  fdil  5 

2  Jehovah ,  for  his  refidence, 
Choie  out  imperial  Judah's  tent, 
His  manfion  royal,  and  from  thence 
Thro'  i/rV/'s  camp  his  orders  fent. 

3  The  diilant  fea  with  terror  faw, 
And,  from  th'  'Almighty's  prefence  fled; 
Old  Jordan's  dreams  rurpris'd  with  awe, 
Retreated  to  their  fountain's  head. 

4  The  taller  mountains  Ikip'd  like  rams, 
When  danger  near  the  fold  they  hear  ; 
The  hills  fkip'd  after  them,  like  lambs 
Affrighted  by  their  leader's  fear. 

5  O  fea,  what  made  your  tide  withdraw, 
And  naked  leave  your  oozy  bed  ? 

Why  Jordan,  againii  nature's  law, 
Recoii'd'ft  thou  to  thy  fountain's  head  ; 

6  Why  mountains  did  ye  fkip  like  rams, 
When  danger  does  approach  the  fold  I 
Why  after  you,  the  hiils,  like  Jambs, 
When  they  their  leader's  flight  behold  \ 

7  Earti 
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7  Earth  tremble  on  :  well  may 'ft  thou  fear* 
Thy  Lord  and  Maker's  face  to  fee, 

When  Jacob's  awful  God  draws  near  % 
'Tis  time  for  earth  and  feas  to  flee. 

8  To  flee  from  God,  who  nature's  law 
Confirms,  and  cancels  at  his  will : 
Who  iprings,  from. flinty  rocks  can  draw, 
And  thirity  vales  with  water  fill. 


I  T"    GRD,  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  Giare, 


Give  glory,  for  thy  mercy's  fake, 
and- truth's  eternal  fame. 

2  Why  fhould  the  heathen  cry,  where's  now 
the  God  whom  we  adore  r 

3  Convince  them  that  in  heav'n  thou  art, 
and  uncontrourd  thy  powr. 

4  Their  gods  but  gold  and  filver  are, 
the  works  of  mortal  hands  ; 

5  Vv7ith  fpeechltfs  mouth,  and  fightlefs  eye?* 
the  molten  idol  fiands. 

6  The  pageant  has  both  ears  and  nofe, 
but  neither  hears  nor  imells; 

7  Its  hands  and  feet  nor  feel  nor  move; 
no  life  within  it  dwells. 

8  Such  fenfelefc  flocks  they  are,  that  we 
can  nothing  like  them  find  ; 

But  thole  who  on  their  help  rely, 
and  them  for  gods  defign'd. 

9  O  lfryely  make  the  Lord  your  truft> 
who  is  your  help  and  fbield  ; 

10  Priefls,  levites,  truft  in  him  alone, 
who  only  help  can  yield. 

IT  Let  all  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 

on  him  they  fear,  rely  ; 
Who  them  in  danger  can  defend, 

and  all  their  wants  fupply. 
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but  to  thy  facred  name 
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12,  13  Of  us,  he  oft  has  mindful  been, 

and  l/r'ets  houfe  will  blefs ; 
Priefts,  levites,  profelytes,  ev'n  all, 

who  his  great  name  confefs. 

14  On  you,  and  on  your  heirs,  he  will 
increafe  of  bleffing  bring  : 

15  Thrice  happy  you,  who  fav'rites  are, 
of  this  almighty  king.  , 

16  Heav'n's  higheit  orb  of  glory,  he, 
his  empire's  feat  defign'd  ; 

And  gave  this  lower  globe  of  earth 
a  portion  to  mankind. 

17  They  who  in  death  and  filence  fleep, 
to  him  no  praife  afford  ; 

18  But  we  will  blefs  for  evermore 
our  ever-living  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXVI. 

1  Ik  yCY  foul,  with  grateful  thoughts  of  love, 
XVjL    entirely  is  poffeil ; 

Became  the  Lord  vouchiaf'd  to  hear, 
the  voice  of  my  requeft. 

2  Since  he  has  now  his  ear  inclin'd, 
I  never  will  defpair  ; 

But  dill,  in  all  the  ftraits  of  life, 
to  him  addrefs  my  pray'r. 

3  With  deadly  .forrows  compafs'd  round, 
with  pains  of  hell  epprefs  d  ; 

When  troubles  feiz'd  my  aching  heart, 
and  aiiguiui  rack  d  my  breaft  ; 

4  Cn  God's  almighty  name  I  call'd, 
and  thus  to  him  I  pray'd  ; 

***  Lord,  I  befeech  thee,  lave  my  foul, 
"  with  forrows  quite  dimay'd 

5,  6  HoWvjuft  arid  merciful  is  God  1 

how  gracious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Who  faves  the  harmlefs,  and  to  me, 

docs  timely  help  afford. 

7  Then 
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7  Then  free  from  penfive  cares,  my  fou) 
refume  thy  wonted  reft; 

For  God  has  wond'roufly  to  thee 
his  bount'ous  love  expreft. 

8  When  death  alarm  M  me,  he  remov'd 
mv  danger  and  my  fears  : 

My  feet  from  failing  he  fecur'd, 
and  drv'd  my  ev4>s  from  tears. 

9  Therefore  my  life's  remaining  years, 
which  God  to  me  fhall  lend, 

Will  I  in  praifes  to  his  name, 
and  in  his  fervice  fpend. 

io,  1 1  In  God  I  trufted,  and  of  him 

in  greateft  ftrait*  didhoaft; 
(For  in  my  flight  all  hopes  of  aid 

from  faithlefs  men  were  loft:) 
12,  13  Then  what  return  to  him  fhall  I> 

for  all  his  goodnefs  make  ! 
I'll  praife  his  name,  and  with  glad  zeal, 

the  cup  of  blcffing  take. 

14,  15  I'll  pay  mv  vows  amons^fl:  his  faints, 

whofe  blood  (showe'er  defpis'd 
By  wicked  men^  in  God's  account, 

is  always  highly  prired. 
16  T*y  var'ous  ties,  O  LoRD,muft  I 

to  thv  dominion  bow, 
Thv  humT  le  handmaid's  fon  before, 

thy  ran^om'd  captive  now. 

17,  18  To  thee  T'll  off'rings  bring  of  praife  ; 

and  whilft  T  blefs  thv  name, 
The  juft  performance  of  my  vows, 

to  all  thv  faints  proclaim. 
19  Thev..  in  ferufnlcv  *Tn*11  meet, 

and  in  thy  honfe  fhall  join 
To  bleft  thy  name,  with  one  confent, 

and  mix  their  fongs  with  mine. 

PSALM 
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P  S  A  L  M  CXVil. 

1  T  TT I  T  H  chearfal  notes,let  all  the  earth, 
V  V     to  heav'n  their  voices  raife  : 

Let  alt,  infpir'd  with  godly  mirth, 
fing  folemn  hymns  of  praife. 

2  God's  tend Jr  mercy  knows  no  bound, 
his  ctruth  Ihall  ne'er  decay ; 

Then  let  the  willing  nations  round, 

their  grateful  tribute  pay. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXVIII. 
1,  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good^ 

2  \_Jr    his  mercies  ne'er  decay: 
That  his  kind  favors  ever  laft, 

let  thankful  Ifr'el  fay. 
3,  4  Their  fenfe  of  his  eternal  love, 

let  Aaron's>ho\Xk  exprefs  ; 
And  that  it  never  fails,  let  all 

that  fear' the  Lord,  confefs. 

5  To  God  I  made, my  humble  moan, 
with"  troubles  quite  opprefi  • 

And  he  releas'd  me  from  my  ftraits, 
and  granted  my  requeft. 

6  Since  therefore,  God  does  on  my  fide, 
fo  gracioiifly  appear, 

Whv  ihoiild  the  vain  attempts  of  men 
p  litis  my  foul  with  fear  ? 

7  Since  God,  with  thofe  that  aid  my  caufe, 
vouchsafes  my  part  to  take, 

To  all  my  foes,  I  need  not  doubt, 

9  jufl  return  to  make. 
-8,  9  For  Letter  'tis  to  truft  in  God, 

and  have  the  Lord  our  friend, 
Than  on  the  greateft  human  pow'r 

for  fafety  to  depend, 

jo,  11  Tho'  many  nations,  clofely  leagu'd,, 

did  oft  befet  me  round  : 
Set  by.  his  bcundlefs  pov  'r  fuftain'd, 

I  did  their  ftrength  confound. 

12  Thei 
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12  They  fVarm'd  like  bees,  and  yet  their  rage 
was  but  a  lhort-liv'd  blaze  ; 

Tor  wliilft  on  God  I  ftill  rely'd, 
I  vanquihVd  them  with  eafe. 

13  When  all  united,  prcfs'd  me  hard, 
in  hopes  to  make  me  fall, 

The  Lord  vouchfuf'd  to  take  my  part, 
and  iav'd  me  from  them  all. 

14  The  honor  of  my  ftrange  efcape 
to  him  alone  belongs  ; 

He  is  my  Saviour,  and  my  ftrength, 
he  only  claims  my  fongs. 

15  Joy  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  juft, 
whom  God  has  fav'd  from  harm  ; 

For  wond'rous  things  are  brought  to  pafs, 
by  his  almighty  arm. 

16  He,  by  his  own  refnllefs  pow'r, 
has  endlefs  honor  won ; 

The  faving  ftrength'  of  his  right  hand, 
amazing  works  has  done. 

17  God  will  not  fuffer  me  to  fall, 
but  ftill  prolongs  my  days  ; 

That,  by  declaring  all  his  works, 
I  may  advance  his  praife. 

18  When  God  had  ibrely  me  chafciz'd, 
till  quite  of  hopes  bereav'd, 

His  mercy,  from  the  gates  cf  death, 
my  fainting  life  repriev'd. 

19  Then  open  wide  the  temple  gates, 
to  which  the  juft  repair, 

That  I  may  enter  ia  and  praife 

my  great  deliy  rer  there. 
20,  2  1  Within  thofc  gates  of  God's  abode, 

to  which  the  right'ous  prefs, 
Since  thou  haft  heard,  and  fet  me  fafe, 

thy  holy  name  I'll  blefs, 

22,  23  That 
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82,  23  That  which  the  builders  once  refus'd, 

is  now  the  corner  ftone : 
This  is  the  wond'rous  work  of  God, 

the  work  of  God  alone. 
24,  2£  This  day  is  God's  ;  let  all  the  land 

exalt  their  chearful  voice  : 
Lord,  we  befeech  thee,  fave  us  now, 

and  make  us  ftill  rejoice. 

26  Him  that  approaches  in  God's  name, 
let  all  th'  afiembly  blefs  ; 

"  We  that  belong  to  God's  own  houfe 
"  have  wifti'd  you  good  fuccefs." 

27  God  is  the  Lord,  thro'  whom  we  all 
both  light  and  comfort  find  ; 

Faft  to  the  altar's  horns  with  cords 
the  chofen  victim  bind. 

28  Thou  art  my  Lord,  O  God,  and  ftill 
I'll  praife  thy  holy  name  ; 

Becaufe  thou  only  art  my  God, 
I'll  celebrate  thy  fame. 

29  O  then  with  me  give  thanks  to  God, 
who  ftill  does  gracious  prove  ; 

.And  let  the  tribute  of  our  praife 
be  endlefs  as  his  love. 

PSALM  CXIX. 
A  L  E  P  H. 

1  T  TOW  blefs'd  are  they  who  always  keep 
XJ_    the  pure  and  perfect  way  I 

Who  never  from  the  facred  paths 
of  God's  commandments  ftray  ! 

2  Thrice  blefs'd  !  who  to  his  right'ous  laws 
have  ftill  obedient  been ; 

And  have,  with  fervent  humble  zeal, 
his  favor  fought  to  win. 

3  Such,  men  their  utmoft  caution  ufe, 
to  ftmn  each  wicked  deed  ; 

But  in  the  path  which  he  directs 
with  conftant  care  proceed. 

I  4  Thcu 
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4  Thou  ftriclly  haft  cnjoin'd  us,  Lord, 
to  learn  thy  facred  will  ; 

And  all  our  diligence.employ 
thy  ftsSijtes  to  fulfil. 

5  O  then  that  thy  moft  holy  will 
might  o'er  my  ways  pre  fide  i 

And  [  the  conrie  of  all  my  life 
by  thy  dire&ion  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  alfarance  fliou'd  I  walk, 
from  all  confufion  free  ; 

Con^inc'd  with  joy,  that  all  my  ways 
\ nth.  thy  commands  agree. 

7  My  upright  heart  fliall  my  glad  mouth 
with  chearful  praifes  fill  ; 

When,  by  thy  right'ous  judgments  taught, 
I  ihall  have  learnt  thy  will. 

8  So  to  thy  facred  jaw  'hall  I 
all  due  obfervance  pay  : 

C  then  forfake  me  not,  my  God, 
nor  caft  me  quite  away. 

BETH. 

9  How  lhall  the  young  preferve  their  ways 
from  all  pollution  free  ? 

Ey  making  ftill  their  courfe  of  life 
with  thy  commands  agree. 

10  With  hearty  zeal  for  thee  I  feek, 
to  thee  for  fuccour  pray ; 

O  fuffer  not  my  carelefs  fteps 
from  thy  right  paths  to  itray. 

11  Safe  in  my  heart,  and  clofely  hid, 
thy  word,  my  treafure,  lies; 

To  fuccour  me  with  timely  aid, 
when. finful  thoughts  arife. 

12  Secur  e!  by  that,  my  grateful  foul 
fliall  ever  blefs  thy  name  : 

O  teach  me  th-n,  by  rhy  juft  laws, 
my  future  life  to  frame, 

13  My 
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13  My  lips,  unlock'd  by  pious  zeal, 
to  others  have  declar'd, 

How  well  the  judgments  of  thy  mouth 
deferve  our  belt  regard. 

14  Whilft  in  the  way  of  thy  commands, 
more  folid  joy  I  found, 

Than  had  I  been  with  vaft  increafe 
of  envy'd  riches  crown 'd. 

15  Therefore  thy  jufl:  and  upright  laws 
mall  always  fill  my  mind  ; 

And  thofe  found  rules,  which  thou  prefcrib'ft, 
all  due  refpect  mall  find. 

16  To  keep  thy  ftatutes  undefac'd 
mall  be  my  conftant  joy; 

The  itricl  remembrance  of  thy  word 
ihall  all  my  thoughts  employ. 

G  I  M  E  L. 

17  Ee  gracious  to  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
do  thou  my  life  defend, 

That  I  according  to  thy  word, 

my  time  to  come. may  fpend. 
||  6  Enlighten  both  my  eyes  and  mind, 

that  fo  t  may  difcern 
The  wondrous  things  which  they  behold, 

who  thy  jufl  precepts  learn. 

19  Tho',  like  a  ftranger  in  the  land, 
from  place  to  place  I  ftray, 

any  right'ous  judgments  from  my  fight, 
remove  not  thou  away 

20  My  fainting  foul  is  almofl  pin'd, 
I  with  earneft  longing  fpent  ; 
Whillt  always  on  the  eager  fearch 

of  thy  jail  will  intent. 

tti  Thy  iharp  rebuke  mall  crufli  the  proud, 
r  whom  ft  ill  thy  curfe  purfues  ; 
Since  they  to  walk  in  thy  right  ways 
prefumptuoufly  refufe. 

I  2  22  Bu 
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no  But  far  from  me  do  thou,  O  Lord* 

contempt  and  (hame  remove  ; 
For  I  thy  facred  laws  affcft 

with  undiffembPd  love. 

23  The  princes  oft,  in  council  met, 
agamtt  thy  fervant  fpake  ; 

Yet  I  thy  ftatutes  to  obferve* 
my  conftant  bus'nefs  make. 

24  For  dry,  commands  have  always  been 
my  comfort  and  delight  ; 

By  them  I  learn  with  prudent  care, 
to  guide  my  fteps  aright. 

D  A  L  E  r  H. 

25  My  foul  opprefs'd  with  deadly  care, 
clofe  to  the  duft  does  cleave ; 

Revive  me,  Lord,  and  let  me  now 
thy  promis'd  aid  receive. 

26  To  thee  I  ftill  declar'd  my  ways, 
and  thou  inclin'ft  thine  ear  ; 

O  teach  me  then  my  future  life 
by  thy  juft  laws  to  fleer. 

27  If  thou  wilt  make  me  knov.  thy  lav/?; 
and  by  thy  guidance  walk, 

The  wond'rous  works  which  thou  haft  done 
(hall  be  my  conftant  talk. 

28  But  fee,  my  foul  within  me  finks, 
prefs'd  down  with  weighty  care  jj 

Do  thou,  recording  to  thy  word, 
my  wafted  ftrcngth  repair. 

29  Far,  far  from  me  be  all  falfe.  ways, 
ar*d  lying  arts  remov'd  ! 

But  kindly  grant  I  ftill  may  keep 
the  path  by  thee  approve. 

30  Thy  faithful  ways,  thou  Cod  of  truth 
my  happy  choice  I've  made  ; 

Thy  judgments,  as  my  rule  of  life, 
befoce  me  always  laid. 

3*  I 
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3 1  My  care  has  been  to  make  my  life 
with  thy  commands  agree  ; 

O  then  preferve  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
from  lhame  and  ruin  free. 

32  So  in  the  way  of  thy  commands 
fliall  I  with  pleafure  run  ; 

And  with  a  heart,  enlarg'd  with  joy, 
fuccefsfully  go  on. 

H  E. 

33  laftruc!  me  in  thy  ftatutes,  Lord  ; 
thy  right'ous  paths  difplay  ; 

And  I  from  them,  thro'  all  my  life, 
will  never  go  aitray. 

34  If  thou  true  wifdom  from  above 
wilt  gracioufly  impart, 

To  keep  thy  perfect  laws  I  will 
devote  my  zealous  heart. 

35  Direct  me  in  the  facred  ways 
to  which  thy  precepts  lead  ; 

Becaufe  my  chief  delight  has  been 
thy  right'ous  paths  to  tread. 

36  Do  thou  to  thy  moil  jufl  commands 
incline  my  willing  heart ; 

Let  no  defire  of  worldly  wealth 
from  thee  my  thoughts  divert. 

37  From  thofe  vain  objects  turn  my  eyes, 
which  this  falfe  world  difplays  ; 

But  give  me  lively  pow'r  and  Itrength, 
to  keep  thy  right'ous  ways. 

38  Confirm  the  promife  which  thou  mad'ft, 
and  give  thy  fervant  aid, 

Who,  to  tranfgrefs  thy  facred  laws, 
is  awfully  afraid. 

39  The  foul  difgrace  I  juftly  fear, 
in  mercy,  Lord,  remove; 

For  all  the  judgments  thou  ordain,it, 
are  full  of  grace  and  love. 

I  3  40  Thou 


40  Thou  know  it  how,  after  thy  commands, 
my  longing  heart  does  pant ; 

O  then  make  hafte  to  raife  me  up, 
and  promis'd  fuccour  grant, 

V  A  U. 

41  Thy  conftant  bleffing,  Lord,  bellow^ 
to  chear  my  drooping  heart  ; 

To  me,  according  to  thy  word, 
thy  faving  health  impart.  * 

42  So  Ih all  I,  when  my  foes  upbraid, 
this  ready  anfwer  make  ; 

"  In  God  I  truft,  who  never  will 
"  his  faithful  promiie  break." 

43  Then:let  not  quite  the  word  of  truth 
be  fronvmy  mouth  rsmov'd  ; 

Since  ftill  my  ground  of  ftedfaft  hope 
thy  juft  decrees  have  prov'd. 

44  So  1  to  keep  thy  right' ous  laws, 
will  all  my  ftudy  bend ; 

From  age  to  age,  my  time  to  come, 
ill  their  obfervance  fpend. 

45  EVr  long  I  truft  to  walk  at  large, 
from,  all  incumbrance  free  • 

Since  I  reiblve  to  make  my  life 
with  thy  commands  agree. 

46  Thy  laws  mall  be  my  conftant  talk; 
ansl  princes  mall  attend, 

While  I  the  juilice  of  thy  ways 
with  confidence  defend.  \ 

47  My  longing  heart,  and  raviuYd  foul, 
mall  both  o'erjfow  with  joy, 

When  in  thy  lovM  commandments  I 
my  happy  hours  employ. 

48  Then  will  I,  "to  thy  juft  decrees, 
lift  up  my.  writing ''hands' j 

wy  care  and  bus'nefs  chen  ihall  be 
**to  iludy  thy  commands. 
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Z  V  /  N. 

40  According,  to  thy  prormYd  grace, 
'  thy  favor,  Lord,  extend  ;    t  < 
Make  good  to  me  the  word  on  winch  ( 
thv  fervanVs  hopes  depend. 

50  Tkat  only  comfort  in  diftrefs 
did  all  my  griefs  ccntroul  ; 

Thy  word,  when  troubles  hem'd  mc  rmmcl, 
reviv'd  my  fainting  fouL 

51  laful ting  foes  did  proudly  mock, 
and  all  my  hopes  deride  ; 

Yet,  from,  thy  law,  not  all  their  fc on s 
cou'd  make  me  turn  a&jftj. 

52  Thy  judgments  then,  of  ancient  date, 
I  quickly  call'd  tomind, 

'Till  raviih'd  with  fuch  thoughts,  my  foul 
did  ipeedy  comfort  find. 

53  Sometimes  I  (land  amaz'd,  like  one 
with  deadly  horror  ftruck, 

To  think  how  all  my  finful  foe? 
have  thy  ju ft  laws  forfook. 

54  But  1  thy  itatutes  and  decrees 

my  chearful  anthems  made  ;  * 
Whilft  thro'  ftrange  lands  and  defarts  wild 
I  like  a  pilgrim  llray'd. 

55  Thy  name,  that  chear'd  my  heart  by  day* 
has  itf'd  my  thoughts  by  night  \ 

I  then  refolv'd'by  thy  juil  laws, 

to  guide  my  fteps  aright. 
56 '  That  peace  of  mind,  which  has  my  foul 

in  deep  diftrefs  fuftain'd, 
By'ftrict  obedience  to  thy  will, 

I  happily  obtain'd. 

C  H  E  T  H. 
57  O  Lord,  my  God,  my  portion  thou, 

and  fure  pofietTion  art  ; 
Thy  words  I  iledfaftly  refolw 

to  trearure  in  my  heart.  5^  "W^k 
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58  With  all  the  flxength  of  warm  defires*. 
I  did  thy  grace  implore ; 

Difclofe,  according  to  thy  word, 
thy  mercy's  boundlefs  ftore. 

59  With  due  reflection,  and  Uriel:  care, 
on  all  my  ways  I  thought ; 

And  fo,  reclaim'd  to  thy  juft  paths, 
my  wandring  fteps  I  brought. 

60  I  loft  no  time,  but  made  great  hafte, 
refolv'd,  without  delay, 

To  watch,  that  I  might  never  more 
from  thy  commandments  ftray. 

61  Tho'  numerous  troops  of  fmful  mer* 

to  rob  me  have  combin'd  ; 
Yet  I  thy  pure  and  right 'ous  laws 
have  ever  kept  in  mind. 

62  In  dead  of  night  I  will  arife, 
to  fmg  thy  folemn  praife  ; 

Convinc'd  how  much  I  always  ought 
to  love  thy  right'ous  ways. 

63  To  fuch  as  fear  thy  holy  name,, 
myfelf  I  clofely  join  ; 

To  all,  who  their  obedient  wills 
to  thy  commands  refign. 

64  O'er  all  the  earth  thy  mercy,  Lord, 
abundantly  is  fhed  ; 

O  make  me  then  exactly  learn 
thy  facred  paths  to  tread. 

.Ti.i:£iriX'.o:>  Jiff  I  w  f&S&i 

t  e  r  if. 

65  With  me,  thy  fervant,  thou  haft  dealt 
mod  gracioufly,  O  Lord  ; 

Repeated  benefits  beflow'd, 
according  to  thy  word. 

66  Teach  me  the  facred  fkill,  by  which 
right  judgment  is  attain'd, 

Who  in  belief  of  thy  commands 
have  ftedfaftly  remain'd. 

67  Before 
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67  Before  affliction  ftop'd  my  courfe, 
my  footfteps  went  aitray  ; 

But  I  have  mice  been  difcipiin'd, 
thy  precepts  to  obey. 

68  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  fupremely  good, 
and  all  thou  do' ft  is  fo  ; 

On  me,  thy  ftatutes  to  difcern, 
thy  faving  fldll  beftow. 

69  The  proud  have  forg'd  malicious  lies 
my  fpotlefs  fame  to  (tain  ; 

But  my  iix'd  heart,  without  referve, 
thy  precepts  mall  retain. 

70  While  pamper'd  they,  with  profp'rous  ills., 
in  fenfual  pleafures  live, 

My  foul  can  relilh  no  delight, 
but  what  thy  precepts  give. 

7 1  'Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 
affliction's  chaft'ning  rod, 

That  I  might  duly  learn  and  keep 

the  ftatutes  of  my  God. 
7  2  The  law  that  from  thy  mouth  proceeds, 

of  more  efteem  I  hold, 
Than  untouch'd  mines,  than  thoufand  mines 

of  filver  and  of  gold, 

7  0  D. 

73  To  me,  who  am  the  workmanfhip 

of  thy  almighty  hands, 
The  heav'nly  understanding  give, 

to  learn  thy  juft  commands. 
7*j.  My  prefervation  to  thy  faints,  . 

flrong  comfort  'will  afford, 
To  fee  fuccefs  attend  my  hopes^ 

who  trufted  in  thy  word. 

75  That  right  thy  judgments  are,  I  now 

by  fure  experience  fee  ; 
And  that  in  faithfulnefs,  0  Lqrd, 

thou  haft  afHiftedme, 

76  0  let  - 
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76  O  let  thy  tender  mercy  now 

afford  me  needful  -lid: 
According  to  thy  prornife,  Lord, 

to  me  thy  fervant  made. 

7  7  To  me  thy  faving  grace  reftorey 

that  I  again  may  live  j 
Whole  foul  can  reliih  no  delight, 

but  what  thy  precepts  give. 

78  Defeat  the  proud,  who  unprovok'd,. 
to  ruin  me  have  fought, 

Who  only  on  thy  facred  laws 
employ  my  harmleis  thought. 

79  Let.th.ofe  that  fear  thy  name  efporrfe 
my  c  iuie,.-and  thoi'e  alone 

Who  have,  by  (tricl  and  pious  fearch, 
thy  I acred  precepts  known. 

80  In  thy  .bleu:  ilatutes  let  my  heart 
continrfe  always  found, 

That  guilv  and  ihame,  the  finners  lot, 
may  never  me  confound. 

C  -J  P  If. 

81  My  foul  wich  long  expeclance  faints 
^     to: fee.ihy  faving  grace  ; 

Yet  hill  on  thy  unerring  word, 
my  confidence  1  place. 

82  My  verv  eyes.confume  and  fail, 
with  waiting  for  thy  word  ; 

0!  when  wilt  thou  thy  kind  relief 
ana  promis'd  aid  afford  ? 

8.3  My  fldn  like  ilirlvel'd  parchment  mows, 

that  loncc  in  fmoke  is  fct ;  .  I 
Yet  no  afliidion  me  can  force 

thy  ftatutes  to  forget./ 
84  How  many  days  muft  I  endure 

of  forrow  and  diftref$  ?        '  \  ' 
When  wilt  thou  judgment  execi/te 

on  them  wno  me  opprefs  ,p 

85  Th 
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85  The  proud  have  ciig'd  a  pit  for  me, 
that  have  no  other  foes, 

But  fuch  as  arc  averle  to  thee 
and  chy  jiut  laws  oppole*'. 

86  With  right  and  truth  s  eternal  laws } 
all  thy  commands  agree  ; 

Men  persecute  me  without  caufe, 
thou,  Lord,  my  helper  be. 

87  With  clofe,defigns  a^amd  my  life, 
they  had  almo.ft  prevail'd  ; 

But,  in  obedience  to  thy  will, 
my  duty  never  fail'd  : 

88  Thy  wonted  kindnefs,  Lord,  reftore* 
my  drooping  heart  to  chear ; 

That  by  thy  right'ous  ftatates/  I 

my  life's  whole  courfe  may  fleer, 
L  A  M  E  D. 
Sq  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  Lord, 

unchanged,  thou  do'ft  remain  ; 
Thy  word,  euablilli'd  in  the  heav'ns, 

does  all  their  orbs  fuftain. 

90  Thro'  circling  ages.  Lord,  thy  truth 
immoveable  ihall  itand, 

As  doth  the  earth,  which  thou  uphold'fl  ^ 
by  thy  almighty  hand. 

91  All  things  the  courte  by  thee  ordain'd* 
ev'n  to  this  day  fulfil  ; 

They  are  thy  faithf  1  lubjecls  all, 
and  iervants*  of  thy  will. 

92  Unless  thy  facred  lav/  had. been 
my  comfort  and  delight, 

I  mutt  have  fainted ,  and  expir'd' 
in  dark  affiiclion's  night. 

93  Thy  precepts  therefore  from  my  thoughts 
(hall  never,  Lord,  depart; 

For  thou,  by  them,  haft  to  new  life 
reilor'd  my  dying  heart. 

1  5  94  A3 
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94  As  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
protect  me,  Lord,  from  harm  ; 

Who  have  thy  precepts  fought  to  know^ 
and  carefully  perform. 

95  The  wicked  have  their  ambuih  laid* 
my  guiltlefs  life  to  take  ; 

But  in  the  midft  of  danger  I 
thy  word  my  ftudy  make. 

96  I've  feen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
perfection  here  below  : 

But  thy  commandments,  like  thyfelf, 
no  change  or  period  know. 

M  E  M. 

97  The  love  that  to  thy  laws  I  bear, 
no  language  can  difplay  ; 

They  with  frefh  wonders  entertain 
my  ravifn'd  thoughts  all  day. 

98  Thro'  thy  commands  I  wifer  grow, 
than  all  my  fubtle  foes  ; 

For  thy  fare  word  doth  me  direct, 
and  all  my  ways  difpofe. 

.;■  ■       •         •< ?   .  -  '  [UJ]  . ,  i 

59  From  me,  my  former  teachers  now 

may  abler  counfel  take  ; 
Becaufe  thy  facred  precepts  I 

my  conftant  ftudy  make. 
icd  In  underftanding  I  excel 

the  fages  of  our  days  ; 
Becaufe,  by  thy  unerring  rules, 

I  order  all  my  ways. 

10 1  My  feet  with  care  I  have  refrain'd 
from  ev'ry  finful  way, 

That  to  thy  facred  word  I  might 
entire  obedience  pay. 

102  I  have  not  from  thy  judgments  ftray'd, 
by  vain  dcfires  milled  ; 

For,  Lord,  thou  hail  inilru&ed  me 
thy  right'ous  paths  to  tread. 

103  Hoy/ 
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X03  How  fweet  are  all  thy  words  to  me  ; 

0  wliat  divine  repafl  ! 

How  much  more  grateful  to  my  foul, 
than  honey  to  my  tafte  ! 

104  Taught  by  thy  facred  precepts,  I 
with  heav'nly  fkill  am  hied, 

Thro*  which,  the  treach'rous  ways  of  fin3 

1  utterly  deteit, 

NUN. 

105  Thy  word  Is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 
the  way  of  truth  to  ihow  ; 

A  watch-light,  to  point  out  the  path, 
in  which  1  ought  to  go. 

106  I  fware,  (and  from  my  folemn  oath 
I'll  never  ftart  afide) .  . 

That  in  thy  right'ous  judgments  I, 
will  iledfaitly  abide. 

107  Since  I  with  griefs  am  fo  oppreft, 
that  I  caa  bear  no  more  ; 

According  to  thy  word,  do  thou, 

my  fainting  foul  reftore. 
io3  Let  (till  my  facrifice  of  praile, 

with  thee  acceptance  find  ; 
And  in  thy  right'ous  judgments,  Lorb> 

inurucl  my  willing  mind. 

109  Tho'  ghaftly  dangers  me  furround* 

my  foul  they  cannot  awe ; 
Nor  with  continual  terrors  keep 

from  thinking  on  thy  law. 
no  My  wicked  and  inveterate  foes 

for  me  their  fnares  have  laid  ; 
Yet  I  have  kept  the  upright  path, 

nor  from  thy  precepts  ilray'd. 

in  Thy  teftteaiks  I  have  made 

my  heritage  and  choice  ; 
For  they,  when  other  comforts  fail, 

sny  drooping  heart  rejoice. 


206  PSALM  cxi*. 

112  My  heart  with  early  zeal  began 
thy  itatutes  to  obey  ; 

And  'till  my  courfe  of  life  is  done 
fliall  keep  thy  upright  way. 

S  A  M  E  C  H. 

113  Deceitful  thoughts  and  practices 
I  utterly  deteit; 

But  to  thy  law  affection  bear, 
too  great  to  be  exprefs'd. 

114  My  hiding-place,  my  refuge-tower , 
and  fhield  art  thou,  O  Lord  ; 

I  firmly  anchor  all  my  hopes 
on  thy  unerring  word. 

1 1 5  Hence  ye  that  trade  in  wickednefs4 
approach  not  my  abode ; 

For  firmly  1  reiolve  to  keep 
the  precepts  of  my  God. 

116  According  to  thy  gracious,  word, 
from  danger  fet  me  free ; 

Nor  make  me  of  thofe  hopes  afham'd, 
that  i  repofe  on  thee. 

117  Uphold  me,  fo  {hall  t  be  fafe, 

■  and  relcu'a  from  diirrefs  ; 
To  ,hy  decrees  continually 
my  juft  refpects  addrefs. 

1 18  The  wicked  thou  hat  trod  to  earth- 
who  from  thy  ft;itutes  ftxay'd  j 

Their  vile  deceit  the  jut  reward 
of  their  own  falihood  made. 

119  The  wicked  from  thy  holy  land 
Thou  do/ it  like  drofs  remove; 

I  therefore  with  fuch  juftice  chainVd, 
thy  teftimonies  love,  l  ••. 

120  Yet  with  that  love  they  make  me  dread 
left  I  mould  fo  offend, 

When  on  traiifgreffcrs  I  fyehold 
thy  judgments  thus  dekend. 

A  I  N, 
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1 2  t  Judgment  and  juftice  I  have  lov'd  % 

O  therefore,  Lord,  engage 
In  my  defence,  nor.  give  me  up 

to  my  opprefiors  rage.  -  . 

122  Do  thou  be  mrety,  Lord,  forrne5 

and  fo  ihall  this  diftr-efs 
Prove  good  for  me  ;  nor  ihall  the  proud 

my  guiltlefs  foul  opprefs. 

I2g  My  eyes,  alas!  begin  to  fail, 

in  long  expectance  held  ; 
'Till  thy  ln\ vation  they  behold, 

and  right'ous  word  fulfill 'd.- 
124  To  me,  thy  Servant  in  diftrefej 

thy  wonted  grace  difplay, 
And  difcipline  my  willing  heart 

thy  llatutes  to  obey. 

125:  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  feaiy 

thy  fecred  ikill  bellow, 
That  of  thy  testimonies  I 

the  full  extent- may  know. 

126  rTis  time,  high  time,  for  thee,  O  Lord* 
thy  vengeance  to  employ; 

When  men  with  open  violence 
thy  facred  law  deitroy. 

127  Yet  their  contempt  of  thy  commands 
but  makes  their  value  rLe 

In  my  eileenr*  who.pureft  gold 
com  par 'd  with  them  deipife. 

128  Thy  precepts  therefore  I 'account* 
.   in  all  re -pedis,  divine  : 

They  teach  me  to  ducern  the  right, 
and  all  falfe  ways  decline. 

'  r  p  72*  .  '  ■ 

129,  The  wonders  which  thy  laws  contain, 

no  words  can  repre  ent  ; 
Therefore  to  learn  an  i  prsdl:  fe  them, 

my  zealous  heart  is  bent, 

130  Th; 
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130  The  very  entrance  to  thy  word 

cele  ftial  light  d.ifplays, 
And  knowledge  of  true  happinefs 

to  fimpleft  minds  conveys. 

13  1  With  eager  hopes  I  waiting  flood, 

and  fainted  with  defire, 
That  of  thy  wife  commands,  I  might, 

the  facred  Ikill  acquire, 
j 32  With  favor,  Lord,  look  down  on  me, 

who  thy  relief  implore  ; 
As  thou  art  wont  to  vifit  thofe 

that  thy  bleil  name  adore. 

133  Directed  by  thy  heav'nly  word,_ 
let  all  my  footfteps  be  ; 

Nor  wickednefs  of  any  kind 
dominion  have  o'er  me. 

134  Releafe,.  entirely  fet  me  free 
from  perfecuting  hands ; 

That,  unrnolefted  I  may  learn, 
and  praclife  thy  commands. 

135  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  fear, 
Lord,  make  thy  face  to  Ihine  : 

Thy  ftatutes  both  to  know  and  keep, 
my  heart  with  zeal  incline. 

136  My  eyes  to  weeping  fountains  turn* 
whence  briny  rivers  flow, 

To  fee  mankind  againfl  thy  laws 
in  bold  defiance  go. 

T  S  A  D  D  I. 

137  Thou  art  the  right'ous  judge,  in  whom 
wrong'd  innocence  may  truft; 

And  like  thyfelf,  thy  judgments,  Lord, 
in  all  refpedb  are  mil, 

1 38  Moft  juft  and  true  thofe  ftatutes  were, 
which  thou  did'll  firft  decree  ; 

And  all  with  faithfulnels  pcrfornVd, 
fucceeding  times  ihall  lee, 

J39  With 
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j 39  With  zeal  my  flefh  confumes  away, 

my  foul  with  anguilh  frets, 
To  fee  my  foes  contemn  at  once, 

thy  promifes  and  threats. 

140  Yet  each  neglected  word  of  thine 
(howe'er  by  them  defpis'd) 

Is  pure,  and  for  eternal  truth 
by  me,  thy  fervant,  -priz'd. 

141  Brought,  for  thy  fake,  to  loweftate, 
comtempt  from  all  I  find  ; 

Yet  no  affronts  or  wrongs,  can  drive 
thy  precepts  from  my  mind. 

142  Thy  right'oufnefs  mail  then  endure, 
when  time  itfelf  is  paft  ; 

Thy  law  is  truth  itfelf,  that  truth, 
which  lhall  forever  laft. 

143  Tho'  trouble,  anguifn,  doubts  and  dread 
to  compafs  me  unite, 

Befet  with  danger,  ft  ill  I  make 
thy  precepts  my  delight. 

144  Eternal  and  unerring  rules 
thy  teftimonies  give : 

Teach  me  the  wifdom  that  will  mate 
my  foul  forever  live. 

K  0  P  H. 

14 ^  With  my  whole  heart  to  God  I  call'd^ 

Lord,  hear  my  earaeft  cry  ; 
And  I,  thy  ftatutes  to  perform, 

will  all  my  care  apply, 

146  Again  more  fervently  I  pray'd ; 
O  fave  me,  that  I  may 

Thy  teftimonies  throughly  know, 
and  ftedfaftly  obey. 

147  My  earlier  pray V,  the  dawning  day 
prevented,  while  I  cry'd 

To  him,  on  whofe  engaging  word, 
my  hope  alone  rely'd, 

1 43  With 
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I4S  With  zeal  have  I  awalrd  before 

the  midnight  watch  was  fet, 
That  I  of  thy  myfter'ous  word 

might  perfect  know] edge  get. 

1 49  Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  voice, 
and  wonted  favour,  mew ; 

O  quicken  me,  and  fo  approve 
thy  judgments  er/er  true. 

150  My  perfecuting  foes  advance, 
and  hourly  nearer  draw; 

What  treatment  can  I  hope  from  them 
who  violate  thy  law? 

15 1  Tho*  they  draw  nigh,  my  comfort  is, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  yet  more  near  ; 

Thou,  whole  commands  arc  right'ous  all, 

thy  promifes  fmcere. 
t$2  Concerning  thy  divine  decrees, 

my  foul  has  known  of  old 
That  they  were  true,  and  mail  their  truth 

to  endlefs  ages  held. 

R  E  S  C  H> 

153  Confider  my  affliction,  Lord, 
and  me. from  bondage  draw; 

Think  on  thy  ferVant  in  dirlrefs, 
who  ne'r  forgets  thy  -law. 

154  1  lead  thou  my  caufe;  to  that  and  me 
thy  timely  aid  afford; 

With  beams  of  mercy  quicken  me, 
according  to  thy  word. 

1 5  $  From  hardened  finners  thou  remov'ft 

falvation  far  away : 
>Tis  juft  thou  lhould'fl;  withdraw  from  them,. 

who  from  thy  ftatutes  ftray. 
156  Since  great  thy  tender  mercies  are 

to  ali  who  thee  adore  ; 
According  to  thy  judgements,  Lord, 

my  fainting  hopes  reitore. 

157  A  num'rous 
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157  A  num'rous  hoft  of  fpiteful  foes 
againft  -my;  life  combine  ; 

But  all  too  few  to  force  my  foul 
thy  ftatutes  to  decline.  - 

158  Tliofe  bold  tranigrelibrs  I  beheld, 
and  was  with  grief  opprefs'd, 

To  fee  with  what  audacious  pride 
thy  cov'nant  they  tranigreis'd. 

159  Yet  while  they  flight,  conndcr,  Lord> 
how  I  thy  precepts  love  ; 

O  therefore  quicken  rne  with  beanjs 
of  mercy  from  above. 

1 60  As  from  the  birth  of  time  thy  truth 
has  held  thro'  ages  pall, 

So  mall  thy  right'ous  judgments,  firm, 
to  endlefs  ages  bill. 

S  C  H  1  N. 

161  Tho'  mighty  tyrants>  without  caufe, 
confpire  my  blood  to  ihed, 

Thy  facred  word  has  pow'r  alone 
to  fill  my  heart  with  dread. 

162  And  yet  that  word  my  joyful  breaft 
with  heav'nly  rapture  warms  ; 

Nor  conqueft,  nor  the  fpoils  of  war, 
have  iuch  tranfporting  charms. 

163  Perfidious  practices  and  lies 
I  utterly  detelt ;. 

But  to  thy  laws  affection  bear, 
too  van;  to  be  expreft, 

164  Sev'n  times  a  day,  with  grateful  voice, 
thy  praijfe^l^efeund; 

Becaufe  I  find  thy  judgments  all  " 
with  truth  and  juftice  crown'd. 

l6<;  Secure,  fubftantial  peace  have  they 

who  truly  love  thy  law ; 
No  mailing  miichief  them  can  tempt, 

nor  frowning  danger  awe. 

166  For 
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1 66  For  thy  falvation  I  have  hop' J,  . 
and  tho'  fo  long  delayed, 

With  thearful  zeal  and  ftrifteft  care, 
all  thy  commands  obey'd. 

167  Thy  teftimonies  I  have  kept, 
and  conftantly  obey'd : 

Becaufe  the  love  I  bore  to  them, 
thy  fervice  ealy  made. 

168  From  ftri(£t  obfervance  of  thy  laws 
I  never  yet  withdrew  ; 

Convinc'd,  that  my  moll  fecret  ways  . 
are  open  to  thy  view. 

r  A  U. 

169  To  my  requeft  and  earned  cry 
attend,  O  gracious  Lord  ; 

Infpire  my  heart  with  heav'nly  {kill, 
according  to  thy  word. 

170  Let  my  repeated  pray'r  at  lafi 
before  thy  throne  appear  ; 

According  to  thy  plighted  word, 
for  my  relief  draw  near. 

171  Then  fhall  my  grateful  lips  return, 
the  tribute  of  their  praife, 

When  thou,  thy  counfds  haft  revealed, 
and  taught  me  thy  juft  ways. 

172  My  tongue,  the  praifes  of  thy  word, 
fhall  thankfully  refound, 

Becaufe  thy  promifes  are  all 
with  truth  and  juftice  crown'd. 

j  7  3  Let  thy  almighty  arm  appear, 

and  bring  me  timely  aid  ; 
For  I  the  laws  thou  haft  ordain'd, 

my  heart's  free  choice  have  made. 
174  My  foul  has  waited  long  to  fee 

thy  faving  grace  reftor'd  ; 
Nor  comfort  knew,  but  what  thy  laws, 

thy  heavnly  laws,  afford. 

175  Frolon 
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175  Prolong  ray  life,  that  I  may  fing 

my  great  reftorer's  praife, 
Whofe  juftice,  from  the  depth  of  woes, 

my  fainting  foul  fhall  raife. 
j  7  6  Like  fome  loft  fheep  I've  flray'd,  till  I, 

defpair  my  way  to  find  : 
Thou  therefore,  Lord,  thy  fervant  feek, 

who  keeps  thy  laws  in  mind. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXX. 

1  TN  deep  diftrefs  I  oft  have  cry'd 
X  To  Gon,  who  never  yet  deny'd 
To  refcue  me,  opprefs'd  with  wrongs. 

2  Once  more,  O  Lord,  deliv'rance  fend, 
From  lying  lips  my  foul  defend, 

And  from  the  rage  of  fland'ring  tongues, 

3  What  little  profit  can  accrue, 
And  yet,  what  heavy  wrath  is  due, 

O  thou  perfidious  tongue  !  to  thee  ? 

4  Thy  fting,  upon  thyfelf  fhall  turn; 
Of  lading  flames  that  fiercely  burn, 

The  conflant  fuel  thou  fhalt  be. 

5  But  O  !  how  wretched  is  my  doom, 
Who  am  a  fojourner  become 

In  barren  Mefech's  defart  foil  ? 
With  Kedar*>  wicked  tents  inclos'd 
T  o  lawlefs  favages  expos'd, 

Who  live  on  nought  but  theft  and  fpoil, 

6  My  haplefs  dwelling  is  with  thofe, 
Who  peace  and  amity  oppofe, 

And  plcafure  take  in  others  harms  : 

7  Sweet  peace  is  ail  I  court  and  feek  ; 
But  when  to  them  of  peace  I  fpeak, 

They  ltraight  cry  out,   To  arms,  To  arms, 

PSALM  CXXI. 
-j  r  1^3  Sion  s  hill  I  lift  my  eyes, 
from  thence  expecting  aid ; 
From  S ion's  hill,  and  Sions  God, 
who  hsav'n  and  earth  has  made      3  Then 
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3  Then  thou,  my  foul,  in  fafetyreft; 
thy  guardian  will  not  fleep  : 

4  His  watchful  care  that  Ifrcl  guards, 
will  Ifrel  s  monarch  keep. 

5  Sheltered  beneath  th*  almighty's  wings, 
thou  {halt  fecurely  reit, 

6  Where  neither  fun  nor  moon  mall  thee 
by  day  or  nigh  moleli. 

7  From  common  accidents  of  life 
his  care  Hi  ill  guari  thee  ftitt  ; 

From  the  blind  ftr  )kes  of  chance  and  foes 
that  lie  in  wait  to  kit!. 

8  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 
thy  God  mail  thee  defend  ; 

Conduct  thee  thro'  life's  pilgrimage, 
fafe  to  thy  journey's  end. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXX1I. 
I  f  \  'Twas  a  joyful  found  to  hear 


Up  Ifr'el,  to  the  temple  haiie, 

and  keep  your  feilal  day, 
2  At  S  a /em's  courts  we  mud  appear, 

with  our  affembled  pow'rs  ; 
5  In  ftrong  and  beaut'ous  order  ran£ 

like  her  united  tow'rs  ; 

4  'Tis  thither,  by  divine  command, 
the  tribes  of  God  repair, 

Before  his  ark  to  celebrate 

his  name  with  praife  and  pray'r, 

5  'Tribunals  (land  erected  there, 
where  equity  takes  place  ; 

There  (land  the  courts  and  palaces 
of  royal  David's  race. 

6  O  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace, 
for  they  mall  profp'rous  be, 

(Thou  holy  city  of  our  God  !) 
who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 


our  tribes  devoutly  fay, 


7  May 
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7  May  peace  within  thy  facred  walls 
a  constant  gueft  be  found  ; 

With  plenty  and  prosperity 
thy  palaces  be  crown'd. 

8  For  my  dear  brethrens  fake,  and  friends, 
no  lefs  than  brethren  dear, 

I'll  pray—May  peace  in  Salem's  tow'rs 
a  conftant  gueil  appear. 

9  But  moil  of  all,  I'll  feek  thy  good, 
and  ever  wift  thee  well, 

For  Si  oh  and  the  temple's  fake, 
where  God's  vouchfafes  to  dwell. 
P  SAL  M  CXXIH. 

1  /f^\N  thee,  who  dwell'fl  above  the  fkies, 

2  For  mercy  wait  my  longing  eyes  ; 
As  fervants  watch  their  matters  hands, 
And  maids  their  mutreffes  commands. 

3,  4  O  then  have  mercy  on  us,  Lord, 
Thy  gracious  aid  to  us  afford  ; 
To  us,  whom  cruel  foes  opprefs, 
Grown  rich  and  proud  by  our  diftrefs. 
P  S  A  L  M  CXXIV. 

1  IjAD  not  the  Lord  (may  Ifr'el  fay) 
Jf  X    been  pleas'd  to  interpofe  ; 

2  Had  he  not  then  efpous'd  our  caufe, 
when  men  againft  us  rofe  ; 

3,  4,  5  Their  wrath  had  fwallow'd  us  alive, 

and  rag'd  without  controul ; 
Their  fpite  and  pride's  united  floods 

had  quite  o'erwhelm'd  our  foul. 

6  But  prais'd  be  our  eternal  Lord, 
who  refcu'd  us  that  day, 

Nor  to  their  favage  jaws  gave  up 
our  threat'ned  lives  a  prey. 

7  Our  foul  is  like  a  bird  efcap'd 
from  out  the  fowler's  net : 

The  fnare  is  broke,  their  hopes  arc  crofs'd, 
aud  we  at  freedom  fet. 

8  Secure 
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28  Secure  In  his  almighty  name, 

our  confidence  remains, 
Who,  as  he  made  both  heav'n  and  earth, 

of  both  iole  monarch  reigns. 

PSALM  CXXV. 

1  T  T  7HO  place  on  ^VsGod  their  truft^ 

VV     like  Sion's  rock  {hall  ftand  • 
Like  her,  immoveably  be  fixt, 
by  his  almighty  hand. 

2  Look,  how  the  hills  on  ev'ry  fide 
Jerufalem  inclofe  ; 

So  (lands  the  Lord  around  his  faints, 
to  guard  them  from  their  foes. 

3  The  wicked  may  afflict  the  juft, 
but  ne'er  too  long  opprefs, 

Nor  force  him  by  defpair  to  feek 
bafe  means  for  his  redrefs. 

4  Be  good,  O  right'ous  God,  to  thofe, 
who  right'ous  deeds  afFecl : 

The  heart  that  innocence  retains, 
let  innocence  protect. 

5  All  thofe  who  walk  in  crooked  paths, 
the  Lord  mall  foon  deftroy  ; 

Cut  off  th'  unjuft,  but  crown  the  faints 
with  lading  peace  and  joy. 

PSALM  CXXVI. 

1  ^X7HEN  Sion\  God  her  fons  recall 'd 

V  V     from  long  captivity, 
It  feem'd  at  fir  ft  a  plcafing  dream, 
cf  what  we  wifh'd  to  fee  ; 

2  But  foon,  in  unaccuRom'd  mirth, 
we  did  our  voice  employ, 

And  fiihg  our  great  creator's  praife, 
in  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

Our  heathen  foes  repining  flood, 

yet  were  compell'd'  to  own, 
Tnat  great  and  wrnd'rous  was  the  work 
^ur  God  for  us  had  clone. 

3  'Twa 
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3  'Twas  great,  fay  they,  'twas  wond'rous  great, 
much  more  mould  we  confefs  \ 

The  Lord  has  done  great  things,  whereof 
we  reap  the  glad  fuecefs. 

4  To  us  bring  back  the  remnant,  Lord, 
of  I/rePs  captive  bands, 

More  welcome  than  refrefhing  fliow'rs 
to  parch  d  and  thirfty  lands. 

5  That  we,  whofe  work  commenc'd  in  tears, 
may  fee  our  labours  thrive, 

'Till  miihVd  with  fuecefs,  to  make 
our  drooping  hearts  revive, 

6  Tho'  he  defpond  that  fows  his  grain 
yet  doubtlefs  he  ihall  come 

To  bind  his  full-ea^d  lheaves,  and  brin* 
the  joyful  harvjft  home. 

PSALM  CXXVII. 

1  \A/E  hmld  with  fruiclers  coll,  unlefs 

V  V     the  Lord  the  pile  fuftain  ; 
Unlefs  the  Lord  the  city  keep, 
the  watchman  wakes  in  vain  : 

2  In  vain  we  ri'e  before  the  day, 
and  lace  to  reft  repair  ; 

Allow  no  refpite  to  our  toil, 
and  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

Supplies -.ctf  Jife,  with  eafe  to  them, 

he  on  his  faints  beftows  ; 
He  crowns  their  labour  with  fuecefs, 

their  nights  with  found  repoie. 

3  Children,  thofe  comforts  of  our  life, 
,    are  prefents  from  the  Lord  : 

He  gives  a  numrous  race  of  heirs, 
I  as  piety's  reward. 

I  As  arrows  in  a  giant's  hand 
L  wllen  marching  forth  to  war, 
tV"  i0  Lhe  of  ^rightly  youth, 

tacir  parent  ^ie^uard  are. 

K  5  Happy 
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5  Happy  the  man,  whofe  quiver's  fiU'd 
with  thefe  prevailing  arms  ; 

He  needs  not  fear  to  meet  his  foe, 
at  law,  or  war's  alarms. 

PSALM  exxvni. 

1  rpHE-man  is  bleft,  who  fears  the  Lord, 

nor  only  worfhip  pays, 
But  keeps  his  fteps,  confhYd  with  care, 
to  his  appointed  ways. 

2  He  mall  upon  the  fweet  returns 
of  his  own  labour  feed ; 

Without  dependence  live,  and  fee 
his  wrflies  all  fucceed. 

3  His  wife,  like  a  fair  fertile  vine, 
her  lovely  fruit  mall  bring  ; 

His  children,  like  young  olive  plants, 

about  his  table  fpring. 
4,  5  Who  fears  the  Lord,  mall  profper  thus; 

fln  Stons  God  ihall  blefs  ; 
/\  )-\  cvrant  him  all  his  days  to  lee 

j  rujalcm  s  fuccefs. 

6  He  mall  live  on,  'till  heirs  from  him 
defcend  witli  vaft  increafe  ; 

Much  blefs'd  in  his  own  profp'rous  Mate, 
and  more  in  T/rV/'s  peace. 

PSALM  CXXIX. 

1  T~^R0M  my  youth  up,  may  Jfrel  fay, 
jP     they  oft  have  me  affaird,;. 

2  Reduc'd  mp  oft  to  Jieavy  ftraits, 
but  never  quite  prevailed. 

3  They  oft  have  plow'd  my  patient  back 
with  furrows  deep  and  long  :  # 

4  But  our  juft  God  has  broke  their  chains, 
and  refcu'd  us  from  wrong. 

5  Defeat,  confufion,  fliameful  rout, 
be  dill  the  doom  of  thofe, 

Their  right'ous  doom,  who  Sion  hate, 
und  Sion%s  God  oppofe.  6  Likv 
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6  Like  corn  upon  onr  houfes  tops 
untimely  let  them  fade, 

Which  too  much  heat,  and  want  of  root, 
has  blafted  in  the  blade  ; 

7  Which  in  his  arms  no  reaper  takes, 
but  unregarded  leaves  ; 

Nor  binder  thinks  it  worth  his  pains 
to  told  it  into  lheaves. 

8  No  traveller  that  paflis  by, 
vouchfafes  a  minute's  flop, 

°  §',ve  lt  °ne  kind  look,  or  crave 
heav  ns  bleffing  on  the  crop. 

P.SAL  M  CXYV 

1  piROM  loweft  depths  of  woe,' 
X      to  God  I  fent  my  cry  • 

2  Lord,  hear ^my  implicating'  voice, 
and  gracioufly  reply  6 

3  Should'ft  thou  feverely  mdse, 
who  can  the  trial  bear  > 

4  But  thou  forgivft,  left  we  defpond, 
and  quite  renounce  thy  fear. 

5  My  foul  with  patience  waits 
for  thee,  the  living  Lord  ; 

My  WS  are  on  thy  promife  built, 
thy  never-fadmg  word 

6  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
tor  the  enliv'ning  ray 

Z\dulVh?1  the  ^ning  watch 
to  fpy  the  dawning  day. 

7  Let  l/Sel  truft  in  God  • 
noboullds  his  ^ 

i  Whofe  fnend]y  are^s 
■ipphes  in  want  convey 
i  heaiuig  fpnng,  a  fprin  't0  cleanfe 
^dwalh  our  guilt  away  & 

K  2  PSALM 
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PSALM  CXXXI. 

1  j~\  Lord,  I  am  not  proud  of  heart, 
fijj    nor  caft  a  fcornful  eve  ; 

Uor  my  aspiring  thoughts  employ 
in  things  lor  me  too  high 

2  With  infant  innocence,  thou  know  It, 
I  have  myleif  demean'd  ; 

Compos'd  to  quiet,  like  a  babe 

that  from  the  breaft  is  wean  d. 
9  Like  me,  let  Jfrel  hope  in  God, 

his  aid  alone  implore 
Eodi  now  and  ever  truft  in  him, 

who  lives  for  evermore. 

PSAL  M  CXXXIL 

1  T    ET  2#»#,  Lord,  a  conftant  plat* 
|  j    in  thy  remembrance  find  ; 

Lei  all  the  forrows  he  endnr'd, 
be  ever  in  thy  mind.  ^ 

2  Remember  what  a  folemn  oatn 
*  to  thee,  his  Lord,  he  fwore  • 
How  to  the  mighty  God  he  vow  d, 

whom  Jacob  s  ions  adore: 

3j  4  I  will  not  go  into  my  houfe, 

'  '  nor  to  my  bed  afcend  ; 

N0  foft  rep'ofe  ihnll  clofe  my  eyes, 

nor  fieep  my  cye-hds  bend  ; 
r  'Till  for  the  Lord's  defign  d  abodv. 

I  mark  the  deitin'd  ground  j 
'Till  I  a  decent  place  of  m- 
for  Jacob's  God  have  found. 

6  Th'  appointed  place,  with  fronts  of  joy, 
at  Ephrata  we  found  •  , 

And  made  the  woods,  and  ne.ghb  r.ng  atlu. 
our  glad  applaufe  refound. 

7  O  with  due  revVence  let  us  then 
to  his  abode  repair  • 

pear  out  our  humble  pi  ay  r. 
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8  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  now  poffefi 

thy  con  Rant  place  of  reft ; 
Be  that,  not  only  with  thy  ark, 

but  with  thy  prefence  bleft. 
9,  10  Clothe  thou  thy  pr i e its'  with  right' onf- 

make  thou  thy  faints  rejoice ;  (ads  ; 

And,  for  thy  fervant  Davids  £ike, 

iear  thy  anointed'^  voice. 

11  Gon  fwzrz  to  D/?vid  m  his  truth, 
(mi©r  AaU  his  eath  be  yarn) 

One  of  thy  difeftriftg  afker  thee 
ttpom  thy  tkrcMe  fall  rergm  : 

12  Aud  if  day  feea  mj  cov*mBt  keep, 
cznd  to  my  laws  fuLmrt, 

Their  chHdL'cii  tao  upon  thy  throne 
fer  c^exnaare  &&M  fit, 

14  Foir  Shn  daes%.  m  Gq?bts  efeau, 

aJJl  ©'ifer  feats  excel  j 
Eis  place  of  everiaflinig  reft, 

where  he  die  fires  to  dwell. 
157  f6  Her  ilore,  fays  her  I  wtE  imcreafe, 

her  poor  with  plenty  blefs  ; 
Her  faints  mall  ihout  for  joy,  her  prieHs 

my  faving  health  confefs. 

17  There  David'%  pow'r  fhall  long  remain, 
in  his  fucceffive  line,. 

And  my  anointed  fervant  there 
fhall  with  frefh  luftre  fhine. 

18  The  faces  of  his  vanquilli'd  foes 
confufion  lhall  o'erfpread  ; 

"Whilit,  with  confirm'd  fuccefs,  his  crown, 
fhall  fiourifh  on  his  head. 

P  SAL  M  CXXXIII. 

I  T  TOW  vaft  mud  their  advantage  be  ! 

JL  X    l^ow  great  their  pleafure  prove  ! 
Who  live  like  brethren,  and  confent 

in  offices  of  love  ! 
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2  True  love  is  like  that  precious  oil 
whifch  pour'd  on  Aaron's  head, 

Ran  down  his  beard,  and  o'er  his  robes 
its  coftly  moifture  fhed. 

3  5Tis  like  refrefhing  dew  which  does- 
on  Hertnatf*  top  diitill  ; 

Or  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 
on  S  ion's  fruitful  hill. 

4  For  God.  to  all,  whole  friendly  hearts 
with  mutual  love  abound, 

Has  firmly  prpmis'd  length  of  days, 
with  conftant  bleiTmgs  crown'd. 

P  S  4  L  M  CXXXIV. 
x        LESS  GoDj  ye  iervants. that  attend, 

jO    Vl?on  n*^s  folemn  ^ate  \ 
That  in  his  temple,  night  by  night, 

with  humble  reverence  wait ; 
2,  3 '-Within  his  houfe  lift  up  your  hands*. 

and  blefs  his  holy  mime  ; 
From  Sion  blefs  thy  Iff1  el,  Lord, 

who  heav'n  and  earth  didTt  frame. 
P  SAL  M  CXXXV. 
2  f~\  Praife  the  Lord  with  one  cbnfent, 

\_Jr  and  magnify  his  name  ; 
Let  all  the  fervants  of  the  Lord 

his- worthy -praife  proclaim. 

2  Praife  him  all  ye  that  in  his  houfe 
attend  with  condant  care  ; 

With  thofe  that  to  his  outrngft  courts 
with  humble  zeal  repair,.  . 

3  For  this  our  trueft  vnt*reft  is, 
glad  hymns  of  praife  to  frng  ; 

And  with  loud  fongS-to  blefs  his  name, 
a  moil  ueii^htfu^t^iAg.y  . 

4  For  God  his  own  peruliar  choice 
the  foris  of  jfacoib  makes  ; 

And  IjYeVs  offspring  for  his  own 
moft  val'u'd  treafure  takes, 

5  Tbal 
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y  5  That -God  is  great,  we  often  have 
by  glad  experience  found  ; 
And  Teen  how  he  with  wond'rous  pow'r 
above  all  gods  is  crown' d. 

6  For  he,  with  unrefined  Jlrengtli, 
p  c  rfio rms  h  i s  fo v '  re i gn  wi  1 1 ; 

In  heav'n  and  earth,  and  watry  ft  ores 
that  earth's  deep  caverns  fill. 

7  Hi:  raifes  vapours  from  the  ground, 
which,  polz'd  in  liquid  air, 

Fall  down  at  Jaft  in  ihowYs,  thro'  which 
his  dreadful  lightnings  glare  : 

8  He  from  his  ftore-houfe  brings  the  winds  • 
and  he,  with  vengeful  hand, 

The  fir  ft -born  flew  of  man  and  bead, 
thro1  Egypt's  mourning  land. 

9  He  dreadful  iigns  and  wonders  fhcw'd 
\    thro*  ftubbom  Egypt's  caafts  * 

Nor  Pharaoh  cau'd  his  plagues  efcapc, 

nor  all  his  numVous  hofls. 
so,  1 1  Twas  he  that  various  nations  fmote, 

and  mighty  kings  fupprefs'd \ 
Sibon  and  0g>  and  all  befides, 

who  Canaan 's  land  poffefs'd.  , 

12,  1 3  Their  land  upon  his  chofen  race 

he  firmly  did  entail  ; 
For  which  his  fame  mall  always  10, 

his  praife  fhall  never  fail. 

14  For  God  mall  fcon  his  people's  caufe 
with  pitying  eyes  furvey  ; 

Repent  him  of  his  wrath,  and  turn 
his  kindled  rage  away. 

15  Thofe  idols,  whofe  falfe  worffiip  fpreads 
o'er  all  the  heathen  lands, 

Are  made  of  filver  and  of  gold, 
the  work  of  human  hands. 

I  a.  17  They 
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I  6,  1 7  They  move  not  their  fictitious  tongues. 

nor  fee  with  polihVd  eyes ; 
Their  counterfeited  ears  are  deaf, 

no  breath  their  mouth  fupplies, 

18  As.  fenfelefs  as  themfeives  are  they, 
that  all  their  fkill  apply 

To  make  them,  or  in  dang'rous  times 
on  them  for  aid  rely. 

19  Their  juPc  returns  of  thanks  to  God 
let  grateful  Ifrei  pay  ; 

Nor  let  the  priefts  of  /1arcn\  race, 
to  bbis  the  Lord  delay. 

00  Their  feme  of  his  unbounded  love 

Jet  Levi's  houfe  exprefs  ; 
And  let  all  thofe  that  fear  the  Lord 

his  name  for  ever  blefs. 
21  Let  all  with  thanks  his  wond'rous  works, 

in  Sr'on's  courts  proclaim; 
Let  thern  in  Sa/em,  where  he  dwells, 

exalt  his  holy  name. 


To  him  due  praife  aiford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great; 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  friend  ; 
His  boundlefs  love 
Stfiall  never  end. 

2,  3  To  him,  vvhofe  wond'rous  pow'r 

All  other  god's  obey, 
Whom  earthly  kings  adore, 

This  grateful  homage  pay; 
Tor  God,  6c. 


x 


T 
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iO  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat : 


4'  5 
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4,  5"  "By  his  almighty  hand 
Amazing  works  are  wrought ; 

The  heav'ns  by  his  command 
Were  to  perfection  brought; 
For  God,  <&c. 

6  He  fpread  the  ocean  round 

About  the  fpacious  land  ; 
And  made  the  rifmg  ground 

Above  the  waters  ftand  ; 
For  God,  cjc. 

/,  8,  9  Thro'  heav  n  he  did  difplay 
His  num'rous  hofts  of  light  ; 

The  fun  to  rule  by  day, 

The  moon  and  ftars  by  night ; 
For  God,  fee. 

10,  it,  12  He  ftruck  the  firft -born  dead 

Of  Egypt\  ftubborn  land  ; 
And  thence  his  people  led 

With  his  refiftlefs  hand  ; 
For  God,  isc 

13,  14  By  him  the  raging  fea* 

As  if  in  pieces  rent, 
Difclos'd  a  middle  way, 

Thro'  which  his  people  went  % 
For  God,  &c. 

l£  Where  foon  he  overthrew 
Proud  Pharaoh  and  his  hoila 

Who  daring  to  purfue, 
Were  in  the  billows  loll ; 
For  God,  <bc. 

16,  17,  18  Thro*  defarts  vaft  and  wild 

he  led  the  chofen  feed  ; 
And  famous  princes  foil'd, 

And  made  great  monarchs  bleed. 
For  God,  be. 

K  5  X9>  20  S 
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19,  20  SiLon,  whofe  potent  hand 

Great  Amnion's  fceptre  fway'd  ; 
And  0g,  whofe  ftern  command 

jR.ich  BaJh.ap'&lfLd  ohey'd ; 
For  God,  &c. 

2i,  22  And  of  his  wond'rous  grace3 
Their  lands,  whom  he  deftroy'd* 

Ke  gave  to  jfreTs  race, 
To  be  by  them  enjoy'd  ; 
For  God,  6v. 

23,  24  He,  in  our  depth  of  woes,. 

On  us  with  favor  thought, 
And  from  our  cruel  foes  t 

In  peace  and  iafely  brought ; 
For  God,  £c, 

2^,  26-  He  doss  the  food  fupply 
Oii-'.which  all  creatures  live  : 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high* 
lite rn a  1  p  rai  feis  give  ; 
For  Go  d  will  f>rove"  ' 
Our  conRant  friend, 
His  bound  lefs  love 
Shall  never  end*  ,-in3  .~.  -.  ^  r:  « 

PSALM  CXXXVIT. 
j  t  T7HEN  wTe,  our  weary 'd  limb 3  to  reu?,. 

V  V   Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  itrearrj^ 
We  wept,  with  doleful  t-  oughts  opprcft, 
And  Sion  was  our  mournful  theme. 
2  Our  harps  that  when  with  joy  we  fung, 
Were  won't  their  uineful  part:;  ta  bear, 
With  nlent  firings  ncgleclcd 'hung 
On  willow-trscs  that  v.  ilher'd  there.  , 

3.  Mean  while  our  foes,  who  all  confpir'd 
To  triumph  m  our  flaviih  wrongs, 
Mufic  and  mirth  of  us  required, 
g<  vJomc,  fmg  us  one  of  Sio&s  fongs." 

......  I    *  4  Hew 
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4  How  mall  we  tune  our  voice  to  fing ! 
Or  touch  our  harps  with  fkilful  hands  ? 
Shall  hymns  of  joy  to  Gop  our  king 
Be  fung  by  flaves  in  foreign  lands  ? 

5  O  Salem ,  our  once  happy  feat  ! 
When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  (peaking  firings  with  art  to  move  ! 

6  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 
Eternal  filence  feize  my  tongue  ; 
Or  if  I  fing  one  chearful  air, 
Till  thy  deliv'rance  is  my  fong  ! 

7  Remember,  Lord,  how  Edam's  race, 
In  thy  own  city's  fatal  day, 

Cry'd  out,  "  Her  (lately  walls  deface, 
"  And  with  the  ground  quite  level  lay." 
S  Proud  Babel's  daughter,  doom'd  to  be 
Of  grief  and  woe  the  wretched  prey. 
Elefs'd  is  the  man  who  fhall  to  thee 
The  wrongs  thou  laid'ft  on  us,  repay. 

9  Thrice  blefs'd,  who  with  ju ft  rage  pofTeft,, 
And  deaf  to  all  the  parents  moans, 
Shall  fnatch  thy  infants  from  the  bread, 
And  dalh  their  heads  againft  the  flones. 
PSALM  CXXXVI1I. 

1  T  T  7ITH  my  whole  heart,myG-oD  and  king, 

VV     thy  praife  I  will  proclaim  ; 
Before  the  gods  with  joy  I'll  fing, 
and,  blefs  thy  holy  name. 

2  I'll  worlhip  at  thy  facred  feat 
and,  with  thy  love  infpir'd, 

The  praifes  of  thy  truth  repeat, 
o'er  all  thy  works  admir'd. 

3  Thou  gracioufly  inclin'd'fl  thine  ear, 
when  I  to  thee  did  cry ; 

And  when  my  foul  was  prefs'd  with  fear, 
did  '11  inward  ftrength  fnpply. 

4  Therefore 
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4  Therefore  mall  ev'ry  earthly  prince 
thy  name  with  praife  purfue, 

Whom  thefe  admir'd  events  convince 
that  all  thy  works  are  true. 

5  They  all  thy  wond'rous  ways,  O  Lord, 
with  chearful  fongs  ftiali  blefs  ; 

A nd  all  thy  glorious  a&s  record 
thy  awful  powV  confefs. 

6  For  God,  altho'  enthron'd  on  high, 
•     does  thence  the  poor  refpect ; 

The  proud,  far  orf,  his  fcornful  eye  1 
beholds  with  juft  neglect. 

7  Tho'  I  with  troubles  am  opprefs'd, 
he  lhall  my  foes  difarm  ; 

Relieve  my  foul  when  mod:  diftrefs'd,  - 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  harm. 

8  Tile  Lord,  whofe  mercies  ever  lail, 
foalf  fix  my  happy  (late  ; 

And,  mindful  cf  his  favors  paft, 
lhall  his  own  work  complete. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXXXIX. 
i,^y^HOU,  Lord,  by  ftritfeft  fearch  haft 

2  J..  My  riling  up  and.  lying  down  •  (known 
My  fecret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  conceiv'd  by  me. 

3  Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  furveys, 
My  public  haunts  and  private  ways  ; 

4  Thou  know'tt  what  'tis  my  lips  wou'd  vent, 
My  yet  unutter'd  words  intent. 

5  Surrounded  by  thy  pow'r  I  ftand, 
On  ev'ry  fide  I  find  thy  hand. 

6  O  Drill,  for  human  reach  too  high  ! 
Too  dazling  brigh  for  mortal  eye  ! 

7  O  couxi  I  fo  perfidious  be, 
To  think  of  once  deferring  thee  ! 
Where, .  Lord,  cou'd  I  thy  influence  fhun  ? 
Or  whither  from  thy  prefence  run  I 

8  If 
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8l  If  up  to  heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  rhere  thou  dwell'ft  enthron'd  in  light  % 

Or  fink  to  hell's  infernal  plains. 

'Tis  there  almighty  vengeance  reigns. 

9  If  I  the  morning's  wings  cou'd  gain, 
And  fly  beyond  the  weftern  main, 

10  Thy  fwifter  hand  wou'd  firfl  arrive* 
And  there  arreft  thy  fugitive. 

11  Or  jhou'd  I  try  to  fhun  thy  fight 
Bene  nth  the  fable  wings  of  night, 

Once  glance  from  thee,  one  piercing  ray* 
Wou'd  kindle  darknefs  into  day. 

12  The  veil  of  night  is  no  difguife, 
No  fcreen  from  thy  all-fearching  eyes  : 
Thro'  midnight  ftiades  thou  find'ii  thy  way, 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

13  Thou  know'it  the  texture  of  my  hears,  ' 
My  reins,  and  ev'ry  vital  part ; 

Each  fmgle  thread,  in  nature's  loom, 
By  thee  was  cover 'd  in  the  womb. 

14  I'll  praife  thee  from  whole  hands  I  came, 
A  work  of  fuch  a  curious  frame ; 

The  wonders  thou  in  me  ha  it  mown, 
My  foul  with  grateful  joy  muil  own. 

1 5  Thine  eyes  my  fubftance  did  furvey, 
While  yet  a  Kfelefs  ma/s  it  lay ; 

In  iecret  liow  exactly  wrought, 

Ere  from  its  dark  inclofure  brought. 

16  Thou  did 'ft  the  lhapeiefs  embrio  fee  % 
Its  parts  were  regiftred  by  thee  : 

Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book.. 

17  Let  me  acknowledge  too,  O  God, 
That  fmce  this  maze  of  life  I  trod, 
Thy  thoughts  of  Jove  to  me  fnrmount 
The  pow'r  of  numbers  to  recount. 

18  Far 


k>  b  A  L  M    cxxxix,  cxL 

18  Far  fooner  could  I  reckon  o'er 
The  fands  upon  the  ocean  ihore  : 
Each  morn  revifmg  what  I've  done, 
I  find  the.  account  but  new  begun. 

19  The  wicked  thou  {halt  flay,  O  God  : 
Depart  from  me,  ye  men  of  blood, 

20  Whole  tongues  heav'n's  majefty  profane,. 
And  take  th'  almighty's  name  in  vain. 

51  Lord,  hate  not  I  their  impious  crew, 
Who  thee  with  emnity  purfue  ? 
And  does  not  grief  my  heart  opprefs, 
When  reprobates  thy  law  tranfgrefs  I 

22  Who  praeTife  enmity  to  thee, 

Shall  utmoft  hatred  have  from  me  : 

Such  men  I  utterly  deteft, 

As  if  they  were  my  foes  profeft. 

23,  24  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and- 

If  mifchief  larks  in  any  part  ;  '  [heart, 

Correct  me  where  I  go  aftray, 

And  guide  me  in  thy  perfect -way. 

PSALM  CXL. 

1  T)RESERVE  me,  Lord,  from  crafty  foes 
Jt       of  treacherous  intent ; 

2  And  from  the  fons  of  violence 
on  open  mifchief  bent. 

3  Their  (land 'ring  tongue  the  ferpent's  fling 
in  fharpnefs  does  exceed  : 

Between  their  lips  the  gall  of  afps 
and  adder's  venom  breed. 

4  Preferve  me,  Lord,  from  wicked  hands, 
nor  >eave  my  foul  forlorn, 

A  prey  to  ions  of  violence, 
who  have,  my  ruin  fworn. 

5  The  proud  forme  have  laid  their  fnarc, 
and  fprcad  their  wily  net  ; 

With  traps  and  gins,  where'er.  I  move, 
i  find  my  fteps  befet, 

6^ But. 
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6  But  tliup  environ'd  with  diftrefs, 
thou  art  my  God  I  faid  ; 

Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating voice, 
that  calls  to  thee  fo£  aid. 

7  O  Lord,  the  God  whofe  faving  ftrengtfcr_ 
kind  fuceour  did  convey, 

And  cover'd  my  advent'rous  head 
in  battle's  doubtful  day; 

8  Permit  not  their  unjuft  defigns, 
to  anfwer  their  defire  ; 

Left  they,  encouraged  by  fuccefs, 
to  bolder  crimes  afpire. 

9  Let  firft  their  chiefs  the  fad  effects 
of  their  injuilice  mourn  ; 

The  blaft  of  their  eirvenom'd  breath, 
upon  themfelves  return. 

jo  Let  them  who  kindled  firft  the  flamet 

.  its  facririce  become  ; 
The  pit  they  dig'd  for  me  be  made 
their  own  untimely  tomb. 

11  Tho'  (lander's  breath'  may  raife  a  florai^ 
it  quickly  will  decay  ; 

Their  rage  cUy>*  but  the  torrent  (Veil, 
that  bears  themfelves  away. 

12  God  will  affert  the  poor  man's  caufe*, 
and  fpeedy  fuceour  give  ; 

The  juft  ihall  celebrate  his  praife, 
and  in  his  pre&nceliye. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXLT. 

1  rT^^.  thee,;  Q  Lo  rdv  my  cries  afcend, 

X       O  hafte  to  my  relief  ; 
And  with  accuftom'd  pity  hear 
the  accents  of  my  grief. 

2  Inftead  of  off-rings,  Jet  my  pray'r 
like  morning  incenfti  rife  ; 

My  lifted  hands  upply  the  place 
cf  ev'iiing  iacrifkc, 

3  From 
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5  From  hafly  language  curb  my  tongue, 
and  let  a  conftant  guard 

Still  keep  the  portal  of  my  lips, 

with  wary  filence  barr'd. 
4  From  wicked  mens  defigns  and  deeds, 

my  heart  and  hands  reftrain  ; 
Nor  let  me  in  the  booty  fhare 

of  their  unrighteous  gain. 

|  Let  upright  men  reprove  my  faults, 

and  I  ihall  think  them  kind  ; 
Like  balm,  that  heals  a  wounded  head* 

I  their  reproof  ihall  find  ; 
And  in  return,  my  fervent  pray'r 

I  Ihall  for  them  addrefs, 
When  they  are  tempted  and  reduc'd, 

like  me,  to  fore  diftrefs. 

6  When  fkulking  in  Engedi's  rock, 
I  to  their  chiefs  appeal, 

If  one  reproachful  word  I  fpoke, 
when  I  had  pow'r  to  kill. 

7  Yet  us  they  perfecute  to  death  ; 
our  fcatter'd  ruins  lie, 

As  thick  as  from  the  hewer's  ax 
the  fever'd  fplinters  fly. 

8  But,  Lord,  to  thee  I  ftiil  direcl 
my  fupplicating  eyes; 

0  leave  not  deititute  my  foul, 
whole  truft  on  thee  relies. 

9  Do  thou  prefer ve  me  from  the  fnares 
that  wicked  hands  have  laid  ; 

Let  them  in  their  own  nets  be  caught,  , 
while  my  efcape  is  made. 

PSALM  CXLII. 

1  rnr^O  God,  with  mournful  voice, 

X      m  deep  diftrefs  I  pray'd  ; 

2  Made  liim  the  umpire  of  my  caufe, 
my  wrongs  before  him  laid, 

3  Thou 
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3  Thou  did'ft  my  fteps  dived:; 
when  my  griev'd  foul  defpair'd  : 

For  where  I  thought  to  walk  fecure, 
they  had  their  traps  prepar'd. 

4  I  look'd,  but  found  no  friend 
to  own  me  in  diftrefs ; 

AH  refuge  faiTd,  no  man  vouchfaf 'd 

his  pity  or  redrefs. 

$  To  God  at  laft  I  pray'd, 

thou,  Lord,  my  refuge  art, 
My  portion  in  the  land  of  life, 

'till  life  itfelf  depart. 

6  Reduced  to  greateft  ftraits, 
to  thee  I.  make  my  moan  ; 

0  fave  me  from  oppreffive  foes, 
for  me  too  pow'rful  grown. 

7  That  I  may  praife  thy  name, 
my  foul  from  prifon  bring  ; 

Whild  of  thy  kind  regard  to  me 
alfembled  faints  mall  fmg. 

P  B  A  L  M  CXLIII. 

1  TT    OR D,  hear  my  pray'r,  and  to  my  cr^ 
§  j    thy  wonted  audience  lend  ; 

In  thy  acccuftom'd  faith  and  truth, 
a  gracious  anfwer  fend. 

2  Nor  at  thy  ftrict  tribunal  bring 
thy  fervant  to  be  try'd  ; 

For  in  thy  fight  no  living  man 
can  e'er  be  juftiflecl, 

3  The  fpiteful  foe  purfues  my.  life, 
whofe  comforts  all  are  fled  ; 

He  drives  me  into  caves  as  dark 
as  manfions  of  the  dead. 

4  My  fpirit  therefore  is  o'erwhelm'd, 
and  fmks  within  my  breaft  ; 

My  mournful  heart  grows  defolate, 
with  heavy  woes  oppreft. 

5  I  call 
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5  I  call  to  mind  the  days  of  old, 
and  wonders  thou  haft  wrought  : 

My  former  dangers  and  efcapes 
employ  my  mufmg  thought. 

6  To  thee  my  hands,  in  humble  .prayer, 
I  fervently .ftretch  out  ; 

My  foul,  for  thy  refrefliment  thirfts, 
like  land  oppreft  with  drought. 

7  Hear  me  with  fpeed  ;  my  fpirk  fails  ; 
thy  face  no  longer  hide, 

Left  I  become  forlorn  like  litem 
that  in  the  grave  refide. 

8  Thy  kindnefs  early  let  me  hear, 
whofe  truft  on  thee  depends; 

Teach  rne  the  way  where  I  fliould  gq  ; 
my  foul  to  feliee  afcends. 

9  Do  thou^O  Lord,  from  all  my  foes 
preferve  and  fet  me  free  ; 

A  fafe  retreat  againft  their  Vage 
my  foul  implores  from  ikkej 

10  Thou  art  my  God,  thy  right'ous  wil 
mftrucl:  me  to  obey  ; 

Let  thy  good  fpirit  lead  and  keep 
my  foul  in  the  right  way. 

1 1  O  !  for  the  fake  of  thy  great  name, 
revive  my  drooping  heart  : 

For  thy  truth's  fake  to  me,  diftrefs'd, 
thy  promis'd  aid  impart. 

12  In  pity  to  my  fuff'rings,  Lord, 
reduce  my  foes  to  mame  ; 

Slay  them  that  perfccute  a  foul 
devoted  to  thy  name. 

PSALM  CXLIV. 
*  P10  R  ever  bleft  be  God  the  Lord, 
I      Who  does  his  needful  aid  impart  y 
At  once  both  ftrength  and  /kill  afford 
To  wiqld  my  arms  wiih  warlike  art. 

2  His 
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2  His  goodnefs  is  my  fort  and  and  tow'r, 
My  ftrong  deliv'rance  and  my  fhield  : 
In  him  I  truft,  whofe  matchlefs  pow'r 
Makes  to  my  fway  fierce  nations  yield. 
<3  LoRD,what's  innmn^liatthou  faoiild'illove^ 
Such  tender  care  of  him  to  take  ? 
What  in  his  offspring  could  thee  move 
Such  great  account  of  him  to  make  ? 

4  The  life  of  man  does  qukkly  fade, 
His  thoughts  but  empty  are  and  vain  ; 
His  days  are  like  a  flying  lhade, 

Of  whole  ihbrt  (lay  no  figns  remain. 

5  In,  folemn  ftate,  O  God,  defcend, 
Whilft:  heav'n  its  lofty  head  inclines, 
The  fmoking  hi  lis  afandcr  rend, 
Of  thy  approach  the  awful  figns. 

6  Difcharge  thy  dreadful  lightning  round, 
And  make  thy  fcatter'd  foes  retreat ; 
Them  with  thy  pointed  arrows. 1  wound, . 
And  their  eellruclion  foon  complete, 

7,  8  Do  thou,  O  Lord,  from  heav'n  engage 
Thy  boundlefs  pow'r  rny. foes  to  quell,  f 
And  match  me  from  the  flormy  rage 
Of  threatening  waves  that  proudly  fwelf. 
Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  foes, 
,Who  utter  ipeeches  £alie  and  vain  5 
Who,  tho'  in  folemn  leagues  they  clofe, 
Their  fworn  engagements  ne'er  maintain, 

9  So  I  to  thee,  O  King  of  kings, 
In  joyful  hymns  my  voice  ijjajj  raife, 
And  in flruments  of  various  firings 
Shall  help  me  thus  to  hng  thy  praifc. 

10  "  Gob  does  to  kings  hi«  aid  afford, 
S(  To  them  his  fure  falvation  lends  ; 

"  'Tis  he  that  from  the  murd'ring  fword, 
«  His  fervant  David  ftill  defends." 

11  FigJfct 
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1 1  Fight  thou  againft  my  foreign  foes. 
Who  utter  fpeeches  falfe  and  vain  ; 
Who,  tho'  in  foiemn  leagues  they  clofc, 
Their  fworn  engagements  ne'er  maintain. 

12  Then  our  young  fbns  like  trees  lhall  grow* 
Well  planted  in  fome  fruitful  place 

Our  daughters  lhall  like  pillars  mow, 
Defign'd  forne  royal  court  to  grace. 

1 3  Oar  garners,  fill'd  with  various  Oore, 
Shall  us  and  ours  with  plenty  feed  ; 
Our  ftieep,  increafing  more  and  more, 
Shall  thoufands  and  ten  thoufands  breed. 

14  Strong  mall  our  lab-ring  oxen  grow, 
Nor  in  Uieir  conftant  labour  faint ; 
Whilfl  we  no  war  nor  flav'ry  know, 
And  in  our  ilreets  hear  no  complaint. 

1  j  Thrice  happy  is  that  people's  cafe, 
Whofe  various  blefllngs  thus  abound  ; 
Who  God's  true  worihip  Mill  embrace. 
And  are  with  his  protection  crown'd. 

P  S  A  L  Iff  CXLV. 
I,  ^"I^HEE  I'll  extol,  my  God  and  kin£* 

2  J_       thy  endlefs  praife  proclaim  ; 
This  tribute  daily  I  will  bring, 

.  and  ever  blefs  thy  name. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  beyond  compare,  art  great* 
and  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 

Thy  majefty,  with  boundlefs  height, 
above  our  know  ledge  rais'd. 

4  Renown'd  for  mighty  acts,  thy  fame; 
to  future  times  extends  ; 

From  age  to  age  thy  glorious  name 

fucceffively  defcends. 
5,  6  Whilft  I  thy  glory  and  renown, 

and  wond'rous  works  exprefs, 
The  world  with  me  thy  might  ihall  own, 

and  thy  great  pow'r  confefs. 

7  The 


p  S  A  LTaotv^^^TT 

7  The  praife  that  to  thy  love  belongs, 
they  iball  with  joy  proclaim  ; 

Thy  truth,  of  all  their  grateful  fongs, 
fhall  be  the  conftant  theme. 

8  The  Lord  is  good  ;  freth  atfs  of  grace 
his  pity  (till  fupplies  : 

His  anger  moves  with  flowed  pace, 

his  willing  mercy  flies. 
9,10  Thy  love  thro'  earth  extends  its  fame, 

to  all  thy  works  exprelt  ; 
Thefe  Ihew  thy  praife,  white  thy  great  nuns 

is  by  thy  fervants  bleit. 

11  They,  with  the  glorious  profpe&  nr'd, 
fhall  of  thy  kingdom  fpeak  5 

And  thy  great  powY,  by  all  admir'd, 
their  lofty  fubjeel:  make. 

12  God's  glorious  works,  of  ancient  date,, 
fhall  thus  to  all  be  known  ; 

And  thus  his  kingdom's  royal  (late, 
with  public  fpkndor  fhown. 

13  His  ftedfaft  throne,  from  changes  free, 
(hall  (land  for  ever  fU'it  ; 

His  boundlefs  fway  no  end  ihall  fee, 
but  time  itfelf  put-iait. 

P  A  R  T  II. 
14,  15  The  Lord  does  themfupport  that  fall, 

and  makes  the  proftrate  rife  ; 
For  his  kind  aid  all  creatures  call, 

who  timely  food  fupplies. 
16  Whate'er  their  various  wants  require, 

with  open  hand  he  gives  ; 
And  fo  fulfils  the  juft  define 

of  cv  ry  thing  that  lives. 

17,  18  How  hqjyas  the  Lord  !  how  juft  \ 

how  right'ous  all  his  ways  1 
How  nigh  to  him;  who  with  iirm  iruft 

for  his  affiftaace  prays  i 

19  He 
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19  He  grants  the  full  defires  of  thofe 
who  him  with  fear  adore  ; 

And  will  their  trouble  foon  compofe 
when  they  his  aid  implore. 

20  The  Lord  preferves  all  tjiofe  with  care 
whom  gratef ill. love  employs: 

But  finners,  who  his  vengeance  dare, 
with  furious  rage  deftroys. 

21  My  time  to  come,  in  praifes  fpent, 
fhall  ftill  advance  his  fame  ; 

And  all  mankind,  with  one  confent, 
for  ever  blefs  his  name. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXLVL 
*>  f~\  Fraife  the  Lord,  and  thou,  my  foul, 

2  ^  K^r    for  ever  blefs  his  name  : 

His  wond'rous  love,  while  life  lhali  laft, 
my  conftant  praife  fhall  claim. 

3  On  kings,  the  greateft  fons  of  men, 
let  none  for  aid  rely : 

They  cannot  fave  in  dang'rous  times, 
nor-  timely  help  apply. 

4  Deprived  of  breath,  to  dull  they  turn, 
and  there  neglected  lie  ; 

And  all  their  thoughts  and  vain  defigns 
together  with  them  die. 

5  Then  happy  he  who  Jacob's  God 
for  his  protector  takes ; 

Who  (till,  with  well-plac'd  hope,  the  Lord 
his  conftant  refuge  makes. 

6  The  Lord,  who  made  both  heav'n  and  earth, 
and  all  that  they  contain, 

Will  never  quit  his  ftedfaft  truth, 
nor  make  his  promife  vain. 

7  The  poor  opprefl:   from  all  their  wrongs, 
are  eas'd  by  his  decree  ; 

He  gives  the  hungry  needful  food, 
an<J  fets  the  pris'ners  free,  i 

8  By 
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«  By  him  the  blind  receive  their  fight, 

the  weak  and  fali'n  he  rears  s 
With  kind  regard  and  tender  love 

he  for  the  right'ous  cares. 

9  The  ftranger  he  preferves  from  harm, 
the  orphan  kindly  treats, 

Defends  the  widow,  and  the  wiles 
of  wicked  men  defeats. 

10  The  God  that  does  in  Sion  dwell, 
is  our  eternal  king : 

From  age  to  age  his  reign  endures, 
let  all  his  praifes  ling. 

PSALM  CXLVII. 
x  Praife  the  Lo  rd  with  hymns  of  joy, 


to  praife  his  holy  name. 
2  His  holy  city  God  will  build, 
tho'  levell'd  with  the  ground ; 
Bring  back  his  people,  tho'  difpers'd, 
thro'  all  the  nations  round. 

3,  4  He  kindly  heals  the  broken  hearts, 

and  all  their  wounds  does  clofe; 
He  tells  the  number  of  the  ftars, 

their  feveral  names  he  knows. 
5,  6  Great  is  the  Lord y  and  great  his  powV, 

his  wifdom  has  no  bound  ; 
The  meek  he  raifes,  and  throws  down 

the  wicked  to  the  ground. 

7  To  God,  the  Lord,  a  hymn  of  praife 
with  grateful  voices  fmg  ; 

To  fongs  of  triumph  tune  the  harp, 
and  ftrike  each  warbling  ftring. 

8  He  covers  heav'n  with  clouds,  and  thence 
refrefhing  rain  beftows  : 

Thro'  him,  on  moun tain -tops,,  the  grafe 
with  wond'rous  plenty  grows. 


and  celebrate  his  fame 
For  pleafant,  good,  and  comely  'tis 


9  He 
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9  He  Tayage  beafts,  that  loofely  range, 
with  timely  food  fupplies  ; 

He  feeds  the  ravens  tender  brood, 
and  flops  their  hungry  cries. 

10  He  values  not  the  warlike  ftecd, 
but  does  his  ftrength  difdain  ; 

The  nimble  foot,  that  foriftjy  runs, 
no  prize  from  him  can  gain. 

J  i  But  he  to  him  that  fears  his  name, 

h*is  tender  love  extends  ; 
To  him  that  on  his  boundfefs  grace 

with  ftedfaft  hope  depends. 
12,  13  Let  Sion  and  Jerufalem 

to  God  their  praife  addrefs  * 
Who  feiic'd  their  gates  with  maflv  bars, 

and  does  their  children  blefs. 

14,  15:  Thro' all  their  borders  he  gives  peace* 
with  fineft  wheatthey're  fed  :  *  * 

He  fpeaks  the  word,  and  what  'he  wills 
is  done  as  foon  as  faid. 

16  Large  flakes  of  ihow,  like  fleecy  wool, 
defcend  at  his  command  ; 

And  hoary  froit,  like  allies  fpread, 
is  fcatfeer'd  o'er  the  land. 

17  When,  join'd  to  thefe,  he  does  his  hail 
m  little  morfels  break, 

Who  can  againft  his  piercing  cold 
fecure  defences  make  ? 

18  He  fends  his  word,  which  melts  the  ice  * 
he  m...}ces  his  wind  to  blow, 

And  form  the  ftreams,  congeal'd  before, 
m  plent'ous  currents  flow. 

19  By  him  his  ftatutes  and  decrees 
to  Jacob\  fons  were  fliown  • 

And  ftill  to  Ifr'el's  chofen  iced 
bis  right  ous  laws  are  known. 

20  No 
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5o  No  other  nation  can  this  boaft, 

nor  did  he  e'er  afford 
To  heathen  lands  his  oracles, 

and  knowledge  of  his  word.  Hallelujah* 

PSALM  CXLVIII. 
r,  2  ~\yrE  houndlefs  realms  of  joy 

j[      Exalt  your  maker's  fame  ; 
His  praife  your  fong  employ 
Above  the  (tarry  frame  : 
Your  voices  raife, 
Ye  cherubim 
And  feraphim, 

To  fmg  his  praife. 

3,  4  Thou  moon  that  rul'fl  the  nighty 

And  fun  that  guid'ft  the  day, 
Ye  glitt'ring  flars  of  light, 
To  him  your  homage  pay : 
His  praife  declare, 
Ye  heav'ns  above, 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

j,  6  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praife  his  holy  name, 
By  whofe  almighty  word 

They  all  from  nothing  came  : 
And  all  fhall  laft 
From  changes  free  1 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  faft. 

7,  8  Let  earth  her  tribute  pay  ; 

Praife  him  ye  dreadful  whales, 
And  fifh  that  thro'  the  fea 

Glide  fwift  with  glitt'ring  fcales  2 
Fire,  hail,  and  fnow, 
And  mi  fry  air, 
And  winds  that,  where 
He  bids  them,  blow, 

L  9,  10  By 
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9,  to  By  hills  and  mountains  (all 

In  grateful  concert  join'd) 
By  cedars  ftately  tall, 
'And  trees  for  fruit  defign'd  : 
By  ev'ry  beaft, 
And  creeping  thing, 
And  fowl  of  wing, 
His  name  be  bleft. 

11,  12  Let  all  of  royal  birth, 

With  thofe  of  humbler  frame, 
And  judges  of  the  earth, 

His  matchlefs  praife  proclaim. 
In  this  defign 
Let  youths  with  maids, 
And  hoary  heads 
With  children  join. 

3  2  United  zeal  be  mown, 

"His  wond'rous  fame  to  raife, 
Whofe  glorious  name  alone  ^ 
Deferves  our  endlefs  praiie  : 
Earth's  utmoft  ends 
His  pow'r  obey ; 
His  glorious  fway 
The  iky  tranfcends. 

14  His  chofen  faints  to  grace, 

He  lets  them  up  on  high, 
And  favors  IfreTs  race, 
Who  (till  to  him  are  nigh. 
O  !  therefore  raife 
Your  grateful  voice, 
And  ft  ill  rejoice 

The  Lord  to  praife. 

PSALM  CXLIX. 
Praife  ye  the  Lord, 
prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praife  in  the  great 
anembly  to  fmg : 


In  our  great  creator 

let  IjYel  rejoice, 
And  children  of  Slon 

be  glad  in  their  king. 

5"j  4  Let  them  his  great  name 

extol  in  the  dance  ; 
With  timbrel  and  harp 

his  praifes  exprefs, 
Who  always  takes  pleafure 

his  faints  to  advance, 
And  with  his  falvation 

the  humble  to  blefs. 

5,  6  With  glory  adorn'd, 

his  people  mall  fmg 
To  God,  who  their  beds 

with  fafety  does  fhield  ; 
Their  mouths  filPd  with  praifes 

of  him  their  great  king ; 
Whilft  a  two-edged  fword 

their  right  hand  mall  wield  : 

.7,  8  Juft  vengeance  to  take 

for  injuries  paft ; 
To  punifh  thofe  lands 

for  ruin  defign'd, 
With  chains,  as  their  captives., 

to  tie  their  kings  fad, 
With  fetters  of  iron, 

their  nobles  to  bind. 

9  Thus  fhall  they  make  good, 
when  them  they  deftroy, 
The  dreadful  decree 

which  God  does  proclaim. 
Such  honor  and  triumph 

his  faints  mall  enioj  ; 
O  !  therefore  forever* 
exalt  his  great  name. 

L  2         P SAL M 
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PSALM  CL. 
,  /A  Praife  the  Lcp.d  in  that  bleft  place, 

VJ  fr°*  whence  his  goodnefs  largely  flows; 
Praife  Kim  in  heav'n,  where  he  his  face, 
Unvcil'd,  in  perfect  glory  fhows. 
-  Pr?ife  him  for  all  the  mighty  a<3s, 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done  ; 
His  kmdnefs  this  return  exads, 
With  which  our  praife  ihou'd  equai  run. 

a  Let  the  fhrijl  trumpet's  warlike  voice 
Make  rocks  and  hills  his  praife  rebound  , 
Wiil-.  him  with  harp's  melodious  node, 
A-  i  — adepfalt'ry'sfilver  founu: 
r  Let  virgin  troops  foft  timbrels  bring, 
tnd  iome  with  graceful  motion  dance  ; 
Let  ;nf,ruments  of  various  firings, 
With 'organs  join'd,  his  praue  advance. 
r  Let  them  who  joyful  hymns  compofe, 
To  cymbals  fet  their  fongs  of  praife  ; 
CyWoals  of  common  nfe,  and  thofe 
That  loudly  found  on  folemn  days. 
6  Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy, 
Tie  breath  he  does  to  mem  afford, 
In  iuft  returns  of  praife  employ  : 
Let  eVry  creature  praife  the  Lord. 

THE  END. 


GLORIA  PATRI,  be. 
Common  meafurs. 
rr^O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

*       the  God  whom  we  adore, 
Ee  rlory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
Had  ihall  be  evermore. 


G  L  u  'v  I  -~   "  -  -  1  1  -  -  * 

<*0  God  the  father,  fon, 
and  fpirit,  glory  be  ; 
As  'twas,  and  is,  and  fhatt  be  To 
to  all  eternity. 

As  the  '{both  'pfakh.  ' 
HpO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Glioft, 

j[    The  God  whom  earth  and  heav'n  aaore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  mall  be  evermore. 

As  pfxim  %*\U?  and  lajl  part  of  ii:e  |jg$*j 

pfalm  tune, 
rpO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghent, 

f_    the  God  whom  heav'n's  triumphant  holt 
And  fuff'ring  faints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  paft, 
And  now  it  is,  and  fo  lhall  laft, 
When  time  itfelf  mull  be  no  more. 

As  the  u\Stf>  pfalm. 
r~T7*G  God  the  father,  fon, 

•       And  fptrit  ever  blefs'd, 
Eternal  three  in  one, 

All  worlhip  be  addrefs'd, 
As  heretofore 
It  was,  is  now, 
And  lhall  be  fo 
For  evermore. 

As  the  pfalm, 
XjY  angels  in  heav'n 
of  ev'ry  degree, 
And  faints  upon  earth, 

all  praife  be  addrefs'd 
To  God  in  three  perfons, 

one  God  ever  blefs'd  ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 
and  always  lhall  be. 

L  3  To 
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To  be  fung  to  a?ty  double  tune  in  the  common 
meafure. 

fTT^O  God,  our  benefactor,  bring 

1       the  tribute  of  your  praife  ; 
Too  fmall  for  an  almighty  king, 

but  all  that  we  can  raife. 
Glory  to  thee,  blefs'd  three  in  one, 

the  God  whom  we  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  fhall  be  done, 

when  time  fhall  be  no  more. 

The  Ps.almist's  prayer  for  the  Church, 

Commo/i  meafure. 

IORD,  blefs  thy  people,  who  to  thee 
 j    do  all  their  fafety  owe; 

Feed  thou  thy  flock,  and  raife  them  up 
when  they  are  fallen  low. 

Another, 

T~VELIGHT  to  blefs  thy  people,  Lord; 
_L/    defend  and  fuccour  them  : 
Do  good  to  Sion ;  build  the  walls 
of  thy  Jerufale?u. 

As  the  looth  pfalm. 
rj^HY  people,  whom  thou  lov'ft,  delight 
To  blefs,  defend  and  fuccour  them  ; 
Do  good  to  Sion,  Lord,  and  build 
The  walls  of  thy  Jerufilem* 

Another. 

V^vH  !  may  thy  church,  thy  turtle  dove, 
\Jr    Mournful,  yet  chafte,  thy  pity  move 
To  birds  of  prey  expofe  her  not, 
Tho'  poor,  too  dear  to  be  forgot. 

As  the  2$ih  pfalm.. 

LEt  Sion  favor  find, 
of  thy  good  will  aflur'd  ; 
And  thy  own  city  flouriih  long, 
by  lofty  walls  fecur'd. 
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H    T   M   N  I. 

Rev.  v.  6,  f,  8>  9'  10>  I2' 
EHOLD  the  glories  of  the  lamb,, 
amidft  his  father's  throne  : 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
and  fongs  before  unknown. 
2  Let  elders  worihip  at  his  feet, 

the  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odours  fweet, 
with  harps  of  fweeteft  found, 
q.  Thofe  are  the  offer'd  pray'rs  of  faints, 

and  thefe  the  hymns  they  raife  : 
Jefus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 

he  loves  to  hear  our  praife.  > 

4  Now  to  the  lamb  that  once  was  flam, 
'  be  endlefs  blefimgs  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

for  ever  on  thy  head. 

5  Thou  haft  redeem'd  our  fouls  with  blood, 
had  fet  the  pris'ners  free  ; 

Had  made  us  kings  and  prlefts  to 'God, 

and  we  ftall  reign  with  thee. 
(y  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

are  put  beneath  thy  pow'r  ; 
Then  fhorten  thefe  delaying  days, 

and  bring  the  promised  hour, 

h  2  II  I  M  I** 


q  HYMN  n. 

H  T  M  N  II. 

lid.  Iv.     I,    2,  &<7; 

1  T    ET  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend, 
J  j    and  ev'ry  heart  rejoice, 

The  trumpet  of  the  gofpel  found* 
with  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry  ftarving  fouls . 
that  feed  upon  the  wind, 

And  vainly  ftrive  with  earthly  toys, 
to  fill  an  empty  mind  : 

3  Eternal  wifdom  has  prepar'd. 
a  foul -reviving  feaft, 

And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
the  rich  provifion  tafce. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  dreams,, 
and  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirft 
with  fprings  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here, 
in  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  Hows, 
like  floods  of  milk  and  wine.. 

6  Ye  perifhing  and  naked  poor, 
who  work  with  mighty  pain, 

To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 
that  will  not  hide  your  fin  ; 

7  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  fouls 
in  robes  prepar'd  by  God, 

Wrought  by  the  labors  of  his  fon, 
and  dy'd  in  his  own  blood. 

8  Dear  Lord  !  the  treafures  of  thy  love 
are  everlailiiig  mines, 

Deep  as  our  heiplefs  mis'ries  are, 
and  boundlefs  as  our  fins, 

9  The  happy  gates  of  gofpel- grace 
ftagd  open  night  and  day; 

Lord,  we  are  come  to  fcek  fupplics, 

and  drive  our  wants  away.  HTM 
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HYMN  III. 
Ifa,  xxvi.  i ^  —  5 . 
f  TTOW  honorable  is  the  place 
JLjL    where  we  adoring  frand, 
Shn,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
and  beauty  of  the  land  ! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
the  city  where  we  dwell  ; 

The  walls  of  ftrong  falvation  made, 
defy  th'  afTaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlaftins;  gates, 
the  doors  wide  open  fling ; 

Enter  ye  nations  that  obey 
the  Itatutes  of  our  king,. 

4  Here  lhall  you  take  unmingled  joys, 
and  live  in  perfect  peace  ; 

You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name}. 
and  ventur'd  on  his  grace. 

5  Truft  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  truft, 
and  banilh  all  your  fears  ; 

Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells* 
eternal  as  his  years. 

.  //  r  M  N  IV. 

Ifa.lv.  i j  2.    Zech.xiii.  t.    Mic.  vii.  19,  &C9 

1  TN  vain  we  laviih  out  our  lives, 
X    to  gather  empty  wind  ; 

The  choiceft- bleffings  earth  can  yield 
will  ftarve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  Come,  and  the  Lord  {hall  feed  our  fouls 
with  more  fubftantial  meat; 

With  fuch  as  faints  in  glory  love, 
with  fuch  as  angels  eat. 

2  Our  God  will  ev'ry  want  fupply, 

and  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  ; 
He  gives  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath 

the  riches  of  his  grace. 

A-  3  4  Come,, 
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4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanfe  our  fpotted  foul 

and  walk  away  our  Mains, 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  fon 


5  Our  guilt  fliall  van i Hi  all  away, 
tho*  black  as  hell  before  ; 

Our  fms  (hall  fmk  beneath  the  fea, 
and  fliall  be  found  no  more. 

6  And  left  pollution  fhou'd  o'erfpread 
our  inward  pow'rs  again, 

His  fpirit  lhall  bedew  our  fouls 
like  purifying  rain. 

7  Our  heart,  that  flinty  ftubbcrn  thing, 
that  terrors  cannot  move, 

That  fears  no  threat'nings  of  his  wrath- 
fhall  be  dhTolv'd  by  love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  the  flint  away, 
that  wou'd  not  be  refin'd  ; 

And  from  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
bellow  a  fofter  mind. 

9  There  lhall  his  facred  fpirit  dwell* 
and  deep  engrave  his  law  ; 

And  ev'ry  motion  of  our  fouls 
to  fwift  obedience  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  faivation  down, 
and  we  fliall  render  praife  ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
and  he  our  God  of  grace. 


Im.  Hi.  7,  8,  9,  io.  Matt.  xiii.  i6,  17 
I  T  TOW  beaut'ous  a^e  their  feet 


Who  bring  faivation  on  their  tongues, 
and  words  of  peace  reveal  ! 


pour'd  from  his  dying  veins. 


//  r  M  N  V. 


2  H 
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2 


2  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
how  fweet  the  tidings  are  ! 

"  Sion\  behold  thy  faviour  king, 
"  he  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 
that  hear  this  joyful  found, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
and  fought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blefled  are  our  eyes 
that  fee  this  heav'nly  light ; 

Prophets  and  kings  defir'd  it  long, 
but  dy'd  without  the  fight  ! 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
and  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

J.erufalem  breaks  forth  with  fongs, 
and  defarts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 
thro'  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 
their  faviour  and  their  God. 

M  Y  M  N  VI. 
i  Pet.  i.  3,  4,  5. 

1  "J3  LEST  be  the  everlafting  God, 
j|3    tne  father  of  our  Lord  ; 

Be  his  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
his  majefty  ador'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  fi>U| 
and  calPd  him  to  the  fky, 

He  gave  our  fouls  a  lively  hope, 
that  they  ihou'd  never  die. 

3  What  tho'  our  inbred  fins  require 
our  flefli  to  fee  the  dud, 

Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rofe> 
fo  all  his  followers  mud. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 
referv'd  again  ft  that  day, 

?Tis  unccrrupted,  undenTd, 
and  cannot  wafte  away,  5  Saints 


s 
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5  Saints  by  the  pow'r  of  God  are  kept, 

till  the  falvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  ftrangers  here, 

'till  Chrift  ihall  call  us  home. 

HYMN  VII. 
Ifa.  xxvi.  8,  20. 

1  IN  thine  own  ways,  O  God  of  love, 
X    We  wait  the  vifits  of  thy  grace  ; 

Our  foul's  defire  is  to  thy  name, 
And  the  remembrance  of  thy  face. 

2  My  thoughts  are  fearching,  Lord,  for  thee, 
Amongft  the  fhades  of  lonelbme  night : 

My  earnsft  pray'rs  afcend  the  flues 
Before  the  dawn  reftores  the  light. 

3  Look  how  rebell'ous  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  my  God  ; 
But  they  lhall  fee  thy  lifted  hand, 
And  feel  the  fcourges  of  thy  rod.. 

4  Hark  !  the  eternal  rends  the  fky, 
A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes, 

A  voice  of  mufick  to  his  friends, 
But  threat'ning  thunder  to  his  foes. 

5  Come,  children,  to  your  father's  arms, 
Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace, 

Till  the  fierce  ftorms  be  overblown, 
And  my  revenging  fury  ceafe. 

H  Y  M  N  VIII. 
Ifa.  xl.  27,  28,  29.  30. 

1  TT7Hence  do  our  mournful  tho'ts  arrfe  ? 

VV     and  where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  reftlefs  fin  and  raging  hell 
ftruck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  name 
that  form'd  the  earth  and  lea  ? 

And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

3  Tres^ 


H  Y  M  N    yiir,  ix. 


j  Treafures  of  everlafHng  might 

in  our  Jehovah  dwell  \ 
He  gives  the  conqueft  to  the  weak 

and  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  pow'r  fhall  fade  and  die, 
and  youthful  vigour  ceafe  ; 

But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
fhall  feel  our  ftrength  increafe. 

5  The  faints  mail  mount  on  eagles  wings,, 
and  tafte  the  promis'd  blifs, 

'Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
where  perfect  pleafure  is. 

HTM  N  IX. 
Ifa.  xlix.  13,.  14,  £c. 

1  "1W  TOW  fhall  my  inward  joys  arife> 
L^     and  burit  into  a  fong  ; 

Almighty  love  infpires  my  heart, 
and  pleafure  tunes  my  tongue. 

2  God  on  his  thirily  StOn-hill 
fome  mercy-drops  has  thrown, 

And  folemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 
to  ihow'r  falvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears^. 
fufpicions  and  complaints  ? 

Is  he  a  God,  and  fhall  his  grace 
grow  weary  of  his  faints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 
the  infant  of  her  womb, 

Among  a  thoufand  tender  thoughts 
her  fuckling  have  no  room  ? 

5  Yet  faith  the  Lord,  "  fhou'd  nature  change* 

"  and  mothers  monfters  prove, 
"  Sion  ft i II  dwells  upon  the  heart 
<e  of  everlafting  love  : 

6  "  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands 
"  I  have  engrav'd  her  name  ; 

u  My  hands  fhall  raife  her  ruin'd  walls, 

"  and  build  her  broken  fame."       HTM  If 


H  Y  M  N    x,  xu 


HYMN  X, 
Rev.  vii.  13,  <fec. 

1  r  I  ^ffefe  glorious  minds  how  bright  they  fliihe 

X      whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  feats 
of  everlafting  day  ? 

2  From  tort 'ring  pains  to  endlefs  joys 
on  fiery  wheels  they  rode, 

And  ftrangely  wahYd  their  raiment  white 
in  J  ejus'  dying  blood. 

3  Now  they  approach  a  fpotlefs  God, 
and  bow  before  his  throne  ; 

Their  warbling  harps  and  facred  fongs 
adore  the  holy  one. 

4  The  unveiPd  glories  of  his  face 
amongft  his  faints  refide, 

While  the  rich  treafure  of  his  grace 
fees  all  their  wants  fupply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirft  fhall  leave  their  fouls* 
and  hunger  flee  as  faft : 

The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
fliajjt  be  their  fweet  repaft. 

6  The  lamb  {hall  lead  his  heav'nly  flock 
where  living  fountains  rife, 

And  love  divine  fhall  wipe  away 
the  forrows  of  their  eyes. 

H  T  M  N  XI. 
Rev.  xv.  3,  fee. 
3  T17E  fing  the  glories  of  thy  love, 

V  V     we  found  thy  dreadful  name  ; 
The  chriftian  church  unites  the  fongs 

of  Mofrs  and  the  lamb, 
2  Great  God,  how  wond'rous  are  thy  work3 

of  vengeance  and  of  grace  ! 
Thcu  king  of  faints,  almighty  Lord, 
hov/  juit  and  true  thy  ways ! 

3_  Who 


H  Y  M  N    xli,  xiii.  It 
a  Who  dares  refute  to  fear  thy  name, 

or  worffip  at  thy  throne  ? 
Thy  judgments  fpeak  thine  holmeis, 
thro'  all  the  nations  known. 

H  T  M  N  XII. 
John  xvi.  16.     Luke  Ui,  19.  .  J<*»  xiv.  3. 

1  TESTIS  is  gone  above  the  ikies, 

J  Where  our  weak  fenfes  reach  him  not, 
find  carnal  objefcs  court  our  eyes 
To  thrift  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wand'ring  hearts  we  nave>  ^ 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face  j 

And  to  refrefh  our  minds  he  gave 
Thefe  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  fpread; 
With  his  own  fleih  and  dying  blood  ; 
We  on  the  rich  provifion  feed, 

And  tafte  the  wine,  and  blefs  our  God, 

4  Let  finful  fweets  be  all  forgot, 

.  And  earth  grow  lefs  in  our  eiteem ; 
thrift  and  his  love  nil  cv'ry  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  abfent  from  our  fight, 
JTis  to  prepare  our  fouls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heav'nly  light, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 

6  Our  eyes  look  upwards  to  the  hills, 
Whence  our  returning  Lord  (hall  come 
We  wait  thy  chariot's  awful  wheels, 
To  fetch  our  longing  fpirits  home. 

H  T  M  N  XIII. 
Luke  xiv.  17,  22,  23. 
1  T  T^W  fweet  and  awful  is  the  ph  ca 

jfVi  '  with  Gbrift  within  the  doors, 
While  everlatting  love  difplays 
the  choiceil  of  her  (lores  ! 

A  6  2  Here 
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2  Here  evYy  bowel  of  our  God 
with  foft  companion  rolls ; 

Here  peace  and  pardon,  bought  with  bloody 
is  food  for  dying  fouls. 

3  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  fongs, 
join  to  admire  the  feaft, 

Each  of  us  cry,  with  thankful  tongues, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  gueft  ? 

4  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 
<£  and  enter  while  there's  room  ; 

"  When  thoufands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
"  and  rather  ftarve  than  come  ?" 

5  'Twas  the  fame  love  that  fpread  the  feaft* 
that  fwsetly  forc'd  us  in  ; 

Elfe  we  had  ftill  refus'd  to  tafte, 
and  periih'd  in  our  fin. 

6  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God; 
conftrain  the  earth  to  come  ; 

Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
and  bring  the  ftrangers  home. 

7  We  long  to  fee  thy  churches  full, 
that  all  the  chofen  race, 

May  with  ©ne  voice,  and  heart,  and  foul, 
fmg  thy  redeeming  grace. 

H  T  M  N  XIV. 
Solomon's  Song  i.  7. 

1  y  h  NlIOU  whom  my  foul  admires,  above 

J_      All  earthly  joys  and  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  dear  lhepherd,  let  me  know 
Where  doth  thy  fweeteft  pafture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  fhadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  fun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  wou'd  I  feed  among  thy  fheep, 
Among  them  reft,  among  them  fleep. 

3  Why  fliou'd  thy  bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  afide  to  paths  unknown  ? 

My 
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My  conflant  feet  wou'd  never  rove, 
Wou'd  never  feek  another  love. 

4  The  footfteps  of  thy  fiock  I  fee  ; 
Thy  fweeteft  pa  (lures  here  they  be  ; 
A  wond'rous  feaft  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans, and  tears, 

5  His  deareil  flefti  he  makes  my  food, 
And  bids  me  drink  his  ricfteft  blood  : 
Hare  to  thefe  hills  my  fotil  will  come, 
Till  my  beloved  lead  me  home. 

HYMN  XV. 
Solomon's  Song  ii.  8,  9,  10,  11,  12,  13, 

1  r  1  ^HE  voice  of  my  beloved  founds 

JL      Over  the  rocks  and  riling  grounds  ^ 
O'er  hills  of  guilt,  and  feas  of  grief, 
He  leaps,  he  flies  to  my  relief. 

2  Now  thro'  the  veil  of  fleih  I  fee 
With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  at  me  ; 
Now  in  the  gofpel's  cleared  glafs 
He  mows  the  beauties  of  his  face. 

3  Gently  he  draws  my  heart  along, 
Both  with  his  beauties  and  his  tongue  : 

"  Rife,"  faith  my  Lord,  "  make  hafte  away, 
"  No  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  ftay. 

4  "  The  Je<voiJh  wintry  Mate  is  gone, 

<c  The  mi-its  are  fled,  the  fprmg  comes  on  ; 
94  The  facred  turtle-dove  we  hear 
"  Proclaim  the  new,  the  joyful  year. 

5  ce  Th'  immortal  vine  of  heav'nly  root, 

<c  Bloflbms  and  buds,  and  gives  her  fruit."  1 
Lo  !  we  are  come  to  ta&e  the  wine  ; 
Our  fouls  rejoice,  and  blefs  the  vine. 

6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jefus  fay, 

<c  Rife  up,  my  love,  make  hafte  away," 
Our  hearts  wou'd  fain  out-fly  the  wind, 
And  leave  all  earthly  loves  behind. 

HTM  N 
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//  r  M  N  XVI. 

Solomon's  Song  iii.  2,  U. 

1  y^V  AUGHTERS  of  Sion,  come,  behold'' 
j_JJ    The  crown  of  honor  and  of  gold, 

Vvhich  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknown, 
Plac'd  on  the  head  of  Solomon. 

2  Jefus,  thou  everlaftmg  king, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  wTe  bring  ; 
Accept  the  weli-deferv'd  renown, 
And  wear  our  praifes  as  thy  crown. 

3  Let  ev'ry  act  of  worfliip  be, 
Like  our  efpoufals,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
We  firft  receiv'd  thy  pledge  of  love. 

4  The  gladnefs  of  that  happy  clay, 
Our  hearts  wou'd  wifh  it  long  to  flay  ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forfake  its  hold, 
Nor  comfort  fink,  nor  love  grow  cold^ 

5  Still  may  each  minute  as  it  fires, 
Increafe  thy  praife,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  fing  thy  name 
At  the  great  fupper  of  the  lamb. 

6  O  !  that  the  months  wou'd  roll  away, 
And  bring  that  coronation-day  ! 

The  king  of  grace  lhall  fill  the  throne, 
With  all  his  father's  glories  on. 

H  T  M  N  XVII. 
Iia.  Ivii.   15,  16. 

1  P"T"M-IUS  faith  the  high  and  lofty  one, 

'*  I  fit  upon  my  holy  throne  : 
u  My  name  is  God  ;  I  dwell  on  high  ; 
*'  Dwell  in  my  own  eternity  : 

2  "  But  I  dcfccnd  to  worlds  below, 
"  On  earth  I  have  a  manfion  too  ; 
"  The  humble  fpirit  and  contrite 

"  Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  «  The 
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g  "  The  humble  foul  my  words  revive  ; 
"  I  bid  the  mourning  firmer  live  ; 
((  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
<c  And  eafe  the  forrows  of  the  mind. 

4  f<  When  I  contend  againft  their  fin, 

((  I  make  their*  know  how  vile  they've  been  ; 

Ci  But  mould  my  wrath  for  ever  fmoke, 

"  Their  fouls  would  fink  beneath  my  ftroke. 

5  O  may  thy  pard'ning  grace  be  nigh, 
Left  we  Ihou'd  faint,  defpair  and  die  ! 
Thus  mail  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chaaVning  love. 

HYMN  XVIII. 
Matt.  v.  3,  i2. 

1  "QUEST  are  the  humble  fouls  that  fee 
j£3    Their  emptinefs  and  poverty  ; 

Treafures  of  grace  to  them  are  giv'n, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav'n. 

2  Bleil:  arc  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  fo*r  fin  with  inward  fmart ; 
The  blood  of  Chrifi  divinely  flows 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

a  Bieft  are  the  meek,  who  ftand  afar 
From  rage  and  pafiion,  noife  and  war; 
God  will  fecure  their  happy  ftate, 
And  plead  their  caufe  again  ft  the  great. 

4  Bieft  are  the  fouls  that  thirft  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  right'oufnefs  ; 
They  lliall  be  well  fupply'd  and  fed 
With  livid  ftreams  and  living  bread, 

5  Bieft  are  the  men  whofe  bowels  move 
And  melt  with  fympathy  and  love ; 
From  Chrifi  the  Lord  they  fhall  obtain 
Like  fympathy  and  love  again : 

6  Bieft  are  the  pure  whofe  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  powers  of  fin  ; 

With 


With  endlefs  pleafures  they  fliall  fee 
A  God  of  fpotlefs  purity. 

7  Bleft  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  ftrife  } 
They  lhall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  blifs, 
The  fons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 
S  Bleft  are  the  fuff'rers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  fhame  for  Jefus'  fake  ; 
Their  fouls  fhall  triumph  in  the  Lord  ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

If  Y  M  N  XIX. 
2  Tim.  i.  12. 

1  "T'M  not  afham'd  to  own  my  Lord} 
J[    or  to  defend  his  caufe, 

Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
the  glory  of  his  crofs. 

2  Jefus,  my  God  !  I  know  his  name  % 
his  name  is  all  my  truft  : 

Ncr  will  he  put  my  foul  to  lliame, 
nor  let  my  hope  be  loft. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promife  ftands, 
and  he  can  well  fecure 

What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
till  the  decifive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthlefs  name 
before  his  father's  face, 

And  in  the  new  Jerufalem 
appoint  my  foul  a  place. 

HYMN  XX. 
2  Cor.  i,   8. 


HERE  is  a  houfe  not  made  with  hands^ 
eternal  and  on  high, 


And  here  my  fpirtt  waiting  ftands, 

'rill  God  fhall  bid  it  fly. 
2  Shortly  this  prifon  of  my  clay 

mud  be  diffolv'd  and  fall  ; 
Then,  O  my  foul,  with  joy  obey 

thy  heav'nly  father's  call,  3  'Tfo 

l 


;§  'Tis  lie  by  his  almighty  grace 

that  forms  thee  fit  for  heav'n, 
And  as  an  earned  of  the  place 

has  his  own  fpirit  giv'n. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come, 
faith  fives  upon  his  word  ; 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home 
we're  abfent  from  the  Lord. 

5  5Tis  pleafant  to  believe  thy  grace, 
but  we  had  rather  fee  ; 

We  wou'd  be  abfent  from  the  flefh, 
and  prefent,  Lord,  with  thee. 

H  T  M  N  XXI. 

Matt.  xxii.  37,  40. 

1  JnpVHUS  faith  the  firft,the  great  command; 

JL      '  '  Let  all  thy  inward  pow'rs  unite 
"  To  love  thy  maker,  and  thy  God, 
"  With  utmoft  vigour  and  delight. 

2  <c  Then  fhall  thy  neighbour  next  in  place 
u  Share  thine  'affections  and  efteem, 

"  And  let  thy  kindnefs  to  thyfelf 
£C  Meafure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him. 

3  This  is  the  fenfe  that  Mofes  fpoke, 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove  5 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfilPd  by  love„ 

4  But  O  how  bafe  our  paffions  are  1 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
Lord,  fill  our  fouls  with  keav'nly  fire, 
Or  we  fhall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

HYMN  XXII, 

Matt.  xi.  28,  30. 

1      /^OME  hither  all  ye  weary  fouls, 

"  Ye  heavy  laden  finners  come, 
cc  I'll  give  you  reft  from  all  your  toils, 
%t  And  raife  you  to  my  heav'nly  home, 

2  They 


1 8  H  Y  M  N    xxii,  xrin. 

2  <f  They  fhall  find  reft  that  learn  cf  me  ; 

"  I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 

cc  But  paffion  rages  like  the  fea, 

<<  And  pride  is  reftlefs  as  the  wind. 

2  <<  Blefs'd  is  the  man  whofe  ihouldcrs  take 
"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
C(  My  yoke  is  eafy  to  his  neck, 
"  My  grace  fliall  make  the  burthen  light." 
4  Jefus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Refign  our  fpirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

H  T  M  N  XXIII. 
•Luke  i.  68,  6'c. 
j  ^ TOW  bleftbe  Ifr'elH  Lord  and  God, 

J_%J     whofe  mercy  at  our  need 
Has  vifited  his  people's  grief, 

and  them  from  bondage  freed  : 

2  /Mid  rais'd  in  faithful  David's  houfe 
falvation,  which  of  old, 

E'er  fmce  the  world  itfelf  began, 
his  prophets  had  foretold. 

3  To  fave  us  from  our  fpiteful  foes, 
and  keep  his  oath  in  mind, 

Which  he  to  'M$#m  heretofore, 
and  to  our  father?  fign'd. 

4  That  we,  from  fear  and  danger  freed, 
his  temple  may  frequent; 

And  all  our  days,  as  in  his  fight, 
in  holy  life  be  fpent. 

5  And  thou,  O  child,  (halt  then  be  call'd 
God's  prophet  to  declare 

His  meffage,  and  before  his  face 
hi*  paffage  to  prepare. 

6  To  2;ive  them  light  who  now  in  {hades 
of  night  and  death  abide  ; 

And  in  the  way  that  leads  to  peace 
our  fcotiteps  fafely  guide. 

HTM  J 


H  Y  M  .  N    xxiv,  xxv. 


HYMN  XXIV. 
Luke  i.   46,  <bc. 
j  1*  .JY  foul  and  fpirit,  filPd  with  joy, 

niy  God  and  Saviour  praife  ; 
Whofe  goodnefs  did  from  poor  eftate 
his  humble  hand-maid  raife. 

2  Me  bleft  of  God,  the  God  of  pow'r, 
ail  ages  mail  confefs, 

Whofe  name  is  holy,  and  whofe  love 
his  faints  mail  ever  blefs . 

3  The  proud,  and  all  their  vain  defigns, 
he  quickly  did  confound  : 

He  call  the  mighty  from  their  feat, 
the  meek  and  humble  crown'd. 

4  The  hungry  with  good  things  are  fill'd, 
the  rich  with  hunger  pin'd  : 

He  fent  his  fervant  JJr'el  help, 
and  calPd  his  love  to  mind  ; 

5  Which  to  our  fathers  heretofore 
by  oath  he  did  infure  ; 

To  Abram  and  his  chofen  feed, 
forever  to  endure. 

HYMN  XXV. 
Luke  ii.  29. 

1  T"    ORD,  let  thy  fervant  now  depart 
J  j    into  thy  promised  reft, 

Since  my  expecting  eyes  have  been 
with  thy  falvation  bleft; 

2  Which,  till  this  time,  thy  favaf  'd  faints 
and  prophets  only  knew, 

Long  fmce  prepar'd,  but  now  fet  forth 
in  all  the  people's  view. 

3  A  light  to  fhew  the  heathen  world 
the  way  to  faving  grace  : 

But  O  !  the  light  and  glory  both 
of  //rV/'s  chofen  race. 

B  HYMN 


asi  H  Y  M  N    xxvi,  xxvii. 

II  Y  M  N  XXVI. 

Luke  ii.  8,  15. 

it  "T  7HILE  ihepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 
VV    all  feated  on  the  ground,  [night, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
and  glory  Ihone  around. 

2  "   Fear  not,  faid  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
"  had  feiz'd  their  troubled  mind  :) 

"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
"  to  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you, in  David's  town  this  day, 
"  k  born,  of  David's  line, 

"  The  Saviour,  who  is  Chrifi  the  Lord  ; 
44  and  this  .{hall  be  the  fign  ; 

4  u  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  mall  find 
"  to  human  view  difplay'd, 

"  All  meanly  wrapt  in  fwathing  bands, 
•*«  and  in  a  manger  laid."  ^ 

.5  Thus  fpake  the  feraph,  and  forthwith 

appear'd  a  mining  throng 
Of  angels,  praifmg  God,  and  thus 

addreft  their  joyful  fong  r 
6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high; 

"  and  to  the  earth  be  peace,; 
(i  Good-will  henceforth  from  heav'n  to  men, 

"  begin  and  never  ceafe." 

HYMN  XXVII. 

1  Cor.  v.  7.    Rom.  vi.  9, 
1  £<INCE  Chrijl  our  paffover  is  {lain 


Let  all  with  thankful  hearts  agree 

to  keep  the  feftival  ; 
2  Not  with  the  leaven,  as  of  old, 

of  fin  and  malice  fed  ; 
But  with  unfeign'd  fmcerity, 

and  truth's  unleaven'd  bread, 


a  facrifice  for  all  ; 


3  Ctnjf 


H  Y  M  N    xxvii,  xxviii. 
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9  Chrifl  being  rais'd  by  pow'r  divine, 

and  refcu'd  from  the  grave, 
Shall  die  no  more  ;  death  ihall  on  him 

no  more  dominion  have  ; 

4  For  that  he  dy'd,  'twas  for  our  fins 
he  once  vouchfaf'd  to  die ; 

But  that  he  lives,  he  lives  to  God, 
for  all  eternity. 

5  So  count  you rfe Ives  as  dead  to  fin 
but  gracioufly  reftor'd, 

And  made  henceforth  alive  to  God, 
through  Jefus  Chriji  our  Lord. 

HTM  N  XXVIII. 

1  S~^\  God,  we  praife  thee,  and  confeft  . 
\_)     that  tliou  the  only  Lord 

And  everlafting  father  art, 
by  all  the  earth  ador'd. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 
to  thee  the  pow'rs  on  high, 

Both  cherubim  and  feraphim, 
continually  do  cry  ; 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
whom  heavenly  hofts  obey  ; 

The  world  is  with  the  glory  filFd 
of  thy  majeftic  fway. 

4  Th'  apoftles  glorious  company, 
and  prophet's  crownM  with  light, 

With  all  the  martyrs  noble  hoft, 
thy  conftant  praife  recite, 

5  The  holy  church  throughout  the  worlds 
O  Lord,  confeffes  .thee, 

That  thou  eternal  father  art 
of  bound lefs  majefty  : 

6  Thy  honour 'd  true  and  only  fon, 
and  holy  ghoft  the  fpririg 

Of  never-ceafing  joy  ;  O  Chriji 
of  glory  thou  art  king. 
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H  Y  M  N    xxviii,  xxxk. 


7  Tlie  father's  everlafting  fon, 
thou  from  on  high  did 5 ft  come 

To  fare  mankind,  and  did'ft  not  then 
difdain  the  virgin's  womb  ; 

8  And  having  overcome  the  fting 
of  death,  thou  open'ft  wide 

The  gates  of  heav'n  to  all,  who  firm 

in  thy  belief  abide. 

P  A  R  T  II. 
*9  Crown'd  with  the  father's  glory,  thou 

at  God's  right-hand  do'ft  fit ; 
Whence  thcu  malt  come  to  be  our  judge, 

to  ientence  or  acquit. 

10  O  therefore  fave  thy  fervants,  Lord* 
wh&fe  fouls  fo  dearly  coft  ; 

Nor  let  the  purchafe  of  thy  blood, 
thy  precious  blood,  be  loft. 

1 1  We  magnify  thee  day  by  day  ; 
and  ever  worfhip  thee. 

'Vouchfafe  to  keep  us,  Lord,  this  day, 
from  fin  and  danger  free. 

12  Have  mercy,  mercyv  on  us,  Lord  I 
to  us  thy  grace  extend, 

According  as  for  mercy  we 
on  thee  alone  depend. 

1 3  in  thee  I  have  repos'd  my  truft, 
and  ever  mall  do  fo ; 

Preferve  me  then  from  ruin  here, 
and  from  eternal  woe. 

HYMN  XXIX. 
Rev.  iv.  ii.  and  v.  9,  <bc. 

1  npHOU  God,  all  glory,  honor,  powY, 

JL      art  worthy  to  receive  : 
Since  all  things  by  thy  pow'r  were  made5 
and  by  thy  bounty  live. 

2  And  worthy  is  the  lamb,  all  powV, 
honor,  and  wealth  to  gain, 

ry  and  ftrength,  who  for  our  fins 
a  facrifice  was  flain.  3  AM 


H  Y  M  N     XXIX,  XXX,  xxxxu 


j  All  worthy  thou,  who  haft  redeem'd 

and  ranfom'd  us  to  God, 
From  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  coaft, 

by  thy  mod  precious  blood. 
4  Bleffing  and' honor,  glory,  pow'r, 

by  all  in  earth  and  heav'n, 
To  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne, 

and  to  the  lamb,  be  giv'n. 

H  T  M  N  XXX. 
Rev.  xix.  5,  &c. 

1  A  LL  ye  who  faithful  fervants  are 
jEjl    °£  our  almighty  king, 

Both  high  and  low,  and  fmall  and  great > 
his  praife  devoutly  fmg. 

2  Let  us  rejoice,  and  render  thanks 
to  his  moft  holy  name  ; 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  for  now  is  come 
the  marriage  of  the  lamb. 

3  His  bride  herfelf  has  ready  made  | 
how  pure  and  white  her  drefs  ! 

"Which  is  the  faints  integrity 
and  fpotlefs  holinefs. 

4  O  !  therefore  bleft  is  ev'ry  one, 
who  to  the  marriage  feaft, 

And  holy  fupper  of  the  lamb, 
is  caird  a  welcome  gueft. 

HYMN  XXXI. 
Matt.  vi.  9,  fee. 

1  /^~\UR  father  who  in  heaven  art, 
\_)    all  hallow'd  be  thy  name  ; 

Thy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will  be  done, 
throughout  this  earthly  frame, 

2  As  cheerfully  as  'tis  by  thofe 
who  dwell  with  thee  on  high  ; 

Lord,  let  thy  bounty,  day  by  day, 
our  daily  food  fupply  ; 
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HYMN    xxxi,  xxxii,  xxxiu\ 


3  As  we  forgive  our  enemies, 
thy  pardon,  Lord,  we  crave  ; 

Into  temptation  lead  us  not, 
but  us  from  evil  fave. 

4  For  kingdom,  powV,  and  glory,  all 
belong,  O  Lord,  to  thee  ; 

Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
and  thine  mall  ever  be. 

HYMN  XXXII. 
I  Cor.  xv.  20,  2  1.     Colof.  iii.  i. 

1  ^Hr  i  s  t  from  the  dead  is  rais'd.andmade 

the  firft-fruits  of  the  tomb  ; 
For  as  by  man  came  death,  by  man 
did  refurrecYion  come. 

2  For,  as  in  jlda?72y  all  mankind 
did  guilt  and  death  derive  ; 

So,  by  the  right'oufnefs  oiChrlJly 
(hall  all  be  made  alive. 

3  If  then  ye  rifen  are  with  Cbrijl, 

feek  only  how  to  get 
The  things  that  are  above,  where, t7£ri/Z 
at  God's  right  hand  is  fet. 

H  Y  M  N  XXXIII. 

Another  verfion  of  Luke  ii.  8,  &c. 
:         Hep  herds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

"  and  fend  your  fears  away  ; 
*£  News  from  the  regions  of  the  fides  ; 
"  Salvation's  born  to  day. 

2  "  J  ejus,  the  God  whom  angels  fear, 
"  comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  : 

s'  To  day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
"  but  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  "  No  gold  nor  purple  fwadling  bands* 
"  nor  royal  lhining  things  ; 

<f  A  manger  for  his"  cradle  itands, 
u  and  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  "  Go 


HYMN    xxxiii,  xxxiv. 
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4  "  Go,  fhepherds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
"  and  fee  his  humble  throne  ; 

"  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
"  go,  fhepherds,  kifs  the  fon." 

5  Thus  Gabriel  fang,  and  ftrait  around 
the  hcav'nly  armies  throng, 

They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  found, 
and  thus  conclude  the  fong  : 

6  "  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above  ; 
"  let  peace  furround  the  earth; 

u  Mortals  lhall  know  their  maker's  love, 
"  at  their  redeemers  birth." 

7  Lord  !  and  fhall  angels  have  their  fengs,, 
and  men  no  tunes  to  raife  ! 

0  may  we  lofe  thefe  ufelefs  tongues 
when  they  forget  to  praife  ! 

8  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 
that  pitied  us  forlorn, 

We  join  to  fmg  our  maker's  love, 
for  there's  a  Saviour  born. 

H  TM  N  XXXIV. 
Hcclef.  xii.  i,  fcc. 

1  /CHILDREN,  to  your  creator,  God, 

your  early  honors  pay, 
While  vanity  and  youthful  blood 
would  tempt  your  thoughts  aftray. 

2  The  mem'ry  of  his  mighty  name, 
demands  your  firft  regard  ; 

Nor  dare  indulge  a  meaner  flame, 
'till  you  have  iov'd  the  Lord. 

3  Be  wife,  and  make  his  favor -fure 
before  the  mournful  days, 

When  youth  and  mirth  are  known  no  more, 
and  life  and  ftrength  decays. 

4  No  more  the  blefimgs  of  a  feaft 
fliall  reiilh  on  the  tongue, 

The  heavy  ear  forgets  the  tafte 

and  pleafure  of  a  long.  t  Old 


2  6  Jri  I  M  M    xxxiv,  xxxv. 

5  Old  age,  with  all  her  difmal  train, 
invades  your  golden  years 

With  fighs,  and  groans,  and  raging  pain, 
and  death,  that  never  fpares. 

6  What  will  you  do  when  light  departs, 
and  leaves  your  withering  eyes, 

Without  one  beam  to  chear  your  hearts, 
from  the  fuperior  ikies  ? 

7  How  will  you  meet  God's  frowning  brow* 
or  (land  before  his  feat, 

While  nature's  old  fupporters  bow, 
nor  bear  their  tott'ring  weight  I 

S  Can  you  expect  your  feeble  arms 
ilia]  1  make  a  ftrotig  defence, 

When  death,  with  terrible  alarms, 
fummon-s  the  pris'ncrs  hence  ? 

9  The  filver  bands  of  nature  burn:, 
and  let  the  building  fail  ; 

The  flefii  goes  down  to  mix  with  duft, 
its  vile  original. 

10  Laden  with  guilt  (a  heavy  load) 
uncleaas'd  and  unforgiv'n, 

The  foul  returns  t1  an  angry  God, 
to  be  ihut  out  from  heav'n. 

HYMN  XXXV. 
Job  i.  2  i. 

1  "TW  TAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  earn e3 

and  crept  to  life  at  fir  ft. 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
and  mingle  with  our  duft. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 
and  fondly  call  our  -own, 

Are  but  fii'ort  favors  borrow'd  now, 
to  be  repay'd  ancn. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
or  finks  them  in  the  grave  ; 

He  gives,  and  (ble/Ted  be  his  name) 

he  takes  but  what  he.  gave..  4  Peace 


H  Y  M  N    xxxv,  xxxvi.  $f 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  paffions  then, 

let  each  rebeH'ous  figh 
Be  filent  at  his  fovereign  will, 

and  ev'ry  murmur  die. 

$  If  fmrlmg  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

its  praifes  (hall  be  fpread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  juftice  too 

that  ftrikes  our  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  XXXVI. 
Rom.  viii.  33,  &c. 

1  TT^HO  fhall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ? 
VV      'Tis  God  that  juftifies  their  fouls  j- 

And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  flream, 
O'er  all  their  fins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  fhall  adjudge  the  faints  to  hell  ? 
?Tis  Chrijl  that  fuffer'd  in  their  {lead  ; 
And  the  falvation  to  fulfil, 

Behold  him  rifing  from  the  dead. 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives  !  and  fits  above 
For  ever  interceding  there  ; 

Who  fhall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  lhall  tempt -us  to  defpair  I 

4  Shall  perfecution,  or  diftrefs, 
Famine,  or  fword,  or  nakednefs  ? 

He  that  hath  lov'd  us  bears  us  through 
And  makes  us  more  than  conq'rors  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  over-coming  pow'r, 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour  ; 
Chrijl  is  our  Jife,  our  joy,  our  hope, 
Nor  can  we  fink  with  fuch  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 
Nor  pow'r s  on  high,  nor  pow'rg  below, 
Shall  caufe  his  mercy  to  remove, 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Ckriji  our. love. 
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H  Y.M  N  .XXXVII. 
Pfal.  xlix.  6,  9.  Eccl.  viii.  8.   Job  iii.  14.  rj 

1  yN  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil, 

X    And  heap  their  mining  du  it  in  vain^.. 
Look  down  and  fcorn  the  humble  poor, 
And  boaft  their  lofty  hills  of  gain. 

2  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  eafe 
Their  pained  hearts  or  aching  heads  ; 
Nor  fright  nor  bribe  approaching  death 
From  glitt'ring  roofs  and  downy  beds. 

3  The  1  hi  grin  g,  the  unwilling  foul, 
The  diimal  fummons  mud  obey, 

A ndj  bid  a  long,  a  fad  fare wel 
To  the  pale  lump  of  iifelefs  clay. 

4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  grave, 
Where  kings  and  (laves  have  equal  thrones 
Their  bones  without  diiiincYion  lie 
Among.!:  the  heap  of  meaner  bones. 

H  T  M  N  XXXVIII. 
Rev.  v.  6,  7,  8,  9. 

1  1   LL  mortal  vanities  be  gone, 

Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears 
Behold  amidft  th'  eternal  throne 
A  vifion  of  the  lamb  appears. 

2  Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 
Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore ; 
Sev'n  are  his  eyes,  and  fev'n  his  horns, 
To  fpeak  his  wifdom  and  his  pow'r. 

3  Lo  !  he  receives  a  fealed  book 
From  him  that  fife*  upon  the  throne  ; 
Jefus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 
On  dark  decrees  and  tilings  unknown. 

4  All  the  alfembling  faints  around 
Fall  worlhipping  before  the  lamb, 
And,  in  new  fongs  of  gofpel-found, 
Addrefs  their  honors  to  his  name, 

5  Tbs 
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5  The  joy,  the  fhout,  the  harmony, 
Flies  o'er  the  everlafting  hills. 

M  Worthy  art  thou  alone  (they  cry) 
"  To  read  the  book,  to  loofe  the  feals." 

6  Our  voices  join  the  heav'nly  {train, 
And  with  trarifporting  pleafure  ffegf) 
Worthy  the  lamb,  that  once  was  S&ilij 
To  be  our  teacher  and  our  king. 

7  His  words  of  prophecy  reveal 
Eternal  counfels,  deep  defigns  ; 
His  grace  and  vengeance  ftiaii  fulfill 
The  peaceful  and  the  dread ful  lines. 

3  Thou  had  redeem'd  our  fouls  from  hell 
With  thine  invaluable  blood  ; 
And  wretches  that  did  once  rebel 
Are  now  made  fav'rites  of  their  G  od. 

9  Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord, 
That  dy'd  for  treafon  not  his  own, 
By  ev'ry  tongue  to  be  ador'd, 
And  dwell  upon  his  father's  throne. 

//  r  M  N  XXXIX. 
2  Tim.'  iv,  6,  7,  8. 

1  E  A  T  H  may  dilfolve  my  body  now--' 
jL^J    and  hear  my  fpii  it  home  ; 

Why  do  my  minutes  move  fo  flow, 
nor  my  falvation  come  ? 

2  With  heav'nly  weapons  1  have  fought 
the  battles  of  the  Lord, 

Finiih'd  my  courfe,  and  kept  the  faith, 
and  wait  the  fure  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me 
a  crown  which  cannot  fade  : 

The  right'ous  judge  at  that  great  day 
ihall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  king  of  grace  decreed 
this  prize  for  me  alone  ; 

Cut  all  that  love,  and  long  to  fee 

th'  appearance  of  his  fon,  5  Jc/us 


So  H  Y  M  N   xl,  cidki 

5  Jtfi***  the  Lord,  fhall  guard  me  fafe 
from  ev'ry  ill  defign  ; 

And  to  his  heav'nly  kingdom  keep 
this  feeble  foul  of  mine. 

6  God  is  my  everlafting  aid, 
and  hell  fhall  rage  in  vain  ; 

To  him  be  higheft  glory  paid, 
and  endlefs  praife.  Amen. 

HYMN  XL. 
Xfa,  lxiii.  i,  2,  3,  &c. 

1  X^/^^^  m*gkty  man,  or  mighty  God, 

V  V     monies  travelling  in  ftate, 

Along  the  1  dame  an  road 
away  from  BczraFs  gate  ! 

2  The  glory  of  his  robes  proclaim 
'tis  feme  victorious  king  : 

"  'Tis  I,  the  juft,  rh'  almighty  one, 
<(  that  your  falvation  bring/' 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  faints  enquire, 
why  thine  apparel's  red  ? 

And  all  thy  yefture  ftain'dlike  thofe. 
who  in  the  wine-prefs  tread  ? 

4  <c  I  by  myfelf  have  trod  the  prefs, 
"  and  crufli'd  my  foes  alone  ; 

<c  My  wrath  has  (truck  the  rebels  dead, 
<c  my  fury  ftamp'd  them  down. 

5  "  'Tis  Edcins  blood  that  dyes  my  robes 
((  with  joyful  fcarlet  {tains, 

u  The  triumph  that  my  raiment  wears 
"  fprung  from  their  bleeding  veins. 

6  "  Thus  mall  the  nations  be  deftroy'd 
"  that  dare  infnlt  my  faints  ; 

M  J  have  an  arm  t'  avenge  their  wrongs, 
<c  an  ear  for  their  complaints." 

UXMN 
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HYMN  XLI. 
Nahum  i.  1,  2,  3,  '6r. 
DORE  and  tremble,  for  our  God 
is  a  coafuming  fire, 
His  jealous  eyes  his  wrath  inflame, 
and  raife  his  vengeance  higher. 

2  Almighty  vengeance,  how  it  burns  ! 
how  bright  his  fury  glows ! 

Vaft  magazines  of  plagues  and  ftorms 
lie  treafur'd  for  his  foes. 

3  Thofe  heaps  of  wrath  by  flow  degree 
are  forc'd  into  a  flame, 

But  kindled,  oh  !  how  fierce  they  blaze  } 
and  rend  all  nature's  frame. 

4  At  his  approach  the  mountains  fly,' 
and  feek  a  wat'ry  grave  ; 

The  frighted  fea  makes  hafte  away, 
and  flirinks  up  ev'ry  wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks ^ 
are  fwift  as  hail-ftones  hurl'd  : 

Who  dares  engage  his  fiery  rage,  * 
that  lhakes  the  folid  world  ? 

6  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  fov'reign  grace^ 
■    fits  regent  on  the  throne, 

The  refugq  of  thy  chofen  race, 
when  wrath  comes  rufhing  down. 

7  Thy  hand  fhall  on  rebell'ous  kings 
a  fiery  temped  pour, 

While  we  beneath  thy  fhelt'ring  wings 
Thy  juft  revenge  adore. 

//  r  M  N  XLII. 

Ifa.  xl.  2S,  29,  30,  31. 

AWAKE  our  fouls  (away  our  fears, 
Let  ev'ry  trembling  thought  be  gone  s 
Awake,  and  run  the  heav'niy  race, 
And  put  a  chearful  courage  ou. 

2  True 


HYMN    xlii,  xiitf; 


2  True,  'tis  a  ftrait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  fpirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 
That  feeds  the  ftrength  of  ev'ry  faint. 

3  The  mighty  God,  whofe  matchlefs  pow'r 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 

And  firm  endures  while  endlefs  years 
Their  evexlaiting  circles  run . 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  fpring, 
Our  fouls  Ihall  drink  a  freih  lupply, 
While  fuch  as  trail  their  native  ftrength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  drop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode, 
On  wings  of  love  our  fouls  ihall  .fly? 
Nor  tire  amidh  the  heavenly  road. 

H  Y  M  N.  XLIU. 
Jude  xxfv.  25. 
I  f  1*0  Go-D  the  only  wife, 

JJ_ ;     our  Saviour  and  our  king, 
Let  all.the  faints  below  the  fkies 
their  humble  praifes  bring. 

2  'Tab  his  almighty  love, 
his  counfel  and  his  care, 

Prefer ves  us  fafe  from  fin  and  deaths 
and  ev'ry- hurtful  mare. 

3  He  will  prefent  our  fouls, 
unblemihYd  and<  complete,, 

>  Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
with  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all.the  choien  feed 
fhall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  blefs  the  conduct"  of  his  grace* 
and  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  redeemer  God, 
w i  fd  om  -a  n d  p  oW  r'  b  e Ton gs , 

Immortal  crowns  of  majefty, 

and  everlalling  fongs,  ILTMli 
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H  Y  M  N,  XLIV. 

Ij*     E  T  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  fmg 

1  j  The  wars  of  heav'n,when  Michael  itood  - 
Chief  gen'ral  of  th'  eternal  king, 
And  fought  the  battles  of  our  God. 

2  Againit  the  dragon  and  his  hoft 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail  : 

In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boalt, 
Their  courage  links,  their  weapons  'fail.  , 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown* 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell  ; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown, 
And  fliook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of "darknefs  pale, 
Chrijl  has  aiium'd  his  reigning  pow'r ; 
Behold  the  great  accufer  caft 
Down  from,  the  ikies,  to  rife,  no  more. 

5  Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal -lamb,  j  i 
Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down  ; 
'Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  name 
They  gain'd  the  battle  and  renown, 

6  Rejoice  ye  heav'ns  ;   let  every  liar 
Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  iky  ; 
Saints,  while  ye  fmg  the  heav  nly  war, 
Raife  your  deliverer's. name  on  high. 

II  T  M  N  XLV. 
Rev.  i.  5,  6,  7. 

1  "^JO  VV  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  us  know 
J[^|     the  wonders  of  his  dying  love',  < 

Be  humble  honors  paid  beiow, 
And  (trains  of  noble  praife  above. 

2  'Twas  he  that  cleans'd  our.  fouleft  fins, 
And  wanYd  us  in  hisricheft  blood  ; 
'Tis  he  that  makes  us  priefts  and  kings, 
Aud  brings  us,  rebels;  jlear  to  God. 

3  To 
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3  To  Jefus  our  atoning  prieft, 
To  Jefus  our  fuperior  king, 
Be  everlafting  power  confeft, 
And  ev'ry  tongue  his -glory  fing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 
And  ev'ry  eye  (hall  fee  him  move  ; 
Tho'with  our  fins  we  pierc'd  him  once* 
Then  he  difplays  his  pard'ning  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  {hall  wail, 
While  we  rejoice  to  fee  the  day: 
Corn©  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promife  fail* 
Isjor  let  thy  chariots  long  delay. 

HYMN  XLVL 
Rev.  v.  i,  12,  13. 

1  /^(OME  let  us  join  our  chearful  fongs 

with  angels  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  are  their  tongues, 
but  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  u  Worthy  the  lamb  that  dy'd,"  they  cry^ 
"  to  be  exalted  thus:" 

Worthy  the  lamb,  our  lips  reply, 
for  he  was  flain  for  us. 

3  Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 
honor  and  pow'r  divine  ; 

And  bleflings  more  than  we  can  give* 
be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  fky, 
and  air,  and  earth,  and  feas, 

Confpire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
and  fpeak  thine  endlefs  praife. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
to  blefs  the  facred  name 

Of  him  that  fits  upon  the  throne, 
and  to  adore  the  lamb. 

HYMN 
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HYMN  XLVII. 
I  John  Hi.  i,  &c.    Gal.  iv.  6. 

1  T)  EHO  L  D  what  wond'rous  grace 
J3    tne  father  has  beftow'd, 

On  finners  of  a  mortal  race, 
to  call  them  fons  of  God  ! 

2  'Tis  no  furpriiing  thing, 
tha*t  we  Ihould  be  unknown ; 

The  Jenvi/b  world  knew  not  their  king*' 
God's  everlafting  fon  : 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

how  great  we  muit  be  made  ; 
But  when  we  fee  our  Saviour  here, 
we  fhall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope  fo  much  divine 
may  trials  well  endure, 

May  purge  our  fouls  from  fenfe  and  fist^ 
as  Chrijl  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  father's  love 
I  mare  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  fpirit,  like  a  dove, 
to  reft  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

like  flaves  beneath  the  throne : 
My  faith  lhall  Abba  father  cry, 
and  thcu  the  kindred  own. 

H  T  M  N  XLVIII. 
Sol.  Song  viii.       6,  7,  13,  14. 

1  \7r7HO  is  this  fair  one  in  diftrefs, 

VV    That  travels  from  the  wildernefs 
And  prefs'd  with  forrows  and  with  fins, 
On  her  beloved  Lord  fhe  leans. 

2  This  is  the  fpoufe  of  Chrifi  our  God, 
Bought  with  the  treafures  of  his  blood : 
And  her  req-ueft,  and  her  complaint, 

Is  but  the  voice  of  ev'ry  faint. 

3  u  O 
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3  "  O  let  my  name  engraven  ftand 

<e  Both  on  thy  heart  and  on  thy  hand  r 
'*  Seal  me  .upon  thine  arm,  and  wear 
*'  That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

4  "  Stronger  than  death  thy  love  is  knowir, 
"  Which  floods  of  wrath  could  never  drown  ; 
'<  And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine 

<(  To  quench  a  fire  fo  much  divine. 

5  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

««  Left  it  mould  once  from  thee  depart; 
<(  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  imprefs'd, 
<c  As  a  fair  fignet  on  my  breaft. 

6  "  'Till  thou  haft  brought  me  to  thy  home, 
u  Where  fears  and  doubts  can  never  come, 

u  Thy  countenance  let  me  often  fee, 
"And  often  thou  malt  hear  from  me. 

7  "  Cbme,  my  beloved,  hafte  away,. 
"  Cut  fhort  the  hours  of  thy  delay, 
<e  Fly  like  a  youthful  heart  or  roe 

"  Over  the  hills  where  fpices  grow. 

H  Y  M  N  XLIX. 
Job.  iv.  17,-  2  i . 

1  QfHALL  the  vile  race  of  flefti  and  blood 
^    Contend  with  their  creator,  God  ? 

Shall  mortal  worms  prefumc  to  be 
More  holy,  wife,  or  juft,  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  fruff  in  none 
Of  all  the  fpirits  round  his  throne; 
Their  natures,  when  cornpar'd  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  juft,  nor  wife. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  fpring  from  daft,  and  dwell  in  clay  I 
Touch'd  b  /  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  vanifh  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thoufands  in  thy  fight ; 

Bftry'dj 
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Bury'd  in  duft  whole  nations  lie 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 
5  Almighty  pow'r,  to  thee  we  bow  ; 
How  frail  are  we  !  how  glorious  thou  I 
No  more  the  fons  of  earth  lhall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  comnare. 

HYMN  L. 
Ecclef.  ix.  4,      6,  io. 

1  X    IFE  is  the  time  to  ferve  the  Lord, 

J  j    The  time  t'  infure  the  great  reward  ; 

And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vileft  finner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  giv'n, 
To  Tcape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  bleffings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  mull  die* 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  ; 
Their  mem'ry  and  their  fenfe  is  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  loft, 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  duft  ; 
They  have  no  fhare  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  fun. 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  defign  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  purfue, 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found, 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground, 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  pais'd 
In  the  cold  grave  fo  which  we  hafte  ; 
But  darknefs,  death,  and  long  defpair, 
Reign  in  eternal  filence  there. 

•  '  ysdz  rf  .lLvjW  T^M-fit.  LI. 

Rom,  iii.    19,  22. 

1  T  TAIN  are  the  hopes  the  fons  of  men 

V      on  their  own  works  have  built; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclcaiv 
and  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let 
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2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  flop  their  mouths,, 

without  a  murm'ring  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  ftand 

guilty  before  the  Lord. 
g  In  vain  we  afk.  God's  righteous  law 

tojuftify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 

is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jefus ,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace, 

when  in  thy  name  we  truft! 
Our  faith  receives  a  rightcoufnefs 

that  makes  the  firmer  juft. 

H  T  M  N  LII. 
John  ii.  16,  17,  18. 

1  O  T  to  condemn  the  fons  of  men 
JLn     did  Chriji  the  fon  of  God  appear  t, 

No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  feen, 
No  flaming  fword,  nor  thunder  there, 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
H  lov'd  the  race  of  man  fo  well, 
He  fent  his  fon  to  bear  cur  load 

Of  fins,  and  fave  our  fouls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word,. 
Truft  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live; 

A  thoufand  joys  his  lips  afford. 
His  hands  a  thoufand  bleflings  give. 

4  But  vengeance  and  damnation  lies 
On  rebels  who  refufe  the  grace  : 
Who  God's  eternal  fon  defpife, 
The  hotteft  hell  fhall  be  their  place. 

HYMN  LIII. 
I  Cor.  ii.  9,  10.    Rev.  x.  27. 
I  "XT  O  R  eye  hath  feen,  nor  car  has  heard, 

JL^I   nor  fenfe  nor  reafon  known, 
What  joys  the  father  has  prepar'd 
for  thofe  that  love  his  fon. 

2  But 
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2  But  the  good  fpirit  of  the  Lord 
reveals  a  heav'n  to  come  ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  fky\, 
and  all  the  region  peace  ; 

No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye 
can  fee  or  tafte  the  blifs. 

4  Thofe  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 
pollution,  fin,  and  fhame  ; 

None  lliall  obtain  admittance  thereP 
but  foil' we  rs  of  the  lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  father's  book  of  life  - 
there  all  their  names  are  found  ; 

The  hypocrite  in  vain  (hall  drive 
to  tre<frd  the  heav'nly  ground. 

HYMN  LIV. 
Rom.  vi.  i,  2,  6, 

1  QJ  H  A  L  L  we  go  on  to  fin, 

becaufe  thy  grace  abounds. 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
and  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forbid  it  mighty  God, 
nor  let  it  e'er  be  faid, 

That  we  whofe  fins  are  crucify'd, 
fhould  raife  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  flaves  no  more, 
fince  Chrift  has  made  us  free, 

Has  naiPd  our  tyrants  to  his  crofs, 
and  bought  our  liberty. 

HYMN  LV. 
Phil.  Hi.  7,  8,  9. 
1  "TwT  O  more,  my  God,  I  boafl  no  more 

lN      Of  all  the  duties  1  have  done  ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  truft  the  merits  of  thy  fon, 

2  Now 
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2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  lofs  ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  ihame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  crofs. 

3  Yes.  and  I  mud,  and  will  efteem, 
All  things  but  lofs  for  J  ejus'  fake  : 

0  may  my  foul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  right'oufnefs  partake  ! 

4  The  beft  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  anfwer  thy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

HYMN   LVI.    Rom.  vii.  8,  6  c. 

1  "T     ORD,  how  fecure  my  confcienoe  was, 
J  j  and  felt  no  inward  dread  I 

1  was  alive  without  the  law, 

and  thought  my  fms  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heav'n  were  firm  and  bright  ? 
but  fmce  the  precept  came 

With  a  convincing  pow'r  of  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

,  t  •        Aftai  atfib 

3  My  guilt  appear'd  But  fmall  before, 
'till  terribly  I  faw, 

How  perfect,  holy,  juft,  and  pure, 
was  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  foul  the  heavy  load, 
my  fins  reviv'd  again; 

I  had  provok'd  a  dreadful  God, 
and  all  my  hopes  were  {lain. 

$  I'm  like  a  helplefs  captive  fold, 

under  the  power  of  fin  ; 
I  cannot  do  the  good  I  would, 

nor  keep  my  confcience  clean. 
6  My  God,  I  cry  with  ev'ry  breath 

for  fome  kind  pow'r  to  fave, 
To  break  the  yoke  of  fin  and  death, 

and  thus  redeem  the  flave. 

HYMN 
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H  Y  M  N  LVII. 
John  i.  i7.    Heb.  iii.  9]  isc.  and  x.  28. 

1  rip  H  E  law  by  Mofes  came,  1 

X      but  peace,  and  truth,  and  love, 
Were  brought  by  Chriji  (a  nobler  name) 
defcendmg  from  above. 

2  Amidft  the  houfe  of  God 
their  difF'rent  works  were  done  • 

Mofes  a  faithful  fervant  ftood,  ' 
but  Chriji  a  faithful  fon. 

3  Then  to  his  new  commands 
be  ftricl:  obedience  paid  • 

O'er  all  his  father's  houfe  he  ftands 
the  fov'reign  and  the  head. 

4  The  man  that  durft  defpife 
the  law  that  Mofes  brought  • 

Behold  !  how  terribly  he  dies  *' 
for  his  prefumpt'ous  fault. 

5  But  forer  vengeance  falls 
on  that  rebell'ous  race, 

Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jefus  calls, 
and  dare  refill  his  grace, 

HYMN  LVIII. 

^^^  7,    Matt.  xh\* 
VV      r  J°y  ,We  m€ditate  the  grace 
y  V     of  our  high-prieft  above  : 

His  heart  is  made  of  tendernefs, 
his  bowels  melt  with  love 

2  Touch'd  with  a  fympathy  within 
he  knows  our  feeble  frame 

He  knows  what  fore  temptations  mean, 
tor  he  has  felt  the  fame. 

3  But  fpotlefs,  innocent,  and  pure, 
*hMgreat  Redeemer  ftood, 

While  ^Ws  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
and  did  refift  to  blood. 
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4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flefli 
pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears, 

And  in  his  meafure  feels  afre'fh 
what  ev'ry  member  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  fmoking  flax, 
but  raife  it  to  a  flame  ; 

The  bruifed  reed  he  never  breaks, 
nor  fcorns  the  meaneftname. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefs 
his  mercy  and  his  pow'r, 

We  fhall  obtain  deliv'ring  grace 
in  the  diftreffing  hour. 

HYMN  LIX. 
Titus  ii.  10,-13. 

1  Q[0  let  our  lips  and  lives  exprefs. 

The  holy  gofpel  we  profefs ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  ihine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  lhall  we  beft  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God  ; 
"When  the  falvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  fubdues  the  pow'r  of  fin. 

3  Our  flefh  and  fenfe  muft  be  deny'd, 
Paffion  and  envy,  lull  and  pride  ; 
While  juftice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  love^ 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  fpirits  up 
Whilft  we  expect  that  bleffed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  Hands  leaning  on  his  word. 

HYMN  LX. 
I  Cor.  xiii.  1,  2,  3. 
I  TjAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 

X  JL  And  nobler  fpeech  that  angels  ufe, 
If  love  be  abfent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  brafs,  an  empty  found. 

2  Were 


2  Were  I  infpir'd  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heav'n  and  hell ; 
Or  could  ray  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Shou'd  I  diftribute  all  my  ftore, 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ; 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  abfent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

HYMN   LXI.       2  Tim.  i.  9,  io9 

1  TVJOW  to  the  powV  of  God  fupreme 
JL^I     Be  everlafting  honors  giv'n  ;  ' 

He  faves  from  hell ;  (we  bkfs  his  name) 
He  calis  our  wand'ring  feet  to  heav'n, 

2  Kot  for  our  duties  or  deferts, 
But  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
He  works  falvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praife. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpofe  that  begun 
To  refcue  rebels  doom' d  to  die ; 

He  gave  us  grace  in  thrift  his  fon, 
Before  he  fpread  the  ftarry  fky. 

4  Jefus  the  Lord  appears  at  laft, 
Aad  makes  his  father's  counfels  known  ; 
Declares  the  great  tranfa&ions  j  aft, 
And  brings  immortal  blefRngs  down. 

5  He  dies ;  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  pow'rs  of  hell  deilroy ; 
Rifmg,  he  brought  our  heav'n  to  light, 
And  took  pofTeffion  of  the  joy. 
HYMN   LXII.     Ifa.  liii.  i~5-f  io— 
I  t  T  7HO  has  believ'd  thy  word, 

V  V     or  thy  falvation  known  > 
Reveal  thine  arm,  almighty  Lord* 
and  glorify  thy  fon. 

C  2 
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2  Tfre  $€ivs  efteena'd  him  here 
too  mean  for  ?their  belief ; 

Sorrows  his/chief  acquaintance  were, 
and  his  companion,  grief. 

3  They  turn 'd  their  eyes  away, 
and  treated  him  with  fcorn  ; 

But  'twas  their  grief  upon  him  lay; 

their  forrows  he  has  born. 
4:  'Twas  for  the  ftubbcrn  Jeivs, 

and  Gentiles  then  unknown, 
The  Qod  of  juftice  pleas'd  to  bruife 

his  beft-beloved  fon. 

5  c<  But  I'll  prolong  his  days, 

<c  and  make  his  kingdom  (land  ; 
€<  My  pleafure  (faitli  the  God  of  grace) 
:".ftall  profper  in  his  hand. 

6  a  Hrs  joyful  foul  fliall  fee 

"  the  purchafe  of  his  pain; 
•<  And  by  his  knowledge  juftify 
u  the  guilty  fons  of  men. 

•}  "  Ten  thoufand  captive  flaves 

"  relfeis'd  from  death  arid  fin, 
fi  Shall  quit  their  prifons  and  their^  graves, 

€t  and  own  his  pow'r  divine. 
8  <£  Heav'n  (hall  advance  my  Son 

(i  to  joys  that  earth  deny'd  ; 
•«  Who  faw  the  follies  men  had  done,  | 

"  and  bore  their  fins,,  and  dy'd." 

H  Y  M  N  LXIIt. 
j  J  TOW  lhort  and  hafty  is  our  life  !    1  \ 

J7X    how  vaft  our  fouls  affairs  !  : 
Yet  fenfelefs  mortals  vainly  drive 

tolavifhout  tlieir  years. 
2  Our  days  run  thoughtlefly  along, 

without  a  moment's  ftay, 
Juft  like  a  ftory  or  a  foi>g  \  t  „  •> ,  „       . j  .    •  . 
,  ive  paft  our  lives  away, 

3  Goo 
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3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home  ; 
but  we  march  heedlef^trn, 

And,  ever  haft'ning  to  the  tomb, 
ftoop  downwards  as  we  mil. 

4  How  we  deferve  the  deepeft  hell 
that  flight  the  joys  above  ! 

What  chains  of  vengeance  ihou'd  we  feel 
that  break  fuch  cords  of  love ! 

5  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  fov'reign  grace* 
and  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 

That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
and  fee  falvation  nigh. 

H  T  M  N  LXIV. 

1  ^T^W  to  the  Lord  a  noble  fong  I 
jLN  Awake  my  foul,  awake  my  tongue  % 

Hofanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boivndlefs  love  proclaim. 

2  See,  where  it  mines  in  Jefus"  face, 
The  brightefl  image  of  his  grace  : 
God,  in  the  pcrfon  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightieft  works  out-done. 

3  Thejfpacious  earth,  and  fpreading  floods 
Proclaim  the  wife,  the  pow'rful  God  ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar, 

Sparkle  in  ev'ry  rolling  ftar. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  ftands, 
The  nobleft  labor  of  thine  hands  : 
The  pleafmg  .  luftre  of  his  eyes 
Out-fliines  the  wonders  of  the  fkies. 

5  Grace  f  'tis  a  fweet,  a  charming  theme  % 
My  thoughts  rejofce  at  jefus*  name : 

Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  found, 
Ye  heav'ns  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 
;iS  O  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unvails  to  lovely  face* 

Ca  Where 
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Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  fing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold  ! 

HYMN  LXV. 
Phil.ii.  6,  6c. 

1  TQ3> Right  king  of  glory,  dreadful  God  ! 
J[3    Our  fpirits  bow  before  thy  feat; 

To  thee  we  life  an  humble  thought, 
And  worihip  at  thine  awful  feet. 

2  Thy  powY  hathform'd,  thy  wifdom  fways, 
All  nature  with  a  fov'reign  word  ; 

And  the  bright  world  of  ftars  obeys 
The  will  of  their  fuperior  Lord. 

3  Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one, 
And  fmiiing  fit  at  thy  right  har*i : 
Eternal  juftice  guards  thy  throne, 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command. 

4  A  thoufand  feraphs,  llrong  ana  bright, 
Stand  round  the  glorious  deity  ; 

But  who  amongil  the  fons  of  light 
Pretends  comparifon  with  thee  ? 

5  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 
Jefus,  array 'd  in  flelh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

6  Their  glory  mines  with  equal  beams; 
Their  effence  is  for  ever  one, 

Tho'  they  are  known  by  ditf'rent  names, 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

7  Then  let  the  name  of  Chrift  our  king 
With  equal  honors  be  ador'd  ; 

His  praife  let  ev'ry  angel  fing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  the  Lord. 

H  T  M  N  LXVI. 
i  XT  ARK !  from  the  tombs  a  iojeful  found; 

Jfi     my  ears  attend  the  cry;s,  • 
«*  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground, 

".jpherc.  you  oiuft  Iher df  lie,        %  "  Priu* 
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2  "  Princes,  this  clay  muft  be  your  bed, 
"  in  fpite  of  all  your  tow'rs: 

•*  The  tall,  the  wife,  the  rev'rend  head 
«'  muft  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom? 
and  are  we  ftill  fecure  ! 

Still  walking  downwards  to  our  tomb, 
and  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  pow'rs  of  quick'ning  gracer 
to  fit  our  fouls  to  fly  ; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flcfh, 
we'll  rife  above  the  fky. 

HYMN   LXVH.       Zech.  xii.  7. 
J  ^TT^HUS  faith  the  ruler  of  the  ikies, 

JL      "  awake  my  dreadful  fword; 
w  Awake  my  wrath,  and  finite  the  man 

"  my  fellow,"  faith  the  Lord. 
a  Vengeance  recelv'd  the  dread  command, 

and  armed  down  fhe  flies; 
Jefus  fubmits  t'  his  father's  hand, 
and  bows  his  head,  and  dies, 

y  But  oh  !  the  wifdom  and  the  grace 

that  join  with  vengeance  now  1 
He  dies,  to  fave  our  guilty  race, 

and  yet  he  rifes  too, 
a  A  perfon  fo  divine  was  he, 

who  yielded  to  be  flain, 
That  he  cou'd  give  his  foul  away, 

and  take  his  life  again. 

5  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  on  high; 
let  ev'ry  nation  fmg, 

And  angels  found  with  endlefs  joy, 

the  Saviour  and  die  king. 

HYMN  LXVIII. 
1  "TNFINITE  grief!  amazing  woe  ! 

X    behold  my  bleeding  Lord  ! 
Hell  and  the  Jews  confpir'd  his  death, 

and  us'd  the  Roman  fword.  2  Oh  ! 
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2  Oh  ^otlie  fliarp  pangs  of  fmarting  paia 
my  dear  Redeemer  bore. 

When  loiotty  whips  and  ragged  thorns 
his  facred  body  tore  ! 

3  But  knotty  whips  and  ragged  thorns 
in  vain  do  I  accufe  ; 

In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands, 
and  the  more  fpiteful  Jews  : 

4  ''Twas  you,  my  fins,  my  cruel  fins, 
his  chief  tormentors  were  ! 

Each  of  my  crimes  became  a  nail, 
and  unbelief  the  fpear. 

5  'Twas  you  that  pull'd  the  vengeance  down 

upoiv  hi§:  guiltlefs  head  : 
Break,  break  my  heart,  oh  !  burft  mine  eyes, 
and  let  my  forrows  bleed. 

6  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  foul, 
till  melting  waters  flow, 

And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes, 
in  utidiflembled  woe. 

HYMN  LXIX. 
Heb.  xii.  18,  <bc 
\  "^TOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord,^ 

JL%i     the  temped,  fire,  and  fmoke, 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
which  God  on  Sinai  {poke  ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Z'uns  hill, 
the  city  of  our  God, 

Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
and  fgread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  tn'  innumerable  hoft 
of  angels  cloth'd  in  light; 

Behold  the  fpirits  of  the  juft, 
whofe  faith  is  turn'd  to  fight. 

4  Behold  the  bleil  ailemt  ly  ; there,-, 
whofe  names  are  writ  in  heav'n; 

And  God,  »the  judge  of  all,  declares 

their  vileft  fms  forgiv'n.  5  The 
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$  Th**'farnts  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead,' 

but  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Chrift  their  living  :head,. 

and  of  his  grace  partake. 
6  In  fuch  ipciety  as  this  . 

my  weary  foul  wou'd  reft : 
The  man  that. dwells  where  Jefus  is 

muft  be  forever  bleft.  A 

r  AT  7/  LXX. 
Ifa.  1^  io,  1 1 .  and  xxviii.  20. 

1  "  r  T  7Hereare  themourners(faiththeLord) 

\  V  4 '  That  wait  and  tremble  at  my  word, 
"  That  walk  in  darknefs  all  the  day  ?' 
f*  Come,  make  my  name  your  trail  and  (lay, 

2  "  No  works  nor  duties  of  your  own 
**  Can  for  the  fmalleft  fin  atone  ; 

"  The  robes  that  nature  may  provide 
f*  Will  not  your  leaft  pollutions  hide. 

3  f*  The  fofteft  couch  that  nature  knows  : 
"  Can  give  the  confcience  no  repofe : 

"  Look  to  my  right'oufnefs,  and  live  ; 
"  Comfort  and  peace  are  mine  to  give. 

4  "  Ye  Tons  of  pride,  that  kindle  coals 

94  With  your  own  hands  to  warm  your  fouls* 
"  Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire  ; 
f*  Enjoy  the  fparks  that  ye  defire. 

5  "  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands; 
"  Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands  y 
"  Ye  fhall  lye  down  in  forrow  there, 

"  In  death,  in  darknefs,  and  defpair." 

HYMN  LXXI. 
Job  xi.  7,  grtfj  xxv.  5.  xxvi.  ir, 
I  /^lAN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
Th'  eternal  uncreated  mind  ; 
Or  can  the  lairgeft  ftretch  of  thought 
Meafure  and  fearch  his  nature  out  i 

C  4  2  >Tis 
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2  ,rTis  high  as  heav'n,  'tis  deep  as  hell,. 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  fpreads  beyond  the  fky, 

And  all  the  ihining  worlds  on  high* 

3  But  man,  vain  man,  wou'd  fain  be  wife-; 
Born  like  a  wild  young  colt  he  flies 
Thro'  all  the  follies  of  his  mind, 

And  fwells,  and  muffs  the  empty  wind. 

4  God  is  a  king  of  pow'r  unknown, 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  ; 
If  he  refolve,  who  dare  oppofe ; 

Or  a(k  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 

5  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole  % 
He  calms  the  tempeft  of  the  foul : 

"When  he  fhuts  up  in  long  de/pair, 
Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

6  He  frowns,  and  darknefs  veils  the  moon; 
/The  fainting  fun  grows  dim  at  noon  : 

The  pillars  ©f  heav'ns  ftarry  roof 
Tremble  and  flart  at  his  reproof. 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heav'n  its  form, 
The  crooked  ferpent,  and  the  worm : 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  fmites  the  fons  of  pride  to  death. 
$  Thefe  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  lhall  dare  demerit: c  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light ;  or  fland 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

H  Y  M  N   LXXII.       i  Cor.  xi.  aj^&ft 
X  (npWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
JL    When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arofe, 
Againft  the  foil  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes; 
2  Before  the  mournful  fcene  began, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  blefs'd,  and  brake: 
What  love  thro'  all  his  actions  ranj.  n^;  * 
What  wond'rous  words  of  grace  he  /p.*ke ! 

3  '«  This 
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3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  fin, 
"  Receive,  and  eat  the  living  food  V 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blefl  the  wine  ; 
fl  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood, 

4  "  Do  this  (he  cry'd)  'till  time  lhall  end* 
"  In  mem'ry  of  your  dying;  friend; 

4<  Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

4<  The  love  of  your  departed  Lord.0 

5  Jefusy  thy  feaft  we  celebrate, 

We  Ihew  thy  death,  we  fing  thy  name*- 
'Till  thou  return,  and  we  lhall  eat 
The  marriage -fupper  of  the  lamb. 

HYMN  LXXIIL- 

Gal.  vi.  14. 

ji  T  T  7HEN  I  furvey  the  wondVous  crofs, 

V  V    On  which  the  prince  of  glory  dy'd# 
My  riehefl  gain  I  count  but  lofs, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  fhou'd  boaft 
Save  in  the  death  of  Chrijt  my  God  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  molt, 
I  facrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet* 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  fuch  love  and  forrow  meet !  * 

Or  thorns  compofe  fo  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimfon,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree  ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mi$e> 
That  were  a  prefent  far  too  fmall : 
Love  fo  amazing,  fo  divine, 
Demands  my  foul,  my  life,  my  all. 

C  3.  HYMN 
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H  Y  M  N-  LXXIV. 

Luke  xiv.  1 6,  &c. 

1  T  TOW  rich  are  thy  provifion,  Lord! 
J7I    Thy  table  ^™ft"cl  from  above  ! 

The  fruits  of  life  o'erfpread-the  board, 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heav'nly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family  the  Jew 
Were  firftlnvited  to  the  feaft  : 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refufe, 
And  G*ntiW%L*f  falvation  tafte. 

3  We  are  the -poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  far*  and:  death  was  nigh  ! 
But,  at  the.  gofpel-call,  we  came, 

And  ev'ry  wint.  received  fupply. 

4  From  the  highrway  that  leads  to  hell* 
From  path's  ; of  darknefs  and  delpair, 
I^o'rd,  Y:e,  are  come  with  thee  to  dwells 
dad  to  enjoy  .thy  prefence  here* 

5  What  (hall  we  pay  th'  eternal  Son*  , 
That  left  the  heav'n  of  his  abode, 
And  to  this  wretched  earth  came  down, 
To  bring  us.wand'rers  back  to  God  ! 

6  It  cod  him  death,  to  fa've  our  lives  ; 
To  buy  our  fouls,  it  coft  his  own  ; 
And  all  the  tfn'Khown  joys  he  gives, 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown* 

*)  Cut  ever  Jailing?  love  is  due  1 
To  him  that  ranibm'd  fmners  loft  ; 
And  pity'd  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vaft  expence  his  love  wbu'd  coft, 

t<»rn*ii  iif?  ta^x.  bak 
HYMN  LXXV. 

1  jT^  LORY  to  God  the  father's  name* 
VJf    who,  froYn  our  finfiii  race,  \ 

Chole  out  his  fav'rites, 'to  proclaim 
the  honors  of  his'^ace/  ' 

2  Glorjv 
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2  Glory  to  God  the  fori  be  paid,  ( 
who  dwelt  in  humble  clay  ; 

And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
gave  his  own  life  away. 

3  Glory  to  God  the  fpirit  give, 
from  whole  almighty  pow'r 

Gur  fouls  their  heav'nly  birth  derive, 
and  blefs  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 
th*  eternal  three  in  one, 

Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love, 
has  made  his  nature  known. 

HYMN  LXXVI. 

1  v  I  >0  him  that  chofe  us  firfl, 

i      Before  the  world  began  ; 
To  him  that  bore  the  curfe, 
To  fave  rebellious  man  j 

To  him  that  form'd 

Our  hearts  anew, 

Is  endlefs  praife 

And  glory  due. 

2  The  father's  love  fhall  run 
Thro*  our  immortal  fongs  ; 
We  bring  to  God  the  fen 
Hofannas  on  our  tongues ; 

Our  lips  addrefs 
The  fpirit's  name 
With*  equal  praife, 
And  zeal  the  fame. 

3  Let  ev'ry  faint  above, 
And  angel  round  the  throne,' 
Forever  blefs  and  love 
Tie  facred  three  in  one  i 

C  6 
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Thus  heav'n  lliall  raife 
His  honors  high, 
"When  earth  and  time 
Grow  old  and  die. 

.  HYMN  LXXVII. 

Hof.iii.  5.  Lukexxiv.  44.  Pfal.  xxxv.  12  — 14* 
I  TOEHOLD  the  love,,  the  gen'rous  love, 

13    that  holy  David  mows  ! 
Hark!  how  his  founding  bowels  move 

to  his  afEi&ed  foes. 
S  When  they  are  fick,  his  foul  complains,^ 

and  feems  to  feel  the  fmart ; 
The,  fpirit  of  the  gofpel  reigns, 

and  melts  his  pious,  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condoley 
as  for  a  brother  dead ! 

And  fitting  mortify'd  his  foul, 
while  for  their  life  he  prav*d.> 

4  They  groan 'd,  and  cursM  him  on  their  bed .5 
yet  fill)  he  pleads  and  mourns ; 

And  double  bleffin*s  on  his  head 
the  right'ous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type  of  heav'nly  grace  ! 
thhs  Chriji  the  Lord  appears  : 

While  finixci&xurfe,  the  Saviour  prays> 
and  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  ,He  the  true  David  *  Ifrells  king, 
blelt  and  beloy'd  of  God, 

To  fave  r.s  rebels  dead  in  fin, 
paid  his  own  deared  blood. 

HYMN  LXXVIII. 
Lukei.  32.  and  x:  2i<    Pfal.  xxi.  1—  9^ 
\.  ~£yAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  hb iirength, 

R.ais'd  to  the  throne  by  fpecial  grace; 
But  Chrijl  the  fon  appears  at  len.  th, 
I  uliils  the  triumph  and  the  £rai&. 

2  How, 
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2  How  g.e  it  is  the  Meffiah's  joy. 
In  the  falvation  of  thy  hand. J  • 

Lord,  thou  haft  raised  his  krngdqm  high* 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command. 

3  Thy  goodnefs  grants  whate'er  he  will*. 
Nor  doth  the  leaft  requeft  with-hold  ; 
BlefTmgs  of  love  prevent  htm  ftill, 

And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold, 

4  Honor  and  majefty  divine 
Around  his  facred  temples  fhine  ; 
B'lcft  mth.  the  favor  of  thy  face, 
And  length  of  ever! ailing  days. 

5  Thine  hand  fliall  find  out  all  his  foes$\ 
And  as  a  fiery  oven  glows 

With  ragijig  heat  and  living  coals* 
So  fhall  thy  wrath  devour  their  fouls*. 

HYMN  LXXIX. 
Ifa.  xlii.  i.  Hob.  i.  $.  <bc  Pfal.  Ixxxix,  1.  bc+. 

1  O  R  ever  fhall  my  fong  record  < 

X    The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lo&p  ; 
Mercy  and  jtruth  for  ever  ftand 
Like  heav'n  eftabhftVd  by  his  hand; 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  fware  ,and  faid* 
w  With  thee  my  cov'nant  flrft  is  made  ; 
*<  In  thee  fhall  dying  Turners  live  ; 

M  Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  u  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  prieft|  . 
•<  Thy  children  fhall  be  ever  bleft  ; 

1 '  Thou  art  my  chofen  king ;  thy  throne 
s*  Shall  ftand  eternal  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  fons  above | 
€t  So  much  my  image,  or  my  love  ; 

M  Celeftial  pow'rs  thy  fubjecls  are ; 

14  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  ?  ?l 

5  **  David,  my  fervant*  whom  I  chofe 
To  guard  ixy  flock,  to  cruih  my  foes, 

94  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jerwijh  throne, 

• 1  Was  but  a  fliadow  of  my  Sou9/  6  Now 
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6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  fing 
Jefus.  her  faviour  and  her  king : 
Angels  his  heav'nly  wonders  mow, 
And  faints  declare  his  works  below. 

HYMN  LXXX. 
Matt.  xii.  15,  16.  Pfal.  viii.  1,  2. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  ruler  of  the  fkies, 

J_\.  Thro*  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  fpread, 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rife^ 
O'er  all  the  heav'ns  thy  hands  have  made* 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young, 
A  monument  of  honor  raife ; 

An.l  babes  with  uninftrudted  tongue 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praife. . 

3  Thy  pow'r  affifts  their  tender  age 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground, 
To  ftill  the  bold  blafphemer's  rage, 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  Children  amidit  thy  temple  throng,  , 
To  fee  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 
The  Som:Qf\J}avtcL  is  their  fong, 
And  young  H  of  annas  fill  the  place, 

5  The  frowning  fcribes  and  angry  priefls 
In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring ; 
Revenge  fits  filent  in  their  breafts, 
"While  JeivJJb  babes  proclaim  their  king. 

HYMN  LXXXI. 
Heb.  ii.  5,  &c.     PfaL  viii.  3, 

1  T    ORDjwhat  was  man,  when  made  at  nrfl, 
I  4     j4dam  the  offspring  of  the  duft, 

That  thou  ihould'lt  fet  Mm  and  his  race 
But  juft  below  an  ,angel's  place  ? 

2  T4at  then  fhould'il  raife  his  nature  fo, , 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below, 
Make  ev'ry  bead  and  bird  fubmit* 

And  lay  the  filhes  at  his  feet  i 
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g  But,  O  what  brighter  glories  wart 
To  crown  the  fecond  J  dam's  irate  ! 
What  honors  (hall  thy  fon  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  born  ? 
4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  ; 
See  him  in  duft  among  the  dead, 
To  fave  a  ruin'd  world  from  fin : 
But  he  fhall  reign  with  pow'r  divine 

$  The  world  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 
The  mis'ries  that  attend  the  faH, 
New-made,  and  glorious,  fhall  fubmit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

HTM  N  LXXXII. 
A&siv.  2  4.ai^dxiii.  33.  Heb.i.5.  PfalVii.  1,6 

1  A  /if AKER  anc*  fov'reign* Lord 
IVjL    Of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas, 

Thy  providenee  confirms  thy  word, 
and  anfwers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  fo  long  foretold 
by  David  are.  fulfill 'd, 

When  Jews  and  Gentiles,  join'd  to  flay 
Jtfusy  thine,Ji,oly  child.  . 

3  Wh^y  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 
and  Jews  with  one  accord, 

Bend  all  their  counfds  to  deftroy 
th'  Anointed  of  the;  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 
to  form  a  vain  defigh, 

Againft  the  Lord  their  pow¥  unite* 
igainft  his  Chrift  they  ]6in . 

5.  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

and  will  fupport  his  throne;  < 
He  that  hatvh  rais'd,  him  from  the  dead* 

hath  own'd  him  for  his  fon« 
6  Now  he's  amended  high,  , 

and  afks  to  rule  the  .earth  ;  % .  ,  ...  .  1  i 
The  merits  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 

and  pleads  his  heav'nly  birth*  7- 
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7  He  afks,  and  God  beftows 
a  large  inheritance  ; 

Far  as  the  world's  remoteft  ends 
his  kingdom  {hall  advance, 

8  The  nations  that  rebel 
muft  feel  his  iron -rod  ; 

He'll  vindicate  thofe  honors  well, 
which  he  receiv'd  from  God. 

9  Be  wife,  ye  rulers,  now, 
and  worfhip  at  his  throne ; 

With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 
to  God's  exalted  Son. 

10  If  once  his  wrath  arife, 
ye  periih  on  the  place : 

Then  bleiled  is  the  foul  that  flies 
for  refuge  to  his  grace. 

H  Y  M  N  LXXXIII. 
Heb.  i.  io,  &c.    PfaL  cii.  23,  &c* 
BiTTT  is  the  Lord  our  faviour's  hand 

JL  Weakens  our  ftrength  amidft  the  race^ 
Diieafe  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arreft  us,  and  cut  lhort  our  days. 

2  Spare  us*  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nor  let  our  fun  go  down  at  noon : 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day ; 

And  muft  thy  children  die  fo  foon  ! 

3  Yet,  in  the  midft  of  death  and  grief* 
This  thought  our  forrow  fliall  affuage  ; 
€*  Our  father  and  our  faviour  live  : 

•«  Cbrijl  is  the  fame  thro'  ev'ry  age. 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid; 
Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand  ; 

This  earth  grows  old,  thefe  heav'n's  Ihalffade 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

j*  The  ftarry  curtains  of  the  fky 

Like  garments  lhall  be  laid  afide ; 

But  ftill  thy  throne  ftands  firm  and  high  ; 

Thy  church  for  ever  muft  abide*         6  Be 
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6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  fhall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  world  fhall  they  furvive, 
And  the  dead  faints  be  rais'd  again. 

HYMN  LXXXIV. 
Heb.  i.  6.    Pfal.  xcvii,  6-*-o. 
i  rpHE  Lord  is  come;  the  heav'n's proclaim 
X    His  birth;  the  nations  learn  his  name; 
An  unknown  ftar  dire&s  the  road 
Of  eaftern  fages  to  their  God. 
3  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  flues, 
Go,  worlhip  where  the  Saviour  lies  : 
Angels  and  kings  before  him  bow, 
Thofe  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 
And  their,  own  worlhippers  confound : 
But  Judah  fhout,  but  Z ton  fing, 
And  earth  confefs  her  iov 'reign  king. 

HYMN   LXXXV. ,  * 
Rom.  xv.  3.  Joh.  xv.  7  5 ,  and  i'u  17.2  Cor.  11.  & 
Pfal.  lxix.  1-— 14. 

1  "  QAVE  me.  O  God,  the fwelHng  floods 

*3    "  break  in  upon  my  foul  ; 
u  I  fmk  ;  and  forrows  o'er  my  head  ; 
"  like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  "  I  cry  1  i II  all  my  voice  be  gone,  % 
"  In  tears  I  wafte  the  day  : 

"  My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes, 
"  and  fhorten  thy  delay, 

3  " (They  hate  my  foul  without  a  caufe, 
"  and  ftill  their  number  grows 

"  More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
"  and  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  "  ' T was  then  i  paid  that  dreadful  debt 
"  that  men  cou'd  never  pay; 

"  And  gave  thofe  honors  to  thy  law, 
u  which  fmners  took  away," 

5  Thus  ( 
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5  Thus  in  tke:  great  -Meffiafrs  name, 
the  royal  prophet  mourns  ; 

Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief, 
and  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  "  Row  ftall  the  faints,  rejoice  and  find 
"  falvation  in  thy  name : 

W  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
**  of  forrow,  pain,  and  ihame. 

7  44  Grief  like  a  garment  cloth'd  me  rounds 
"  and  fackcloth  was  my  drefs, 

94  While  I  procur'd  for  naked  fouls 
44  a  robe  of  right'oufnefs. 

8  44  Amongft  my  brethren  and  the  Jews 
44  I  like  a  ftranger  flood, 

M  And  bore  their  viie  reproach,  to  bring 
44  the  Gentiles  near  to  God,. 

9  "  I  came  in  finful  mortals  ftead 
11  to  do  my  father's  will  : 

•4  Yet  when  I  cleans'd  my  father's  houfe* 
44  they  fcandaliz'd  my  zeal. 

10  44  My  fading  and  my  holy  groans 
44  were  made  the  drunkards  fong; 

•4  But  God,  from  his  celeUial  throne, 
44  heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

j  I  44  He  fav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 

44  nor  let  my  foul  be  drown'd  ; 
4,4  he  rais'd  and  hVd  my  fmking  feet 

44  on  well-eftablifli'd  ground. 
12  44  'Twas  in  a  raoft  accepted  hour 

44  my  pray'r  arofe  on  high, 
M  And  for  my  fake  my  God  fhali  hear 

44  thVdying  firmer 's  cry." 

N  T  M  N  LXXXVI. 

Mark,  xv;- 23,  24.    Pial.  Ixix.  14,  cr. 
I        TOW  let  our  iips  with  holy  fear 

X  7v  And  mournful  pleafure  fmg 
TMie  ¥uff*rings  of  our  great  high-prieft, 

the  forrows  of  our  king.  2  K 
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2  He  finks  in  floods  of  deep  tHftrefs;, 

how  high  the  waters  rife  !  - 
While  to  his  heav'nly  father's  ear 
he  fends  perpetual  cries. 

3  "  rtear  me,  O  Lord,  and  fave  thy  fon,    (  >J 
"  nor  hide  tjhy  fhining  face  ; 

m  Why  mould'  thy  fav'rite  look  like  one 
"  forfaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  "  With  rage  they  perfecute  the  man 
"  that  groans  beneath  thy  wound, 

f<  While  for  a  facrifice  I  pour 
"  my  life  upon  the  ground. 

5  w  They  tread  my  honor  to  the  duft* 
"  and  laugh  when  I  complain  ; 

M  Their  ftarp  infulting  {landers  add 
"  irem  anguilh  to  my  pam. 

6  "  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee,  >  i  "  ^ 
u  the  fcandal  and  the  fhame ; 

*  Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  heart> 
•'  and  lies  defil'd  my  name, 

7  "  I  look'd  for  pity,  but  in  vain ; 
"  my  kindred  are  my  grief; 

M  I  afk  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
"  but  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  "  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirft, 
"  they  give  me  gall  for  food  ; 

"  And,  fpprting  with  my  dying  groans,    '  ■• 
M  they  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  M  Shine' into  my  diftreifed  foul; 
"  let  thy  compaiHon  fave* 

•«  And  tho'  my  fielh  fmk  down  to  deaths 
"  redeem  it  from  the  grave. 

10  "  I  fball  arife  to  praife  thy  name  ; 
"  ijiall  reign  in  worlds  unknown  ; 

u  And  thy  ialvation,  O  myGoD, 
"  ihali  feat  me  on  thy  throne.1' 

H  T  -M  M 
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HYMN  LXXXVII. 

Rom.  riip  ii,  26.     Heb.  xii.  2.  and  xlH;  1 
Pfal.  Ixix.  29,  6r. 

1  TT'ATHER,  I  fing  thy  wond'rous  grace; 
J7     I  blefs  my  Saviour's  name  ; 

He  bought  falvation  for  the  poor, 
and  bore  the  fmner's  fhame. 

2  His  deep  diftrefs  has  rais'd  us  high  ; 
his  duty  and  his  zeal 

Fulfill'd  the  law,  which  mortals  broke, 
;md  nnilh'd  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  fongs, 
lhaU  better  pleafe  my  God, 

Than  harp  or  trumpet's  folemn  found, 
than  goats  or  bullocks  blood. 

4  This  lhaU  his  humble  followers  fee> 
and  fet  their  hearts  at  reft ; 

They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee, 
and  live  forever  bleft. 

5  Let  heav'n,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 
to  God  their  voices  raife, 

While  lands  and  feas  ailift  the  fky, 
and  join  t'  advance  thy  praife. 

6  %ion  is  thine,  moft  holy  God, 
thy  fon  fhall  bleis  her  gates  ; 

And  glory  purchas'd  by  his  blood 
for  Uiy  own  Ifrel  waits. 

HYMN  LXXXVIII. 
Heb.  x.  4,  &k    Pfal.  xl.  6—9^ 

1  v  I  ^Hus  faith  the  Lord,  "Your  work  is  vain*. 

JL    '  "  give  your  burnt  ofFrings  o'er; 
•*  In  dying  goats,  and  bullocks  flain, 
"  my  foul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  fpake  the  Saviour,  u  Lo,  I'm  here, 
"  my  God,  to  do  thy  wijl  ; 

H  Whate'er  thy  facred  bo<  ks  declare, 
44  thy  fervant  lliall  fulfil. 

3  **  Thy 
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3  "  Thy  law  is  ever  in  my  fight, 
"  I  keep  it  near  my  heart : 

M  Mine  eyes  are  open'd  with  delight 
"  to  what  thy  lip's  impart. " 

4  And  fee,  the  bleft  Redeemer  comes, 
th'  eternal  fon  appears, 

And  at  th'  appointed  time  aflumes 
the  body  God  prepares. 

5  Much  he  reveal'd  his  father's  grace, 
and  much  his  truth  he  fhew'd ; 

And  preach'd  the  way  of  right'oufnefs, 
where  great  aflemb lies  flood. 

6  His  father's  honor  touched  his  heart, 
he  pity'd  finners  cries  ; 

And  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part, 
was  made  a  facrifice. 

7  No  blood  of  beafts,  on  altars  fhed, 
cou'd  wafh  the  confcience  clean  : 

But  the  rich  facrifice  he  paid 
atones  for  ali  our  fin. 

8  Then  was  the  great  falvation  fpread, 
and  fatan's  kingdom  ihook  : 

Thus,  by  the  woman's  promised  feed, 
the  ferpent's  head  was  broke. 

H  T  M  TV  LXXXIX. 
A&sii.  25,  <bc.  and  xii.    ^,36.  Plal.xvi.  8,  &c; 

1  T  Set  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
JL    "he  bears  my  courage  up  : 

*'  My  heart  ani  tongue  their  joys  exprefs, 
"  my  flefh  lhall  reft  in  hope. 

2  "  My  fpirir,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
"  where  fouls  departed  are  ; 

"  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
"  to  fee  corruption  there. 

3  <c  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 
"  and  raife  me  to  thy  throne  : 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleafure  give, 

"  thy  prefenoe  joys  unknown,"       4  Thus 
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4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Chrljl  the  Lord, 
the  holy  David  fung  ; 

And  providence  fulfils  the  word 
of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jefusy  whom  ev'ry  faint  adores, 
was  crucify'd  and  {lain  ; 

Behold  !  the  tomb  its  prey  reftores ; 
behold  !  he  lives  again. 

6  When  mall  my  feet  arife  and  ftand 
on  heav'n's  eternal  hills  ? 

There  fits  the  Son  at  God's  right-hand, 
and  there  the  Father  fmiles. 

HYMN  XC. 
Luke  xxi  v .  51,  52.     Acts  i  9 .    P  fal .  xlvii * 

1  /^"V  For  a  ihout  of  facred  joy, 
K^J    to  God  the  fov'reign  king  ! 

Let  ev'ry  land  their  tongues  employ, 
and  hymns  of  triumph  fmg. 

2  Jefus,  our  God,  aicends  on  high; 
his  heav'nly  guards  around 

Attend  him  rifling  thro'  the  iky, 
with  trumpets  joyful  found. 

3  While  angels  fhout  and  praife  their  king-,' 
let  mortals  learn  their  ftrains ; 

Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  fmg  ; 
o'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearfe  his  praife  with  awe  profound, 
let  knowledge  lead  the  fong  ; 

Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  found 
upon  a  thoughtlefs  tongue. 

5  In  Jfr'el  ftood  his  ancient  throne, 
he  lov'd  that  chofen  race  \ 

But  now  Ire  calls  the  world  his  owtk 
and  heathens  tafte  his  grace. 

6  The  Sritl/b  kingdoms  are  the  Lor&'s, 
there  Abranis  God  is  known ; 

While  pow'rs  and  princes,  lhields  and  fwdrds, 
fobmit  before  bis  tfurene.  JiTMN 
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HYMN  XCI. 

JEph.  iv.  8.    Hefo.  xii.  18,  <bc.    Acls  u.  33. 

Pfal.  ixViii.  17,  18. 
vi  J    ORD,  wl\en  thou  didft  afcend  on  Mgh* 
1  j  Ten  thoufand  angels  fill'd  the  iky ; * ' 
Thole  heav'nly  guards  around  thee  wait> 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  ftate. 

2  Not  Sinai\  mountain  cou'd  appear  '. 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  ;  - 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 

And  ftruck  the  chofen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  pow'rs  of  hell, 
That  thoufand  fouls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led.  , 

4  Rais'd  by  his  father  to  the  throne, 

He  fent  his  promis'd  fpirit  down,  I 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel-men, 
That  Goo  might  dwell  on  ^arth  again. 

HYMN  XC1I. 
Lukeiv.  22.  Heb.i.  8,9.  andiv.  12.  i  Pet.  ii  9, 
John  in.  34.    Pfal.  xlva 

1  T^yjTY  Saviour  and  my  king, 
XtX    thy  beauties  are  divine ; 

Thy  lips  with  bleffings  overflow, 
and  ev'ry  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glory  known ; 
gird  on  thy  dreadful  fword, 

And  ridel  in  majefty,  to  fpread 
the  conquefts  of  thy  word. 

3  Strike  thro'  thy  ftua,born  foes, 
or  melt  their  hearts;  .t'  obey^ 

While  jufticey  meeknefs, '  grace,  and  troth* ; 
attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right; 
thy  throne  fhall  ever  iland  ; 

And  thy  yicloricnis  gofpel  proves  1 

a  fceptre  ia  thy  hand.  ,  .,  yThj 
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5  Thy  father  and  thy  God 
hath  without  meafure  lhed 

His  fpirit,  like  a  joyful  oil, 
t' anoint  thy  facred  head. 

6  Behold,  at  thy  right-hand 
the  Gentile  church  is  feen, 

Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire ; 
and  princes  guard  the  queen. 

7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  love  ; 
forget  thy  father's  houfe  ; 

Foriake  thy  gods,  thy  idol-gods, 
and  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  O  let  thy  God  and  king 

thy  fweeteft  thoughts  employ  ; 
Thy  children  lhall  hU  honor  iing 
in  palaces  of  joy. 

HYMN  XCIII. 

Matt.  xxii.  9,42.   1  Pet.  ii.  4,  fyc.  Joh.xii.  i  j8 
Pfal.  cxviii.  22,  "6 c> 

1  Qj  EE  what  a  living  (lone 

the  builders  d  d  refufe; 
Ye-  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
in  fpite  of  envious  Jevos. 

2  The  fcribe  an  l  angry  prieft 
reject  thine  only  (on  ; 

Yet  on  this  rock  lhall  7.  ion  reft, 
as  the  chief  corner-done. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 
and  wond'rous  in  our  eyes  ; 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
thU  day  did  Jcfus  ri'e. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
that  our  Redeemer  made  ; 

£,et  us  rejoice,  and  fmg  and  pray  • 
let  all  tiie  church  be  glad. 

j  Ho* 
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J  Hofanna  to  the  king 

of  David's  royal  blood ; 
Blefs  him,  ye  faints  ;  he  comes  to  bring 

falvation  from  your  God, 
6  We  blefs  thine  holy  word, 

which  all  this  grace  difplays ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 

our  facrifice  of  praife. 

HYMN  XCIV. 

j  Ifa.  xlv.  21,  &c.       Rom.  Hi.  21,  7.  Pfafr 
Ixxi.  if, 

1  A/TY  Saviour'  my  almighty  friend, 
1VX    when  I  begin  thy  praife, 

Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
the  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  ererlaiiing  truft, 
■    thy  goodnefs  I  adore  ; 

And  fincc  I  knew  thy  graces  firft, 
I  fpeak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  lhall  travel  all  the  length 
.    of  the  celeftial  road, 

And  march  with  courage,  in  thy  ftrength, 
to  fee  my  father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  fore  diftrefs, 
tor  fome  furprifing  fin, 

I'll  plead  thy  perfect  right'oufnefs, 
and  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
the  vidl  nes  of  my  king  » 

fhSrk  Ti? m 'd  from  fin  and  h*U> 
lhall  thy  falvation  fing 

6  My  tongue  lhall  ail  the  day  proclaim 
myfaviourandmyGoD- 

aud  drown  d  them  in  his  blood. 

0  7  Awake 
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7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'rs  • 

with  this  delightful  fong 
I'll  enter  Lain  the  darkeft  hours, 

nor  think  the  feafon  long. 

HYMN  XCV. 
I  Cor.  x.  9.   Heb.  iii.  7,  &f,  Pfal.  xcv. 
I  ^^OME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raife 
A  facred  fong  of  folemn  praife. 
God  is  a  fov'reign  king  ;  rehearfe 
His  honors  in  exalted  verfe. 
a  Come,  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  natures  with  his  word.: 
He  is  our  lhepherd;  we  the  iheep 
His  mercy  chofe,  his  paftures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  counfels  of  his  love  obey ; 

Nor  let  our  harden 'd  hearts  renew 
The  fins  and  plagues  that  Ifr'el  knew  » 

4  Ifrely  that  faw  his  works  of  grace, 
Yet  tempt  their  maker  to.his  face ; 
A  faithlefs,  unbelieving  broody 
That  tir'd  the  patience  of  the'r  God. 

5  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  "  Honv falfe they  prove 
<e  Forget  my pow'r  ;  abufe  7ny  love ; 

"  Since  they  defpife  my  reft,  I Jhvear, 
<c  7 heir  feet  floall  never  enter  there." 

6  Look  back,  my  foul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  thofe  ancient  rebels  dead ; 
Attend  the  offer'd  grace  to-day, 

Nor  lofe  the  bleffings  by  delay. 

7  Seize  the  kind  promife  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Z ion's  heav'nly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis  d  reft  ; 
Obey,  and  be  forever  bleft. 

HYMN  XCVI. 
Luke.  i.  32,  33.  Joh.  i  49,  $1.  Pfal.  Ixxii.  8,  <&c 
I   'YESUS  lhall  reign  where'er  the  fun 
J  Does  his  fucedfive  journeys  run }  Hi 
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His  kingdom  ftretch  from  more  to  fhore, 
Till  moons  mall  wax  and  wane  no  mere, 

2  Behold  the  illands  with  their  kings, 
And  Europe  her  bed  tribute  brings, 
From  North  to  South  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Perfia^  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India  mines  in  E  aft  em  gold; 
And  barbarous  nations  at  his  word 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  Lord. 

4  For  him  ihall  endiefs  pray'r  be  made, 
And  prai.es  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  fweet  perfume  mall  rife 
With  every  morning-facrifice. 

£  People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  fweeteft  fong; 
And  infant-voices  mall  proclaim 
Their  early  bleflmgs  on  his  name. 
I  Bleflmgs  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  pris'ner  leaps  to  lofe  his  chains°; 
The  weary  find  eternal  reft, 
And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  bleft. 

/  Where  he  difplays  his  healing  pow'r, 
Death  and  the  curfe  are  known  no  more  y 
M  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boaft 
More  bleffings  than  their  father  loft. 

I  Let  every  creature  rife  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  king  : 
Angels  defcend  with  fongs  again, 
ind  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen.  ' 

HYMN  XCVII. 
pt.xviii.  20.  i  Tim.iii.  1 5.  Pfal.cxxxii.  j,  & 
[  ^f\\®  ^eeP  nor  flumber  to  his  eyes 

II  >|     good  David  would  afford, 
uJI  he  had  found  below  the  fkies 

|  a.  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 


7o 


HYMN   xcvii,  xcviiu 


2  The  Lord  in  ZUn  plac'd  his  name,, 
his  ark  was  fettled  there  : 

To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came, 
to  worfliip  thrice  a  year. 

3  But  we  have  no  fiich  lengths  to  go,, 
nor  wander  far  abroad  ; 

Where'er  thy  faints  afiemble  now, 
there  is  a  houfe  for  God. 

4  A  rife,  O  king  of  grace,  arife, 
and  enter  to  thy  reft  ; 

J>o  !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes- 
thus  to  be  Gwn'd  and  bleft. 

5  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 
thy  fpirit  and  thy  word  ; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
cou'd  no  fuch  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
here  let  thy  praife  be  fpread  ; 

Blefs  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe, 
and  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
let  God's  anointed  mine  ; 

Jullice  and  truth  his  court  maintain,, 
with  love  and  pow'r  divine. 

8  Here  let  him  hold  a  Lifting  throne  ; 
and  as  his  kingdom  grows, 

Frelli  honors  lhall  adorn  his  crown,, 
and  ihame  confound  his  foes. 

//  r  M  N  XCVIII. 
Eph.  v.  19,  20.  2  Theff.  i.  7.   Pfal;  xcvji.  5- 

1  T  TE  reigns  ;  the  Lord  the  faviour  reignsj 
xl    Praife  him  in  evangelic  drains: 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  fongs  rejoice, 
And  diftant  iflands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counfels  and  unknown.; 
Bat  grace  and  truth  fupport  his  throne  ; 
Tho'  gloomy  clouds  his  way  furround; 
jUfticc  is  their  eternal  ground.  3  I 
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3  Til  robes  of  judgment,  lo  !  he  comes, 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs  £ 
Before  him  burns  devouring,  tire, 

The  mountains  melt,  the  feas  retire. 

4  His  enemies  with  fore  difmay, 

Fly  from  the  fight,  and  fliun  the  day  ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  faints,  on  high, 
And  fing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

HYMN   XCIX.        Pfal.  ix,  10. 

1  O  ING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
^3  His  various  and  his  faving  names  ; 

O  may  tliey  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  our  lure  experience  known! 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  ali-_unicieiit  Lord, 

He  thro'  the  world  moft  high  confefs'd, 
By  whom  . -L was  form'd,  and  is  poifefs'd, 

3  Awake,  our  nobleft  pow'rs,  to  blefs 
The  God  of  Abram,  God  of  peace  ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Father  and  God  of  Ckrift,  his  Ton. 

4  Thro'  ev'ry  age  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  toJiis  fervants  pray'r  ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  foul  complain, 
That  he,  hath  fought  his  God  in  vain,. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  fhall  dare 
In  whifpers  to  fuggeft  a  fear, 
While  (till  he  owns  his  ancient  name  ? 
The  fame  his  pow'r,  his  love  the  fame  ! 

6  To  thee  our  fouls  in  faith  arife, 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes ; 
And  boldly  thro'  the  defart  tread  : 

For  God  will  guard,  where  God  lhall  lead. 

HYMN    C.       Pfal.  xxxv.  3. 
i  p  ALVATION  !  O  melodious  found 

k3    to  wretched  dying  men  ! 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds, 

and  leads  to  God  agaia  2  Re 


72  HT  M  N    c,  ci. 

2  Refcu'd  from  hell's  eternal  gloom,, 
from  fiends,  and  fires,  and  chains; 

Rais'd  to  a  paradife  of  blifs, 

where  love,  with  glory,  reigns  ! 

3  But  O  !  may  a  degen'rate  foul, 
fmful  and  weak  as  mine, 

Prefume  to  raife  a  trembling  eye 
to  bleffings  fo  divine  ? 

4  The  luftre  of  fo  bright  a  fcene 
my  feeble  heart  o'erbears  ; 

And  unbelief  almofr.  perverts 
the  promife  into  tears. 

5  My  faviour  God,  no  voice  but  thine 
thefe  dying  hopes  can  raife  : 

Speak  thy  falvation  to  my  foul, 
and  turn  its  tears  to  praifc. 

6  My  faviour  God,  this  broken  voice, 
tranfported,  fhall  proclaim, 

And  call  on  all  th'  angelic  harps 
to  found  fo  fweet  a  name. 

H  T  M  N  CL 
Pfal.  xlv.  3,  4. 

1  T    OUD  to  the  prince  of  heav'n 
1  J     Your  chearful  voices  raife ; 

To  him  your  vows  be  giv'n, 
And  fill  his  courts  with  praife* 

With  confeious  worth, 

Ail  clad  in  arms, 

All  bright  in  charms, 

He  fallies  forth. 

2  Gird  on  thy  conqu'ring  fword, 
Afcend  thy  lhining  car, 

And  march,  almighty  Lord, 
To  wage  thy  holy  war  : 

Before  his  wheels, 

In  glad  furprife, 

Ye  vallies  rife, 

And  fink  \e  h\\h^  g  pa;r^ 
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3  Fair  truth,  and  fmiling  love, 
And  injur'd  right'oufnefs, 

In  thy  retinue  move, 

And  leek  from  thee  redrefs  : 

Thou  in  their  caufe 

Shalt  profp'rous  ride, 

And  far  and  wide 

Difpenfe  thy  laws. 

4  Before  thine  awful  face 
Millions  of  foes  fhall  fall, 
The  captives  of  thy  grace, 
That  grace,  which  conquers  all* 

The  world  fhall  know, 
Great  King  of  kings, 
What  woncTrous  things 
Thine  arm  can  do. 

5  Here  to  my  willing  foul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 
Here  ev?ry  foe  controul, 
And  all  thy  pow'r  difplay. 

My  heart,  thy  throne, 
Bleft  Jefus,  fee, 
Bows  low  to  thee, 
To  thee  alone. 

H  Y  M  N  CII. 
Pfal.  cvii.  31. 


E  fons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of.  the  Lo 


And  let  his  pow'r  and  goodnefs  found 
Thro'  all  your  tribes  the  world  around. 

2  Let  the  high  heav'ns  your  fongs  invite, 
Thofe  fpacious  fields  of  brilliant  light ; 
Where  fun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll, 
And  ftars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Sing,  earth,  in  verdant  robes  array'd, 
Its  herbs  and  flow'rs,  its  fruit  and  fhade  ; 

Peo 
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Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms. 
Fillies  and  fowls,'  and  bealts  and  worms, 

4  View  the  broad  fea's  majeftic  plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  maker  reigns; 
That  band  remotefl;  nations  joins, 
And  on  each  wave  his  goodnefs  mines. 

5  But,  O  that  brighter  world  above, 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  love  ! 
God's  only  Son,   in  flefh  array'd, 
-For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made. 

6  Thither,  my  foul,  with  rapture  foar  ; 
There  in  the  land  of  praife  adore  : 
This  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
Demands  a  never-ending  fong. 

HYMN  CIII. 
Pfal.  cxix.  o. 

1  "YNDULGENT  God,  with  pitying  eyes 
JL    the  fons  of  men  furvey  ; 

And  fee  how  youthful  finners  fport 
in  a  definitive  way. 

2  Ten  thoufand  dangers  lurk  around 
to  bear  them  to  the  tomb  ; 

Each  in  an  hour  may  plunge  them  down, 
where  hope  can  never  come. 

3  Reduce,  O  Lord,  their  wand'ring  minds, 
amus'd  wrth  airy  dreams  ; 

That  heav'nly  wiidom  may  difpel 
their  vifionary  fchemes. 
:  4  With  holy  caution  may  they  walk, 
and  be  thy  word  their  guide  ; 
Till  each,  the  defart  fafely  pafs'd, 
Z/\z/*'s  hill  abide. 
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